REGISTERED 


CHRISTMAS, 


Can it be that Christmas has come round once 
again, with its heart-stirring influences, never more needed, 
never more welcome, than at the closing period of the present 
year? It seems but as yesterday that we celebrated its rites, 
and joyously opened the gates of our affections to the 
pleasant associations, and cheery thoughts, and domestic 
charms which it brought with it; and lo! spring, summer, 
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| and autumn have since glided into the past, and our old 


friend with the holly crown is with us once ‘more. He is 
welcome; albeit his return reminds every year more 
impressively) of the rapidity with which we are filling up the 
measure of our days. 


us 


He is welcome, for he comes to us as 
the symbol of light springing up in darkness, and hope in 
desolation, and life in death. 
sake, in whatever external guise he may appear—whether 
wrapped in clouds or glittering in frost—for Father Christmas 
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is ever blithe of heart, and gives that kind of impulse to 
jaded spirits which freshens, and vitalises, and beautifies 
humanity. 

Christmas finds us this year in circumstances which will 
be apt enough to enhance the pleasures which it brings in its 
It has been a somewhat dreary and sombre time with 
us as a people since we parted with the winter holiday of 1868 
and entered upon the new annual circuit of life. The hopes 
which then blossomed have not produced fruit either of a quality 
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or measure equal to our expectations. The aspect of things 
in general is no brighter than it was twelve months ago, and 
in some regards is even more gloomy. If we had had the 
colouring of our own experience, there can be no doubt that 
we should have thrown into it brighter lights. The retro- 
spect is certainly not of a gladsome kind, and deepens 
in tone in proportion to its nearness to our present 
standpoint. ‘The Christmas season will be a_ grateful 
change, if only as a brief diversion. Like a well of water 
in the desert, it will not be hailed with the less joy 
because its reviving blessings have for some time past been 
unfamiliar to us. Cares, perhaps, more exacting and per- 
plexing than we have been wont to know, have trooped after 
us in growing numbers all along our toilsome and dusty 
path. Not often before has the country felt within itself, or 
exhibited to the world, less elasticity or fewer signs of recu- 
perative energy. Hence, a break in the monotony of depres- 
sion will be all the more thoroughly appreciated. It is time 
that ovr attention should for a little while be called off from 
the graver phases and the perturbing characteristics of the 
experience through which we are passing. Christmas will give 
a new turn to the current of our thoughts, and infuse a new 
life into our feclings. We greet it with all the more enthu- 
siasm because it overtakes us in a position which will render a 
short spell of gaicty doubly grateful. 

And now we leave the past to be buried by the past, and 
throw into its grave the ashes and the dust which pertain to 
and symbolise it. There are scenes, and domestic gatherings, 
and joyous interblendings of soul with soul, and moments of 
rekindling juvenescence, and impulses of goodwill awaiting 
most of us, which should wake us up to fresh interest in what 
remains to us, and make our hearts throb with gleeful anima- 
tion. To such as have wellnigh run their earthly career 
Christmas, we trust, will present not the opportunity only, but 
the inducement, of sharing once more the delicious excitements 
of childhood, and by the force of that sympathy which for the 
time being annihilates differences of age, will furnish common 
ground for gratification to grandsires and grandchildren. 
Parents whose offspring have been scattered by the stern 
Bealitics and vicissitudes of life will, in numberless 
instances, rejoice in them ted again in 
the family nd will proudly indulge the fond 
feelings which, e\ vh nost latent in the som, 
never lose their inh ythers and sisters will 
from different scenes, different pursui 
different ranges of experience, to commune witl 
familiarity, and to fan into a flame smoulderin 
in life seldom 
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npathies, the sense of responsibility, the un- 
1e moral purity, which the careful culture 
of family relationships powerfully helps to develop, permeat 
society in its wider organisations, and impart to it not a 
little of the higher tone of feeling which mere commercial 
pursuits would else inevitably destroy. They constitute th 

true conservative element of the age, not so much ina political 
as in a social sense. They are the cement which holds together 
its component parts—the spirit which animates, shapes, and, 
by assimilation, organises the whole body. Any arrangement, 
therefore, which has for its object, or which, we may perhaps 
more correctly say, tends to the effect of statedly repairing the 
waste incident to home affections, and to strengthen the ties 
which unite the members of the family circle, is extremely 
valuable. The English mode of observing the Christmas 
festival does this. We love it, therefore, with all the fervour 
of a first love. Like the mother Earth, which whenever 
touched by Antzus renovated his vigour, so home, each time 
it is re-visited, renews the feelings which it originally 
inspired, and continues to exert its vivifying influences. 

Ought not Christmas, also, considering what it looks back 
upon, to throw increased life into our charity? The word has 
two significations, and we here employ it in both. There is a 
charity of the heart as well as a charity of the hand—a spirit 
which searches for the good rather than the evil of men’s 
lives — which is more eager to discover beauties than 
blemishes--which lovingly interprets other people’s senti- 
ments and deeds, and which delights in healing differences 
wherever they will admit of being healed. It exquisitely 
becomes human nature at all times; it is especiatly be- 
coming at this season. All the ordinary forms of intolerance 
and bigotry, and of asceticism in the feelings and the judg- 
ment, droop, or ought to, in the genial moral atmosphere 
of this choicest of holidays, the latent heat of which, if we may 
presume to use the figure, is unfavourable to their growth. 
Controversy may well rejoice to doff its stiff mail and throw 
aside its arms of assault for a short interval, and let the 
quarrels of the world temporarily subside to rest, and, to 
ecme appreciable extent, we are glad to believe that such is 
the case. May it be so more than ever this year, since a truce 
is this year more than ever to b: 

But to the charity of 
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In fact, 





Christmas ushers in a carnival of liberality. Gifts, souvenirs, 
alms, Christmas-boxes, et id genus omne, belong to the season, 
and gracefully illustrate it. Few Englishmen, we believe, can 
thoroughly enjoy its convivialities within their own circles 
until they have contributed something towards festivity in 
family circles wherein want ordinarily dwells. It is the one 
only day of the year on which we can all agree to forget 
political economy and allowedly give rein to our benevolent 
feelings. “Christmas comes but once a year!” and there are 
not many who will not avail themselves of its privileges, and 
open their hands bountifully to the poor. 








CONFIRMATION OF BISHOP TEMPLE. 
The Engraving on our front page shows the scene in Bow Church, 
Cheapside, at the public confirmation, by the Vicar-General of the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, of the election of the Rev. Dr. Temple 
to be the new Bishop of Exeter. This merely formal proceeding, 
ordered, in due course, by the Queen’s letters patent addressed to 
the Archbishop, took place on Wednesday week. There was a 
large congregation, attracted by the notoriety of the disputes 
among the clergy and lay members of the Church holding 
extreme theological opinions upon the fitness of the appoint- 
ment of Dr. Temple; and still more by the expectation 
that some of the Exeter clergy would attempt to oppose the 
act of confirmation. The business was commenced in the vestry, at 
eleven o’clock, by Mr. Shephard, the proctor for the Dean and 
Chapter of Exeter, presenting to Dr. Temple a certificate of his 
election as Bishop, with a request that Dr. Temple would consent 
to be elected. The Bishop-Elect, having read and signed a schedule 
of consent, was conducted in procession to the chancel of the church. 
His Lordship wore the ordinary clerical black gown and scarlet 
hood of a Doctor of Divinity, and was attended by his Chaplain, 
the Rev. Ernest Sandford ; his agent, Mr. John Hassard ; and Mr. 
Ralph Lingen, the new Permanent Under-Secretary to the Treasury, 
as a private friend. The procession included Sir Travers Twiss, 
Vicar-General, in his scarlet robe and wig; Mr. F. H. Dyke, regis- 
trar for the province of Canterbury; and other lay and clerical 
officers. The Bishop-Elect and his Chaplain sat in a pew near the 
pulpit during the Litany, which was said by the Rev. Mr. Vine, 
Vicar of St. Mary-le-Bow. Among the gentlemen present were 
the Dean of Westminster and Sir D. Salomons, M.P. Mr. Currey 














attended as proctor for Bishop Trower, sub-Dean of Exeter 
Cathedral, the Rev. 8S. H. Walkerand the Rev. A. A. Hunt, in the 
diocese of Exeter, to oppose the confirmation ; Dr. Deane, Q.C., and 
Mr. Shaw acted as counsel on their behalf; while Dr. Spinks, Q.C., 
and Dr, Tristram appeared on behalf of the Dean and Chapter of 
Exeter. At the close of the prayers the Vicar-General took his 
seat at the table ; the Bishop-Elect was presented and sat opposite. 
A discussion ensued between the lawyers, and the Vicar-General gave 
judgment, deciding that he had no authority to review an election 
approved by the Queen, and that it was his duty to confirm that of 
Bishop Temple; which was accordingly done. The new Bishop 
knelt and took the oath of obedience, and afterwards subscribed the 

iration against simony. He was conducted back to the vestry 
in procession. On leaving the church he was heartily cheered. 


dec! t 


5 


OPENING OF THE SUEZ CANAL, 
ast Number of this Journal contained several E 
size from the sketches made by our Speci s rating 

he opening of the Suez Maritime Canal on Tuesday, 

1d the following days, when perial and Royal 
sts of the Viceroy of Egypt, the two foremost of them being 
Empress of the French and the Emperor of Austria, were con- 
ted from the Mediterranean entrance at Port Said to the half-way 
port of Ismailia, and thence to Suez. We gave an Illustration of 
the arrival of the French Imperial yacht Aigle, wit! 
board, off the harbour of Port Said, and her rece 
British ironclad squadron, under Admiral Milne, 
salute; our larger Engraving, which occupied tv 
paper, represented the religious ceremony of bl 
as performed, in separate pavilions, by the Mohammedan 
Christian priests on the beach at Port Said; the festive illamina- 
tions of the harbour and shipping were also the subje 
Illustration; the scene on the next morning, wh 
led the way into the Canal, was shown in another; 
there was one of the Empress Eugénie, with the Emperor 
Francis Joseph, riding on camels, attended by M. de Lesseps on a 
pony, through the Arab camp at Ismaili nce s already 
been made to the very complete and ac: trations 
of the Suez Canal itself, and of the works of construction through- 
out its whole length, with plans and diagrams and a minute descrip- 
tion, which appeared in this Journal from March 13 to April 17 of 
the present year, from the drawings made on purpose, by the same 
Artist, on his former visit to the Isthmus. Not the smallest feature 
of interest has been omitted, and the correctness of every detail is 
attested by all subsequent observers. 

The two Illustrations presented to our readers in this Number 
will complete those of the proceedings of that memorable day, 
Nov. 17, when the procession of some fifty vessels, including the 
steam-yachts of the Empress of the French, the Emperor of 
Austria, and the Viceroy, with a Prussian frigate, a Russian vessel 
of war, various passenger steam-boats, pleasure-yachts, and mer- 
chant-ships, went through the northern half of the Canal, from 
Port Said to Ismailia. A part of this procession, which was divided 
into several detached sections, passing at different hours of the 
day, is delineated in one of the Engravings. The view looks south- 
ward, towards Lake Timsah and Ismailia, with the desert 
stretching far away on each hand, towards the mountains of Sinai 
on the left, and towards the valley of the Nile on the right. The place 
shown in the foreground is one of the stations, which are situated 
at intervals of five or six miles along the whole line of the Canal, 
where the channel is widened so as to allow vessels to pass each 
other, and where a few wooden houses are erected, with a small 
quay for boats to stop at and get fresh water. These stations were 
all decorated with flags on the opening day. The dredging 
machines and “elevators,’’ which have been frequently described, 
were laid up along side the east bank of the Canal to be out of 
the way of passing vessels. The steam-launch, covered with an 
awning and bearing a flag fore and aft, which is seen coming down 
the Canal in an opposite direction to that of the ships, is the postal 
boat on its way to Port Said. The largest vessel that passed on 
this occasion ali the way from Port Said to Suez was the Egyptian 
Government steamer Peluse, drawing. 16 ft. of water and 290 ft. in 
length; but Commander Nares, R.N., of the British Admiralty 
surveying-ship Ne rt, who took soundings all the way, 
states in his official report that vessels drawing 17ft. could 
pass through with ease. There is, in the Serapeum cut- 
ting, a rocky ridge of a few yards with only 18ft. water 
upon it. This will soon be removed, he says, and the Canal will 
then be open to ships of 20ft. draught. Commander Nares states 
that, except for about ten miles, there is a depth of 24ft. throughout 
the faties length of the Canal. The grounding of several ships, on 
the 17th ult., was caused by their own over-! 
by any fault of the Canal. 

The subject of our last Illustration is the scene at Ismailia, on 
the festival night of Thursday, the 18th, when the Viceroy or 
Khedive of Egypt, Ismail Pacha, entertained their Imperial 
Majesties and Royal Highnesses, with several thousand guests beside, 
with a sumptuous ball at his new palace on the banks of the Canal. 
The palace, with its gardens, was brilliantly lighted up and thronged 
with a gay company, in a variety of European and Oriental « 
the houses of the town in its neighbourhood were also illuminated, as 
shown to the left hand in our Artis 
and their followers, who had flocked 
Egypt for this grand festival, are s 
the foreground, serenely puffing the } 
the music of joy. Three or four 

1 the town, stand ¢) 
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FOREIGN AND COLONIAL NEWS. 
FRANCE, 
(From our own Correspondent.) 


Parts, Wednesday, Dec, 15, 
Although every day brings forth its new rumour with reference to 
the reconstruction of the Ministry, which successive audiences given 
by the Emperor to political notabilities, of diverse shades of 
opinion— M. Ollivier, Count Daru, and the Duke de Persigny among 
others—would seem to indicate was imminent, it is the common 
belief that the inauguration of constitutional government is to be 
delayed until all the disputed elections have been verified, even if 
not for a longer and indefinite period. The Opinion Nationale, in 
speaking of the situation, says there is a police, but no government, 
Order reigns in the streets, thieves are arrested, the gas is lighted, 
and the guewe forms itself quietly enough outside the theatre, 
where ‘*‘ Froufrou’’ is drawing crowded audiences; but all the 
higher qualities of government are for the moment in abeyance. 
M. De Girardin, Prince Napoleon’s confidant, insinuates in the 
Liberté that all this is due ‘to the utter absence of any coherent 
political ideas’’ on the part of the Chief of the State, ‘‘whose enemies 
say aloud what his oldest friends only whisper—namely, that he no 
longer knows what he wants nor whither he is drifting. With the 
exception of the army, no one of the springs of the Imperial 
Government is now working in the least. The train, in fact, has 
run off the rails!’ 

M. Rochefort has been electrifying the deputies of the Right 
with a sally of his in the Corps Législatif. The other day he pro- 
tested against the slighting way in which M. de Forcade la 
Roquette had treated the bill which he and M. Raspail had laid on 
the table of the Chamber, an unobjectionable enough observation, 
which was greeted with the customary shouts of laughter indulged 
in by the majority, with the view of drowning the voices of dis- 
agreeable political opponents, whereupon M. Rochefort fired up, 
and exclaimed that he was not surprised, after the example set 
them at theopening of the Chamber, when ce Monsieur (the Emperor) 
laughed on his name being called over. ‘‘I will add,’’ he proceeded, 
according tothe Journal Oficiel, ‘that, howeverridiculous I may be, I 
never ran about the sea shore with an eagle on my shoulder and a 
piece of bacon in my hat.’’ The uproar that ensued at this daring 
sally was tremendous; but the President of the Chamber, to the 
surprise of all parties, did not venture to call the deputy for the 
first Paris circumscription to order. 

The report of the Minister of Finance has been issued and has 
met with a favourable reception, both on the part of the public and 
the Bourse. In it M, Magne says that the definite surplus from the 
Budget of 1868 will not be less than eighteen millions and a half of 
francs ; and that, owing to the large increase during the last eleven 
months in the returns from indirect taxation, the surplus for the 
present year will, in all probability, amount to fifty-five millions, 
making a total surplus for the two ycars of seventy-three millions 
anda half. The Budgets for the ensuing and following year are 
expected to show an equally favourable result. The surplus is to 
be applied to the abolition of the war demi-decime of the succession 
duty, promised by the Emperor at the opening of the Session, and 
forty-two millions and a half are to be reserved for public works, on 
which sixty millions are proposed to be expended during 1871. 

An article that appeared in the Journal des Débats on Monday 
produced considerable sensation in Paris. It was in the form of a 
manifesto of the political principles of the whilom organ of the 
Orleanist party, signed by its editor-in-chief, who says in plain terms 
that if the Emperor ‘‘ will take his stand bya really Liberal Ministry, 
and restrain his ambition henceforth to those peacefal con juasts 

hich alone can found on a lasting basis that governm 2nt of justice, 
juality, and civil and religious liberty which France has 
yearning after for nearly a century, far from finding us irre- 
concilable enemies, he will ever find us ready on that ground to 
second his efforts.’’ As a sort of counterpoise to the foregoin 
M. Louis Blanc has been contributing to the Rappel an arti 
most damaging to Imperialism, in which he literally upbraids 
England for the moral support she gave to the Second Em; i 
its early days, the fruits of which, he insinuates, she has reap 
her ruined prestige, resulting from the Crimean War and tie ritle 
fever now dominant throughout Europe. 

The Empress, who received on Sunday last the congratulations 


. ' 
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of the Corps Diplomatique upon her return from her Eas‘er 

has, according to certain semi-official journals, signified 

tion not to be present at future councils of Ministers, ‘‘in orderthat 
opinions y not be attributed to her which 3 not entertain, 
and that she may not be suspected of an influence which she doos 
not desire to exercise.’’ 

A funeral service for the Duchess d' Aumale was performed last 
week at Neuilly in the chapel erected on the spot where the Dake 
of Orleans died in 1842, in presence of a numerous assem! lage, 
drawn together to pay the last mark of respect to an amiable 
lady, and among whom were General Changarnier, Cassimir Perier, 
Prévost-Paradol, Cuvellier, Fleury, Mignet, Guizot jeune, and 
other men of note, besides scores of dukes and counts, repre- 
sentatives of some of the principal historic families of France. The 
gathering was so extensive that a marquee had to be eracted to 
shelter those who could not obtain admission within the building 
from the cold and foggy atmosphere of this rainy December day. 

M. de Lesseps, who has arrived in Paris from Suez, sented 
his young bride the other day to the Emperor and Empress at tho 


Tuileries, 
ITALY. 

The Official Gazette of Florence publishes a list of the now 
Ministry formed by Signor Lanza, after the retirement, but with 
the aid of, Signor Sella. Lanza takes the Ministry of the Interior 
and the Presidency of the Council—that is to say, the Premiership. 
Sella is Minister of Finance, Visconti- Venosta returns to the post of 
Foreign Minister, and General Govone becomes Minister of War. 

The Pope, at the sitting of the (Ecumenical Council on Thursday 
week, made a brief address to the members. He expressed his 
pleasure at seeing the Bishops assembled in Rome in greater 
numbers than ever. They had come, he said, to teach all men the 
voice of God, and to judge with the Pope, under the auspices of the 
Holy Spirit, the errors of human scienve. The next sitting is fixed 
for the Feast of the Epiphany, on which occasion there will bo 
voted and promulgated the decrees which will have been drawn up 
at the private sittings of the Congregations. 

Inundations have in Pisa from the overflow of the 
Amo. Two bridges have been destroyed, and the southern part of 
the city was four feet under water. Several lives were lost. 


AUSTRO-HUNGARY. 

The Austrian Reichsrath was opened, on Monday, by the 
Emperor in person, Referring to the Dalmatian insurrection, his 
Majesty said he deplored the aberration which had brought about 
the strife, but hoped it would bespeedily closed. In conclusion, he 
alluded to his recent journey, the sympathetic reception he hid 
everywhere met with, and the completion of the Suez Canal, which 
promised to open up a new field for Austrian commerce. 

In Tuesday's sitting of the Lower House of the Reichsrath Herr 
Kaiserfeld was elected President, and Herr von Hopfen and Franz 
Grosz were elected Vice-Presidents. The Minister of Finance, Dr. 
Brestl, laid before the Chamber the financial statement for 1870, 
which shows an increase in the expenditure of 16,000,000 florins and 
an increase in the revenue of 7,000,000 florins, 


GERMANY. 

In Tuesday's sitting of the Lower House of the Prussian Dict 
the bil] relating to the consolidation of Prussian State loans was 
adopted, by 242 votes against 128, in all its essential points, as pre- 
sented by the Government and modified by the Budget Committee. 
From Munich we learn that Dr. von Feder, President of the 

rtment of Middle Franconia and State Councillor von Sc'iubert, 
have finally refused the portfolios of the Ministries of the Interior 
and Public Worship. 
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RUSSIA. 
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of connecting the Caspian and Aral Seas by the bed of the ancient 


river Amudja, 
AMERICA. 
The House of Repyesentatives has passed a resolution, by 128 
to 42, against the renewal of the Canadian Reciprocity Treaty. 
The Spanish gun-boats which were seized by the authorities in 
New York Harbour have been unconditionally released, on the 
ground that a state of war does not exist between Spain and Peru. 


Mr. Jefferson Davis has been elected president of an insurance 
company, and has settled down in that capacity in Memphis. 


At a recent meeting of the Philadelphia Medical Society, it was 
resolved to outlaw any member of the profession who should consult 
with any female physician in the treatment of a case. 


By the Cape mail we learn that the colony has been visited by a 
terrific storm, which lasted four days, and caused a great loss of life 
and property. 

The Swiss Government, the Federal Council, was elected yester- 
day week. All the members were for the eighth time re-elected. 
M. Rutty was chosen President and M. Dievs Vice-President. 

_. The next mails for Australia will be — ag from London, 
via Southampton, on the morning of Saturday, the 25th inst.; vid 
Marseilles, on the evening of Friday, the 31st inst. 





METROPOLITAN NEWS. 


The Queen has sent twenty brace of pheasants to each of the 
chief London Hospitals. 


The Rev. T. Binney’s congregation has presented him with £1339 
asa testimonial on his retirement after a pastorate of over forty years. 


The election of Dr. Wilberforce to the Bishopric of Winchester 
was confirmed, without opposition, at Bow Church last Saturday. 


The trial of the Overend and Gurney Company directors was 
opened on Monday, before the Lord Chief Justice, and was pro- 
ceeding when we went to press. 


A large and valuable collection of Chinese books, consisting of 
upwards of 1100 volumes, has been added to the Chinese library at 
the British Museum. 


Three donations of £1000 each have been acknowledged—for the 
London Fever Hospital, the Asylum for Female Orphans at 
Beddington, and the East London Hospital for Children. 


The members of the congregation connected with Bloomsbury 
Chapel have presented the Rev. Dr. Brock with a handsome casket 
containing £1000, with a suitable inscription on a silver plate. 


At a conference at the Society of Arts, yesterday week, the 
subject of establishing a gold currency for India was discussed, and 
a general opinion was expressed in its favour. 


Besides her large convalescent home at Woodford, Mra. 
Gladstone has organised, at Brook-road, Clapton, a convalescent 
home for relapsing-fever patients. 

The National Portrait Gallery, Great George-street, has been 
closed, preparatory to the removal of the collection to the South 
Kensington galleries, overlooking the Horticultural Gardens. 


The Winter Exhibition of the Institute of Painters in Water 
Colours opened on Monday last. We shall give a review cf the 
exhibition in our next Number. 


The prizes gained by the students in the schools of the Royal 
Polytechnic Institution were distributed yesterday week, under the 
presidency of Dr. Brewer, M.P. The certificates of the first class 
gained this year were 21; second class, 40; third class, 35. 

The great metropolitan cattle market of the year was held on 
Monday, and the general quality of the meat offered for sale is said 
to have been good. The number of beasts at the market was 6738, 
and of sheep, 17,460. 

The net proceeds of the coal and wine duties of the port of 
London, appropriated by Parliament to the purpose of carrying out 
the Thames Embankment and other public improvements in the 
metropolis, amounted to £43,533 for the quarter ended Sept. 39. 

The Bridewell Hospital has received from the Metropolitan 
Board of Works £23,460, in respect of the Chatham-place property, 
required for the formation of the new street from Blackfriars 
Bridge to the Mansion House. 


Yesterday week the new buildings of the Middle-Class Corpora- 
tion Schools, situated in Cowper-street, City-road, were inaugurated 
by the Lord Mayor. The schools are capable of accommodating 
1000 pupils, and the fee is to be only £4 4s. a year. 

The Vicar, churchwardens, and inhabitants of Clerkenwell, St. 
Andrew’s, St. Luke's, and Shoreditch have presented Superintendent 
Gernon, of the P division of the Metropolitan Police, with a purse 
of 200 gs., in recognition of their high estimation of his services 
while for ten years superintendent of the G division. 


Messrs. Farren and Featherstonhaugh, civil engineers, have 
made a proposal for widening London Bridge, which is to be pre- 
sented to the Court of Common Council. They propose to widen 
the bridge to 88 ft., converting the whole of the present widt) into 
a carriage-way, and adding two 16-ft. footpaths thereto. 


The annual exhibition of the prize drawings of the students of 
the Female School of Art has been opened at the college, 43, Queen- 
square. Miss Julia Pocock has taken prizes both for drawing and 
modelling. To her have been awarded the Queen's gold medal and 
a national book, prizes for drawing, and a prize of £5 5s. for 
modelling, given by Mr. Alexander Macarthur. Her Majesty has 
puschesel one of this young lady’s drawings from life. The 
national silver medal has been won Miss Whiteman Webb; and 
national book prizes have been awarded to Miss Alice Ellis, Miss 
Emily Slous, and Miss Amy Messenger; and, besides these, nine- 
teen third-grade prizes and eight vacation prizes to various students. 


Sir F. Grant, yesterday week, distributed the prizes to the 
students of the Royal Academy, at the termination of the academic 
year, and expressed the great pleasure he felt at the ability the 
students had exhibited. Sir Francis stated that so exceptionall 
meritorious was sculpture this year that the council had consid 
it desirable to award an additional gold medal. The principal 
prizes were awarded as follow :—For the best historical painting— 
the gold medal, books, and a scholarship of £25, to Frederick 
Trevelyan Goodall; for the best histori up in sculpture—the 
gold medal, books, and a scholarship of £25, to Thomas Brock; a 
gold medal, with books, was also awarded, in the same class, to 
Horace Montford; for the best design in architecture—the gold 
medal, books, and a scholarship of £25, to Henry L. Florence; for the 
best painting of a coast scene—the Turner gold medal, to William 
Lionel Wyllie; the one-year travelling studentship in architecture, 
to Henry L. Florence; the two-years’ travelling studentship in 
sculpture, to Henry Wiles; the ete seem for a drawing 
executed in the antique school, to How Goodall, 


The prizes won by the members of the Ist Surrey Rifles at 
Wimbledon during the past season were distributed on Thursday 
week by Lady Pollock, The prizes won by the 19th Middlesex 
(Working Men’s College) Rifles at Epsom during the past season 
were presented to the successful competitors yesterday week, in 
Westminster Hall, by Mrs. Oxley, wife of the commandant of the 
corps. The London Rifle Brigade had its prizes, won at the 
rifle competitions, + ney to its successful members on Saturday 
last, by the Lady Mayoress, at the Crystal Palace. Mrs. Vickers, 
the wife of Colonel Vickers, distributed the prizes to the members 








of the 48th Middlesex, on Saturday last, at Crosby Hall. The Lord 
Chancellor, at the distribution of prizes, on Monday, to the Inns of 
Court Volunteers, took the opportunity of paying a tribute of 
respect to the memory of the late Lord Justice Selwyn, who had 
cuggested the famous motto of the volunteers, 






“7 fence, not 


defiance.’ On Tuesday evening Lord Truro, the Lieutenant- 
Coleone] commanding the corps, distributed the prizes in Westminster 
Hall to the succeseful shots for the present year of the West 


Lercon or 4th Middlesex Volunteers, 
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THE COLOURED ENGRAVING. 





“Wait for Me:” 


Don’t hurry, little May, there ’s lots of time, 
Look down, and tie thy little garter tight ; 

Thy school-bell, child, hath scarce begun to chime, 
And yet thou hast the school-house well in sight. 
Nor is there anything to cause thee fright— 

Old Yates’s bull is sold and driven away ; 

The turkey cock, to a ferocious kite 

Hath fallen a gobbling, gabbling, gaping prey ; 

And Johnson's spiteful cur was hanged at break of day. 


So let them go ahead where waits the Dame 

Who, for some pence, doth train the village mind, 
To leave thee wistful is their cruel game, 

But tables turn, as some of them shall find. 

Let them laugh on, with gestures all unkind, 
Rods be in pickle for them ; for she knows 

(Though yesterday she knew not) who designed 
That likeness of herself that shameful shows 

Upon her whitewashed wall—tie up thy tiny hose. 


There’s Charley Badger, that unhandsome boy, 
He’s turning round, and making mouths at thee, 
He will make other mouths of scantish joy 
When laid across Dame Trimmer’s solid knee, 
And her flat ruler falleth fast and free, 
And through his corduroys he feels the smart, 
And kicks, and gets it harder still, for she 
When she chastiseth, doth it with her heart, 
And, in her homely phrase, doth give him his desart. 


There Sally Lunn, too, with her ears of red, 
Is mocking at thee, small one. Let her mock. 
A redder hue shall o’er those ears be shed 
Ere ten hath rounded on the old Dutch clock: 
Ill hath she darned th’ experimental sock 
Given her to learn on, and upon those ears 
Smacks shall have fallen with a dazing shock ; 
Then, mounted on a fo:m, her form appears— 
She scowls,fand shrugs, and sobs, enraged at schoolmates’ 


Good little Tommy tries to make them wait, 
For Tommy ’s always very kind to girls. 
There is in store for him a happier fate 
Than living all his life amid the churls, 
And unto pigs distribu'ing of pearls : 
Our clergyman shall mark him out ere long, 
And o’er a surplice white shall gleam those curls; 
For Tommy hath the golden gift of song, 
And in the church shall sing, sweet chorister and strong. 


Now, for his kindness, Roger shoves him down ; 
See, shoves him down where stinging nettles*grow. 
But Tommy rises with an angry frown, 
And right on Roger’s nose he plants the blow. 
Behold, a stream from Roger's nose doth flow! 
It serves him rightly, for the child had done 
No wrong tohim. Bad Roger doth not“know 
That when his mother comes from work, at one, 
And sees his stainéd vest, she'll leather him like fun. 


And there ’s thy other friend, plump Maggie Bate, 
She waves unto thee, and she blows a kiss. 

And she has scrambled on that meadow gate— 
’Twere indecorous in a town-bred miss, 
But may be pardoned in a place like this. 

Now, Peter Smith, the mischievous, flings back 
The unfastened gate—a dangerous trick, I wis— 

And down comes Maggie Bate upon her back. 

Boys are eternal plagues; O yes indeed, good lack! 


See, her avenging brother flies at Smith, 
And kicks him smartly with a hobnailed shoe, 

’Tis 1ight to combat for one’s kin and kith, 
But kicking shins is work we should eschew— 
Leave that to gentry of the football crew. 

Now Peter blubbers, and the girls deride, 
And call him gir], and mimic his ‘‘ boo-hoo.”’ 

Only mild Lilian Clare their mirth doth chide, 

And blameth Maggie Bate who on the gate would ride, 


Come, little one, at last thy garter ’s right ; 
Turn o’er thy stocking on it—that will hold 
The Gordian knot more safe, and keep it tight, 
And save thee, too, from being rudely told 
** Again May’s stocking’s round her ankle rolled ! ”’ 
Now, pick the slate up, and away to school : 
The Dame declares thee ever good as gold, 
And holds thee up to shame each idle fool, 
And calls thee credit to her wise if rigid rule. 


Thon art a kindly thing, and gently bred ; 
There toddles back to fetch thee Willy Brown, 
Yon pale-faced mite, that, were it better fed, 
Might beat the fever that hath pulled it down, 
Poor wizened straggler from the factory-town: 
Thou, yesterday, because all hungry-eyed 
He sat, weary with sum, and hymn, and noun, 
Thine own slight meal with Willy didst divide— 
I wonder who will do as much this Christmas-tide, 


Dost know, while thou wert standing wistful there, 
Ungartered still and uttering plaintive cries, 
Thy rounded knee so innocently bare, 
And that sweet earnest in thy large blue eye’, 
Came by a Lady, who hath made thee prize. 
y ’ 
And with a magic wand, her trusty slave, 
Dipped in I know not what mysterious dyes, 
Hath made a Joy of thee, thou fairy grave, 
Wiem t 


jeers. 


all the households love, and thank the Art thit gave 











ILLUSTRATED CHRISTMAS GIFT-BOOKS,. 
Pictures of Life and Character. By John Leech. From the 
Collection of Mr. Punch. Fifth Series. (Bradbury and Evans.) 
The names of Leech and Punch are enough assurance that the fifth 
of this collection is as good as the preceding four; and there 
can be nothing of its kind better. All know of what kind it is, 
Esop’s Fables. Tllustrated by Ernest Griset. With Text 
based chiefly upon Croxall, La Fontaine, and L’Estrange; Revised 
and Rewritten by J. Rundell. (Cassell, Petter, and Galpin.) Of 
these famous fables, their authorship and repeated editorship, there 
is no need to speak ; but the artist, though he cannot draw animals 
so well as Mr. Harrison Weir or Mr, Keyl, has a talent for the 
humorous expression of character. 

Our Dumb Neighbours ; or, Conversations of a Father with his 
Children on Domestic and other Animals. By Thomas Jackson, 
M.A., Prebendary of St. Paul's. (5S. W. Partridge.) Many of 
the engravings in this volume seem to be reproduced from other 
books, but they are mostly [om in design, after such artists as 
Landseer, Rosa Bonheur, and Zwecker. The author, Prebendary 
Jackson, who has written before on ‘‘ Our Dumb Companions,’? 
wishes to teach children to be kind to the brute creatures, 

Our Children’s Story. By One of their Gossips. (Longmans.) 
The clever pen, and the no less clever pencil, of the agreeable 
author of ‘“*A Voyage in Zigzag’’ have been employed here in 
narrating and illustrating, with the grace of a tenderness which is 
both thoughtful and playful, the lives of some dear little people— 
Muriel, Guy, and Harold, whose ages are six, four, and two. 
Her figures of children are as good as those drawn by Lorenz 
Fréhlich, and we like this book quite as well as “ Little Lasses and 
Lads,’’ which we praised last week. 

Many Happy Returns of the Day. _A Birthday Book. By 
Charles and Mary Cowden Clarke. New Edition. (C. Lockwood.) 
As Christmas Day is the best of birthdays, we may call this a book 
of the season. Mr. and Mrs. Cowden Clarke are the friends of 
young and old; they are ever young in heart, but very old 
friends of ours. The plan of this work is that of conversations 
between some boys and girls and their well-informed elders upon 
various themes suggested by their outdoor and indoor sports. 

The Swiss Family Robinson. A New and Unabridged Trans- 
lation. (T. Nelson and Son.) This well-known instructive story 
of the family of Mr. Starck, an emigrant from Switzerland to 
America, who was shipwrecked with his wife and four boys on a 
desert island, where they contrived by ingenious industry to live 
pretty well for ten years, is a confessed imitation of Defoe’s 
** Robinsen Crusoe.’’ Its German author, like the English author 
of that forgotten book, ‘Sir Edward Seaward’s Narrative,’’ 
thought Crusoe’s life would be more interesting if it were less 
solitary. This is the first complete English translation, and its 
style is good; the illustrations are abundant and well designed. 

Tales of Old Travel. Re-narrated by Henry Kingsley, F.R.G.S. 
(Macmillan.) The talent of Mr. Henry Kingsley for telling any 
sort of tales, whether old or new, is highly appreciated by a multi- 
tude of readers. These travellers’ tales begin with Marc» Polo's 
visit to the Tartars of Eastern Asia 600 years ago, and end with 
the colonisation of Australia by the Englishmen in 1787; but they 
include several adventures of the Portuguese, Spanish, Dutch, and 
French navigators and land explorers. 

Twelve Wonderful Tales Told in Rhyme. By W. Knox Wigram. 
With Illnstrations by John L. Roget. (Bentley.) The lierary 
contents of this volume remind us of the ‘‘ Ingoldsby Legends,’’ 
and the etchings are like those of George Cruikshank. There is, of 
course, in this comparison an interval of merit; but neither the 
author nor the artist is a mere imitator, and they make some fun 
between them. ‘The Doom of the Brieiless,’’ and the Cambridge 
fantasy called ** Poetry and Science,’’ have met our eye before. 

Prince Ubbely Bubble’s New Story-Book. By J. Templeton 
Lucas. (Hotten.) These stories are of a diverting kind. Some 
of the numerous illustrations, by Messrs. Lucas, Barnes, Matthew 
Morgan, Thomson, and others, have much comic force; especially 





that of the poor old General going to the wars, 

The Golden Harp: Hymns, Rhymes, and Songs for the Young. 
By H. W. Dulcken, Ph. D. With Illustrations by J. D. Watson, 
T. Dalziel, and J. Wolf, engraved by the Brothers Dalziel. 
(Routledge.) The short and simple pieces of poetical compo n 
in this little volume are mostly translated from the German, and 
tend to inspire wholesome feelings in a child’s mind, with the 
accompaniment of pleasing fancies and an agreeable strain of verse. 

One by One: a Child's Book of Tales and Fables. By H. W. 
Dulcken. (G. Routledge.) The contents of this “‘child’s book’’ 
are in prose; but what we said may be repeated—that its senti- 
ments are wholesome, and its fancies are likely to please the young. 
The fables are selected from different authors. 

Stories for My Children, By E. H. Knatchbull-Hugoesson, 
M.P. (Macmillan.) The daily half hour of fatherly talk with 
his children which the hon. member for Sandwich has been ac:s- 
tomed to enjoy, before their bed-time and his dinner-time inter- 
rupted the family party, has produced several quite new and 
| original fairy tales, here written down and printed. They are 
| much in Hans Andersen's vein; they relate what happened to Puss- 
| Cat Mew, to the Discontented Cow, and the Four Pigs; how the 
Pins and Needles fell out with each other and fell out of the 
Pincushions; how the Daisy and her friends pleaded with the 
Lamb; what the vain Parasol said to the Umbrella, and the Um- 
brella’s dispute with the Walkingstick. There are some pictures 
in the book ; which will gratify other children, as well as ‘‘ Edward, 
Kate, Eva and Cecil.”’ 

The Wood Nymph. By Hans Christian Andersen. (Sampson 
Low, Son, and Co.) The subject of this little story of Andersen’s, 
translated from the Danish by A. M. and Augusta Plesner, is the 
fate of a Dryad belonging to one of the fine young chestnut-trees, 
removed from their native place with their roots intact, and trans- 
planted to grow amidst the houses, the a, the carriages, 
and the gay or busy people of Paris. 1: is at the time of the 
Exhibition of 1867. The Spirit of the Tree, inspired with homan 
sympathies, is transformed into a country girl, who soon loses 
herself in the giddy town life, and is deprived of the flower of 
innocence. The moral is, that one should stay in one’s own place, 

The Book of Breve Old Ballads. With Sixteen Coloured 
Illustrations. (Ward, Lock, and Tyler.) The ballads are those 
of the Robin Hood cycle, with Chevy Chase, the Heir of Linne, 
Valentine and Orson, the King and the Miller of Mansfield, and 
others of that fibre, which are illustrated by Mr. John Gilbert. 

Favourite Fables in Prose and Verse. With Twenty-four 
Illustrations. (Griffith and Farran.) The selection is judiciously 
varied ; the engravings are designed by Mr. Harrison Weir. 

Favourite English Toems and Poets. Mlustrated with Three 
Hundred and Twenty Engravings on Wood, from Drawings by emi- 
nent Artists. (Sampson Low, Son, and Marston.) Tie poems here 
selected, 218 in number, are of the oldest and most modern, but 
only one by a living author. Each poem is given complete. Tho 
artistic designs are by the late George Thomas, Birket Foster, John 
Gilbert, E. H. Wehnert, Harrison Weir, and Gustave Doré. The 
| biographical notices are useful. The volume is very handsome, 
| Ridiculous Rhymes. With Coloured Illustrations by H. 8, 
| Marks. (Routledge.) This publication bears a near resemblance 
| in plan and style of execution to the ‘‘ Ridicula Rediviva’’ of last 
| Christmas, produced by another artist and publisher, of which we 

then spoke with rerited approval. The nursery favourites, 
** Little Boy Biue,”’ ** Jack and Jill,”’ “Old King Cole,’’ ** Hampty 
} Dumpty,’’ ‘* Goosey Gander,’’ **The Queen of Hearts,”’ 
} many more besides, are here depicted in blazing colours, and in the 
| boldest outlines, with unmistakable force, to catch the baby's eye. 
| The Poetical Works of Edger Allan Poe, Wlustrated by 2 
| M‘Whirter, Stanton, Staniland, Lawson, and other Artiste. 4 
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BIRTHS. 


On the 11th inst., at 2, Taymouth-villas, Amherst-road, Hackney Downs 
the wife of Charles James Thomas, of a son. : : 

On the 11th inst., at Grenada Cottage, 79, Belsize-road, the wife of 
William Frederick Brabant, Esq., of a Sacthtes, stillborn. 

MARRIAGES, 

On Oct. 27, at St. Paul’s Church, Esquimalt, by the Ven. W. Sheldon 
Reece, M.A., Archdeacon of Veneouves, assisted by the Rev. Frank B. 
Gribbell, Incumbent, brother of the bride, Staff Commander D. Pender, 
R.N., to Amy Maria, youngest daughter of the late R. Gribbell, Tavistock, 
Devon, England. 

On Ang. 2, at St. Ann Bay, Jamaica, by the Rev. George Cheyne, M.A., 
Arthur H, W. Kennedy, late 36th Regiment, Provost-Marshal- General of 
the island of Tobago, only son of Sir ‘Arthur FE. Kennedy, C.B., to Laura 
Elizabeth Amabel Walrond, eldest daughter of W. Downing Bruce, of 
Kenet, Clackmannan, N. B., barrister-at-law, Lincoln’s Inn, and one of her 

aje sty” s Judges for the island of J an nica. 
= On the 15th inst., at Acklington, by the Rev. G. 8. ye William 
Charles Hay, shipowne or, Amble, only son of the late John Hay, Esq., of Lesbury 
Hall, to Flizabeth, elder daughter of Adam Scott, manufacturer, Acklington 
rr ark, Northumberland. 

On th e 18th ult., at Nagpore, East Indies, by the Rev J. Carruthers, 
Lieutenant Frank B. Morris, Assist: ant Commissioner, ( Seatal Provinces, to 
Juliet M: ary, second daughter of the Rev. J. C. Rowlatt, Priest Vicar of Exeter 

athedral, 

, On the 4th ult., at Ootacamund, by the Rev. W. G. Cooper, A.M., Lieut.- 
Col Arth ur Drury, Deputy Quartermaster-General at M WW ‘as, to ‘Adelaide 
Kate, second daughte r of the late I. W. Cherry, Esq., M.C 


for the Insertion of Births, Marriages, and De 
vastus h announcement, 


*.* The charge aths is Five 


CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 25. 


Bu , Dec. 19.—Fourth Sunday in Advent. Divine service: St. Paul’s 
"Cs at thed ral, 10.30 a.m.; the Bishop’s Ordination: préacher, the Rev. 
Canon Cook; 3.15 p.m., the Ven. Archdeacon Hale. Chapel Royal, 
favoy, 11.30 a.m., the Rev. G. F. Maclear, B.D,, Head Master of King’s 
College School; 7 p.m., the Rev. Dr. Barry, Principal of King’s College. 
cl ao Royal, St. James’s, the Rev. Francis Garden, M.A., sub-Dean. 

Most , 20.—Meetings: Royal Asiatic Society, 3 p.m. ; London Institution 
Lect ures, 4 p.m. (Professor Guthrie on Physics); Institute of Actuaries, 
7 p.m.; Cantor Lectures, Society of Arts, 8p.m. (Mr. N, Lockyeron the 
Spec he ope 

Tvespay, 21.- Shortest Day. 
and floral), 11 p.m. 








Meetings: Roy: al Hortic wIr Society (fruit 
scientific, 1.30 p.m.; gene ral, 3 p.m.; Civil En- 
gineers’ Institution | (anniversary), 8 p.m. ; Et thnological Society, 
$ p.m.; Statistical Society),5 p.m. Consecration of the Bishops of 
Bath and Wells and Exeter at Westminster Abbey, 10.30 a.m. 
Wepwnespay, 22 Meetings : Royal Society of Literature, 8.30 p.m. ; Geolo- 
gical Society, 8 p.m. ; Society of Arts, 8 p.m. (Dr. Thudichum on Wines.) 
Tuvespay, 23.- Antwerp captured by the French, 1832. Meeting of Society 
of Antiquaries, 8.30. 
Fripay, 24.—George I., King of Greece, born, 1845, William Makepeace 
La ackeray died, 1863. Royal Horticultural Society, promenade, 2 p.m 
Saturpay, 25. — ‘bristmas Day. Sir Isaac Newton born, 1642. Divine 
service : . Paul’s Cathedral, morning, the Very Rev. the Dean, Dr. 
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THREE PICTURES OF COUNTRY LIFE, 


FROM PAINTINGS BY ALFRED HUNT; ALSO, 
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DUCATION.—THETA, Richmond: hill, 
FRENCH ood GERMAN PROTESTANT ESTABLISHMEN 
EN’S DAUGHTERS. Six Resident Governesses and Twelve V isitin Masters for 
English, French, a aM, Drawing, Painting (daily), Italian, Lat in, Music, Singing, 
Dancing, Scientific Lectures, &c. Co ‘nversational proficiency under French and Germ 
governesses. Religious instruction by a clergyman. Inclusive terms, 40 gs. to 
Parents can best appreciate the domestic arrangements, which incinde single beds 
inspection and reference he house, with five acres of land, contains forty-nine | 
rooms and four bath-rooms. 


TAVAL CADETSHIPS.—At the late (November) Com- 
pec'tive Examination for Naval Cadets vi; s more than One Fourth of all the 
Successful Candidates passed from EASTM & RN. ACADEMY, SOUTHSEA, 
Pupils are received from ten years of age upwards. For every information 
address Dr. SPICKERN ELL, as above, 
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Side Dishes, _ ng 
Dessert Service 
Fish-Eating an i Deas ert ‘Kr nives and Fi orks, 
Fish Carvers, &c 
ILLUSTRATED CATAL( 5 POST-FREE,. 
Observe—MAI ‘PIN ro d WEBB, 
71 and 72, Cornhill; yt s 77, and 78, Oxford-street, 
ondon. 


(Crt S CRYSTAL GLASS CHANDELIE 
Wall fern and Lustres for Gas and Candles. 
andeliers in Brouze and Ormoula. 
Moderator Lampsand I >—~ for India. Table Glass of all kinds. Ornamental Glass, 
Englishand Foreign. Mess, Export, and Furnishing Orders promptly executed, 
articles marked i n plain figures. 
London—Show- Rooms, Oxford-street, W 
Birmingham— Manufactory and | 4, Broad-street. 


ASELIERS, in Crystal, Glass, Ormoulu, or 
Fittings, &c. A large assortment always on view. 
plain figures.—D. HULETT and CO., Manufacturers, 





* Established 1807. 





Bronze, 
Every article 
55 and 66, High 


Mediaval 
marked with 
Holborn, W.( 


VHR ISTMAS 
ELE( Eck hase 





‘ES.—SLACKS’ 
» Silver over Nickel. Mar mfactured 6 
and still retains its suy 

e. Cruet 


olely 


Dessert ~ 

Carvers r pair) 

Kit he = Knute 3 & For 
( Orders carriage-free by rail. 
Rich , 3386, Strand, London. Established 1818. 


I, URNITURE, ( CARPETS, ‘and BEDDING (car (carriage-free), 

20 per cent less than an p other House. See our new Illustrated Catal gue, 

containing 500 designs, with p and estimates. Also a © _— al Catalogue of 

our Silver Fir and Patent Enatnelie 1 bed-room Suites, from 12¢ mplete, gratis and 

ost-free, from LEWIN CRAWCOUR and CO., Cabinet Manutact urers, 73 and 75, 
romp ston-road, London. 


(CARPE TS Curtains, Paperhangings, &..—WAUGH and 
SON, Lo ndon c jarpet We ‘areho yuse, 3 and 4, Goodge-street, Tottenham-court- 





tstablished 17¢ 





road, I 

THe. BES HOLIDAY 
tk way is one 

GROVER and BAKE Unrival fol. SEWING-MAC HINES. 

1-0, Regent-street lon, ld-street, Liverpool. 


‘ROV E R and B A K E R’ FAMILY 
EWING-MA( MINES 1 ar f 2 id, 
Th y ge F atronised by Kh 
Medals Everywhere, 
the His thest Prize at the Paris 
In: ion G ) 


London : 10, Regent-street, W. 


U ENOS AY RES GOVER 
_ Translation :—** We the undersigned 
‘o., certify that the Iron Safes 
entlemen are AG 
1¢ offices of the Nati 
presence they were eas 
important documents t 
are now in use in th 
Buenos Ayres, 





NMENT.— 


re iuest of iM 


ERTIF IC ATE. 


ernment « 
spened with t 

vey contained were f 

National Treasury Of 

galy 33 ist 

f the National Gov x 

“Juan M. ALvarez.” 


d-street, W. 


WwW ASHIN (G-M AC HINE. 
mld t ' 








to give 


and 


to a Lady 


Machine that 


ngdom, f 


, Tre asurer 
ws y . BEu..’ 
A large Assortmer ‘tot the ‘ RAVES may be in pected, pas 54 
chester; 28, Lord street, Liverpool ; and and Hors yrseley-fi ids, Wolverhampt . 
W TOOD ‘TAPESTRY I DEC COR ATIONS. — HOWARD'S 
Superseding all < r kinds 
Show-Rooms—2 and 27. Berners street, Uxfo 
bver) inte nding Pur haser who has 
Vowel E, 28 ne month 
post.—Bradford and C« 
and 23, Dawson-street Dublin. 
is a LOCK-STITCH SEWING-MACHINE. The best ) 
received the Large Silver Medals of the Hamburg and Altona Int ational ag 7 
handsome Box, stained an varnished, £4 7s. 6d., om applicatior "to TAY iR's 
PATENT SEWING. MACHINE COMP “ANY, Great D> iffie id, who will immediately 
d nted. 


as ; 

at CHUBB and SONS, 57, St. Panl’s-churchyard, | ace x, ¢ 
PATENT. No. 2138 
] RADFORD'S “VOWEL” 
for 

strong indiarut ber Ww ring ger, 

HE NICEST CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
bitions may be had, quernege id to any station in the kin r it4 
return the cash if the Machine ts not ap yproved. 





RENCH PAPERHANGINGS and Decorations of 
Elegant Designs. Patterns forwarded to any address, and Estim 
House Painter's and Decorator's work in any part of the Kingdo m 
OOLLS and BONS , Decorators, 38, Moo rgate-' street 


ates given for 





UTION. 
ADIES are informed that ‘the only bo na fick 
Ad in LADIES’ SADDLES for Hunting, India: an ile ha e > and 
registered by are, LANGDON, Duke-street, ur 
agents. SEVERA NEW AND V ALUABLE 


Impro »vement 


M 
IMI 








NE’S SOCIETY, , by 
cl thing Maintenance, and E luc 
a superior station of ‘life, whether 


oY AL ASY Li M of 
lant ~y Contribt 

nt G Idre 
8 or Dé - 
Council are compelled to repeat that this pe 
rich, but is almost wholly Gopent dent for its existence on public favour and support. 

Children are now in the Be ; 20 more will be elected in February. 

ions oF { - nations are ‘MU CH NEEDED, and will be gratefully received 

ks reasur Meesrs. Barclay and Co., Lombard-street ; or by 

1an street, E.C. ° I cvans, Bec, 


ST. AN 


tions, affording Home, 
ft those who have once moved in 


nliar yet universal Charity is 


Co! 7 


AST LONDON HOSP ITAL 
_RATCLIFF-CROSS, E 


—The 
» this ¢ b erity. 





_FOR CHILDREN, 
tly APPEAL FOR HELP to 
he bone been maintained during the 
unless help is forthcoming. 
id * 


Alliance, City. 
:aBy, Hon, Sec. , Rectory, Wapping, E. 


‘ANCER HOSPITAL (F ree). Founded 1851. —Brompton, 

&.W., end 167, Piccadilly Or er 8000 cases treated since foundation. Remedies 
Many cases unable to be admitted for WANT of FUNDS 

Hertalet, Eaq., St 

8. Coutts and Cx 


James's Palace 
Strand. 


By order, H 


Jur. 
-D® HUNTS INSTITUTION for the CURE of 
STAM MERING, Ore House, near Hastings. - 

Ti e system of the late Dr. James Hant is now carried on tn its integrity by his 
r , the Rev. H.F. RIVERS, M.A., as his only « —— and legal successor. 
>, Attend in London, at 4, St. Mart ace, Trafalgar-square, 

Thursdays of every month, from el lover a p.m 


; andr 
‘ —— F. gan inte rview with him to make an appoiatment by letter a 
ly if possib 








TREWORKS.—MORTRAM, Artist. 
description of m« than 100 differen 
works from £5 to £540,—25, Waterloo Br 
factory, Nunbead. 


. ve ‘ rT~w ’ 
PEARS S SHAVING-SOAP. —A 
TRANSPARENT SHAVING-SOAP, enfficient for twelve ) 
Shilling, in a neat travelling-case, Delightfully perfumed, and not irr 
tkin, it makes Shaving a positive luxury. Sold by Chemists and Haird 
that you get the genuine, which bears the « Sones ire of the inventors, A. and 
Perfumers, *1, Great Russeli-street, London, W.C. A sample sent post-free « 
of 14 stamps. 


UBBUCKS’ PATENT WHITE 
most durable ard beautiful Paint known, and is proved to be better for 
purposes than the ——— lead paint; ite whiteness is unaffe ted "Dy t 
noxious gases, or heat. t is free from any px -- mous Ingrer dient, 
all respects to the » of the Painter. Each cask of pure White Zi 
Hubbuck, London, Patent.""—Thomas Hubbu r, and Bon, Whitelead, 
and Varnish Works, 24, Lime-strect, London. 


UBBUCKS’ ANTI-CORROSIVE 
The most valuable protection to iron ro« 
expesed to stormy weather and scor we sun; 
not blister, and are very durable, They are 
blue, green, or any other colour that is desired 
lead, Oi), Paint, and Varnish Works, 24, Lime- 


UBBUCK 


Pric Li 
‘Lon d Dist 


* ambet . 





n receipt 





ZINC PAINT is the 


is stamped 
OU, Paint, 


aL re 
~ PAINTS. 
fs, bridges, ple rs, ships, and buildings 
they soon become extremely hard, 
made of stone, slate, copper, white, 
~Thomas Hubbuck and Son, White- 
street, London. 


~ , ‘ 
ANTI-OXIDATION COMPOSITION, 
for Coating Iron and Wood Ships’ Bottoms, a preservative against fouling 
and corrosion. This Composition is ready for immediate use and ae pe the waste 
of carrying unmixed paints, oild, driera, &« t is alao applicable to all the purposes of 
other pelate Fe mes Hubbuck and Son, Whitelead, Vil, and Varnis Works. No. 2, 
Lime-strect, Li n, 








SILVER | 











7 ALKER’S CRYSTAL CASE WATCHES. Prize Medal— 
Londen, 1862; Paria, a John Walker, Chronometer, Watch, and Clock 
Manvfacturer, 68, Cornhill ; nt-street; and 76, Strand. T “he 9 Orystal Case 
Watch is superseding all - A, and is the strongest Watch made. Silver, from £4 4s. 
Goid, £9 9s, Descriptive Pamphlet free. 


va F. DENT, Watch, ‘Clock, and Chronometer Maker 


2 ot the Queen and all’ the principal Courts of Europe. 
- Dent, 33 and M, Cockspar- -street, Charing-cross, London. 


| WATOHI No key 








a > 
ON 5 KEY LESS WATCHES. 
ny 50 Watch is kept free from dust, and is aha air-tight: thoy are 
especially adapted and recommended for the use of invalids, the nervous, and travel- 
lers, and are sent safe by Ace to all parts of the world. 
£10 10s., £15 1is., £21, £30, £56 each. 


being 


r, £5 5s., £8 88 , £12 128., £20, £25 each. 
Benson's Tiustrated r Med phiets upon Watches, Clocks, and Artistic Gold Je eowiers, 
post- »st- fre l.each. Steam Factory, 58 and 60, Ludgate-hill ; and 25, Old Bond-street 


HRISTIAN LANGE, 99, Strand, 
Pr atentee of the KEYL ESS WATCH. 


AIR JEWELLERY for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
Gold-mounted Hair-Rings, from 6s. 64.; Gold Lockets, from 5s.; Hair Alberts, 
trom 5s, A variety of Jet Ornaments.—HUOOPER'S, 3, Chariles- st., Soho squai e, London. 


~ TAINED GLASS, by the Improved DIAPHANIE 
PROCESS.—Windows fitted up, in any style, in town or country, by experienced 
work men. —London J. BARN ARD and SON, 339, Oxford- street, W. 





is the Inventor and 
Watches made on the premises, 





p* ALCOMANIE.—Now re ady, NEW DESIGNS for this 
beautiful art, by which any material may 2 © instantly decorated. At all the 
Repositories in the country ; and of the Sole Agen 
J. BARNARD and SON, 339, ‘Oxfora- street. 
\' AGIC-LAN TERN SLIDES.—The Patent Enamel Slides, 
more bighly fi aes, 
New Subjects are now re 


at one fourth the cost of ordinary Slides. Lists of the 
* Lhave had the enamel slides tried, and am very pleased 
wi e the m the drawing ond colouring are excellent. They are very, superior to the 
rdinary hend-peinted slides, ~ the price 
Ro = Volytechnic.—Lo ndon 


is wonderful.’’—From ~~ ‘aed Pepper, 
WW: ATER-COLOUR 


.B AEN. ARD and SON, 339, Oxford-street, 
DRAWINGS by Copley Fielding, 
De W int, Birket Foster, and other Artists, ON SALE, at very moderate 

prices, or Lent to Copy.—J. BARNARD and SON, 339, ‘Oxford- street, London 


— The Largest Assortment in 
iogading many Ne w and Choice Subjects, 
NARD and SON, 330, Oxford-street, London. 


\YHRISTM AS PRE ES SENTS. —STATHAM’S SCIENTIFIC 


AMUSEMENTS, Educational Toys, Instructive Games, &c., best for Youth, 
} stamps for New Illustrated C atalogue.—W. E. Statham, Sua. Strand 1, ondon, 


HE ENCHANTED ALBUM, or Magic Book.—By simply 
blow ing on the edges o f this enchanted volun 16 it is instantly filled with an end- 
of engr or is composed of blank leaves at will.  Post-free, with 
instructions, foro stamps.—H. G. CLARKE 
THE MOST LAUGHABLE THING ON EARTH.—A 
New Parlour Pastime. %©,000 Comical Transformations of Wit and Hamour, 
Post-free for 14 stamps.—H. G. CLARKE and CO., 2, Ge arrick street, Covent-garden. 


: SATLOR. 








eo LITHOGRAPHS. 


L V4 D 
J. BAI 








Send < 





leas variety 


and CO., 2, Garrick-street. 











Laughter at this 
«don the ground, immediately commence 
ishing all present, and defying detection, 


ms.—H. G. CLARKE and CU darri k- 


+ stamps, with “fall instructi 
Covent-garden, London, 


[HE MAGIC § — Roars of 
amusing figure, which = whea pla 
dancivg in pericct time to any tune, ast 
’ ent gard 
A ONOGRAMS.—The STATIONERY COMPANY'S 
CATALOGUE and SPECIMENS of MONOGRAMS and Cheap STATIONERY, 
post-free.—British = Foreign Stationery Company, 8, 10, and 12, Garrick-street, 
7! OR F AMIL Y ARMS (Line oln’ s-Inn Heraldic OMi e) 
‘ and Cor inty Sketch . & or stamps. Arms painted and 
uarte “di ab | d al 
PUGH 1 ROTHE RS, Great Turnstile, London, W.C. 
OFFICE, 
Trampet 
Visiting 





INCOLN’S-INN HERALDIC 

4 and Presses, Hatchments, Sheriffs’ 
Adidrenec for Presentations. Book Plates, 
Menu Cards. 


N ONOGR AMS Designed and Ener: aved on . Die s 

P Rings, in the highest style of art. Muminated and Coloar-re liet Stamping. 
hample Statior ery List on application. Colour-Stamping, 7s, 6d. per fem tal 
BBOTHEBS, Great Turnstile, London, W.C. 


THAT IS YOUR CREST AND MOTTO? 
and County to CULLETON’S HERALDIC OFFICE, P 
r The Arms of Man and Wife blended. 
Crest Engraved on Seal tings, Book-plates, 
ld R ing, 18-carat, hall a | 
. engravings, 3s. %& All post-free, 
‘ranbouru-street (corner of St. Martia's-lane).. 





Seals 
Illuminated 
ammes, and 


—Corporate 
Banners, & 
Cards, Ball Progr 








—Send N: une 


T. © ullets n, Engraver to ‘the Queen, 25, 


NV ONOGRAMS.—Great Novelties.—Quarter ream of Paper 
and 125 high ep Enve al ypes, stamped in Four Colours, with M fy cram, an 

two or three In No rgefordie. Carriage free, 53. 84.—T sLETO 

Diesinker to the joard of Trade, 25, Cranbourn-street (corner of St. Martin’ 4-lane). 


N 





Cre st an a Me ‘tte, Mon gram, 
neon’s very best Paper (or 
stamped, free for 2s. 

treet ({« 


or Address, if an ender ‘be aiven for a ream of 
Whatman’'s hand made), with 500 Envelopes, all 
Sent to any part for P.O, order,—T. CULLETON, 25, Cranbourn- 
rner of St. Martin’ s-lane), W.C. 


JISITING-CARDS.—A CARD PLATE, 
atest Section, and 6 0 vest Cards, , Wedding Cards, 3), best 

for lady and gentleman 7 ° iden Name inside, 14s. 64 ; 

reat. cl LE ETON, No, 25, Oranbourn-street (corner of St. Martin’s-lane), W.C. 


Ww: 


Aut 101 
I on 


OHN MITCHELL'S STEEL 
streets Birmingha * ¢ last twenty-four years. 


HR IST M AB 


engraved in the 


HAT WILL THIS COST TO PRINT 
may be obtained on application to BB is 


?—An immediate 
with Information for 
B wi RET and SONS, 13, Mark-lane, 








PENS, p atronised by the 


Sold by all Stationers. Works—New hall- 


wah RES SE NTS 1869. — JOHN JOSEPH 
) ) cksin London of Articles 
bday, or Complimentary 
ements « ot all. It would be impossible 
ew in his magnificent Show-Room, 5 
yards long respe the following area few of the articles :— 
Dressing Bags fo die leme ps z ses for Ladies and Gentlemen, 
with silver and plated 1 Despatch es, fittel and empty; Portable 
ing _ rittn g Desks ork Boxes, Work Baskets, me ling Bottles, Book 

Tea Chests an wiles, 1 Bo Pocket Books, Port- 

Reticule Bags, Enve , Blotting Folios, Inkstands, Cases 
Needles, Cases of Brushes vf Razors, Glove Boxes, Hai 7 T- 
Liqueur Cases r Arti les, Drinking Flasks, Courier Bags, the 
and Reti 


xpresaly suited . 
PRESENTS, ant 
t # 


give a list 


) ebrated Table Cutlery. 
Warranted Shilling Penknives and Scissors; 

d gic Razor Strops and Paste. Catalogues free ou 

ition, —112, Rege don, W. New-Year's Gifts, 1870, 


applic 
7 r 

C OMPARISONS are ODORIFEROUS. 

BREIDENBACH’S MACASSARINE OIL, One Shilling. Wood Violet Per- 
fumery, compriring Perfume for the Handkerchief. Pomades, Cold Craam, Mouth 
Wash, Toilet Vinegar, Soaps, Tooth and Complexion Powders, Ean de Cologne, 
Amandine, fachet Powders. Sprinkling Fountains in @ thousand varieties. Grest 
cantion by Merchants, Shippers, and ethers that the genuine label is signod H. 
Brei re ide nbach, Perfumer ‘to the Queen, 157p, New Bond-street, London, 


LDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA, 


lla. per Bottle. 





33. 63., 63., and 
The best restorative cleanser end , ed for the hair. 
=, Wellington-street, Strand, W.C 


‘ ‘HAYLER'S HAIR DYE 


a natural and lasting 
le. 6d. Of most Pert 


HE CREME DE L'IMPERATRICE is indispensable ot 

the Lady's ™ llette, as well as the FLEUR DE RIZ, for giving a freshness and 
brilllancy to the emp lexion. To be had only of T. MOREAU, Perfamer, 10, Great 
Vine-street Regent-str t-street Ww. 


YURIOUS S NEW 


Perfumery Conceit. 
aie ay station in the Que 
for two stamy 


surest for Dyeing » the Hi: air 


No smell; non-injurfous, 25. SL, 
John-street-road, Londva. 


is the 
Brown or pee. 
mers, é 76, Bt 








TWELFTH - CAKE, a very | pretty 

The newest thing in London, ®s, Delivered free to any 

ndom. Scented Almana ok and a List of Perfumery Toys 

PLESSE and LUBIN, 2, New Bond-street, London. 

PERFUMERY TOYS.—A New Twelfth-Cake, 
reat v rooney of Suita le Presents, at 

SE aot Led IN'S, 2, New Bond-street, London. 


a. [IRISH POP 
O'REILLY, 


DUNNE, and ©O., 


P ‘ETTY 

Pil —— 
LIN 8S. 
College green, Dublin, 


loyal tale, and Founders of the Poplin 
st on application, and one or more Dresses carriage 


‘HIRTS.—FORD'’S EUREKA Dress Shirts, pleited, frilled, 

J and richly embroidered, 8. 64., 10s. Gd., 128. 64., 158. 6d. Illustrations and mote 
of self-measure post-free.—R. Ford and Co., 38, Poultry, K.C. Branch, 303, Uxford- 
street, W 


a ['S.—FORD'S EUREKAS for Evening Wear. 
’ nN ' 


setts ney n “legant 


Manufacturers to the Trade, a.o, 17. 
Famples by p« 








Pretty 

designs from Paris made expressly for 
strated priced Catal que Pp vat - 

BQ, Brau b, 


trom & 


} 4: and salf-me sernre 
*—K ri oden i Go.. , Poultry, »8, Oxtord-strest, W 
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HE UNITED KINGDOM HAVANA CIGAR 
ASSOCIATION. = The, abject of thie asnchation, fa & to give the public aa oppor- 
tunity of procuring a first-class article at a moderate pr 
the! prevent time it is extremely difficult to obtain a really good cigar. The 
reason of this is because the well-known manu rers of Havana charge enormous 
prices for their goods, and also because most brands of any repute are spuriously and 
extensively imitated for the purpose of acquiring exorbitant rates of profit on very 
inferior cigars. 
The ‘Associetion has succeeded in making arran gements for the gpoctal —— 
of cigars, which they guaranties to be of the finest Vuelta Abajo To! 
cigars bear the Association's ; Registered Le = Sere the 
, unr r cheapness lorm exce’ 
most renowned gocds, are v ‘or cheap: _ 1 rr 
Registered Brands. Peisss per 109, oe a aid, 


Tara la Nob'eza cesas o os 

Bueno y Barato fer —e Fir . eo ee the, 
Para Conocedores Re Zalia de fa Rey ms. o- 32. 
El Bocado Delicado oe ee ee +» 408. 
Mejor no Hay Ne Pius Ultra oe Bs, 


'Terms—Net Cash, 
A single box may be had of all P= and at the Offices of the Association. 
Offices—75, Mark-lane; and 19 and 20, London- street, London, E.C, > 
Post age ce Orders made payable to the Secretary. Cheques crossed “ Alliance Bank. 
Acerts, not in the Trade, wanted in every Town th roughout the United Kingdom 
in which the e Association is not represented. Se 


( YSTERS of Excellent Quality and reasonable 
for the prevent barrelling seacon. HENRY YROSSER and CO. 

a Century. at 202, Fleet-street. Temple-bar, London, supply Soo’ teh 
condition. delicate and good eevouret, at S - per barrel, in addition to their cele- 
brated Whitstable Natives, at 2 The h are confidently recommended, and 
Will be found a satisiactory substitute for the W hitstable. 


price, 
Established Half 
Natives in fine 




















YEAS IN- TT HE mR NATIVE PURITY.—M‘ARTHUR 
nd ¢ 0. 8 Reduced Prices for the ir Celebrated, Pure, Uncoloured, NEW 
SEASON'S AS are 2s., 28. 6d., 3s., and 3s, Sd, per lb.—273, Regent- st., London, W. 








YHE eee SHERRY, 24s. 


carriage free.—C, CALLIS, Wine Merchant, 17, Abchurch-lane, London, E.C, 


LLSOPP’S PALE and BURTON ALES.—The above 

Ales are now being SUPPLIED in the ane st conditien in bottles and ia casks, 

by J. F. BIGGS and CO., Sole Contractor bottled beer to the Exhibition of 1892, 
from their Stores, Royal Exchange, EF A “3 and Ta corner, S.W. 


per dozen, net cash, 





















WALKER'’S NEEDLES (by authority), the ‘‘ Queen’s 


@ Own,” Treble-pointed, with Large Eyes, easy to thread, and Patent Ridges 
to open the cloth, are the best Needles. Packets, Is., post-free of any dealer.—H, 
WALKER, Alcester; and 47, Gresbam-street, Loudon. 





- ~» sor ates ml) 
MOK ERS’ PASTILS.—PIESSE 

* Through all my travels few things astonished me 

of the harem sim oking vee Stamboul, After smoking, 
Pastil is used by th« 
have never seen the 
and Lubin's shop i 
Bond-street, London. 


- ‘ " . . ah 
O SMOKERS and OTHERS. —The 
Hy eo. Pneumatic FOUNTAIN HOOKA, protected. 
novelty consists of a epartling portable fo 
can be instantly cx nverted into a Magnif 
Bent, packed in « réstamps extra. De i 
and Sole Menufi efactuver, Haydon House, New 


and LUBIN’S. 


more than seeing the beautie. 
a sweet aromr*ic Lozenge or 
» sich is said to impart an odour of flowers tothe breath. I 
, Geab- lozenges ~y ence in Europe, and that was at Piesse 
Bond-street.”"—Lad y W. mtagu. Sold in boxes, . New 











23.—2 





Convertible 
This attractive Christmas 
natein, that throws @ fine jet of water, yet 
rent rk 10s. dd. 
Inventor 









HYETT, 


Book, d.—G, 













R. FREDERICK BURGESS'S FIFTH ANNUAL 
BENEFIT, MONDAY, Dec. 2.—ST. JAMESS GREAT HALL. Extra 
riche. attractive Programme ; entirely Musical. Doors open at Seven; Commence 


a. JAMES S GREAT HALL.—MR. FREDERICK 
K on ESS, Manager of the Original and on recognised CHRISTY 
M TRELS, has the honour of announcing to his friends and the Publicthat his 
METH ANNUAL BENEFIT will take placeon MONDAY, DEC, 2. Fauteuils, 5s. ; 
Stalls, 3e.; Balcony, 2s.; Arcaand G ry, la 


2 r 

GRICULTURAL HALL.— Commencing MONDAY, 

DEC, 27, HAMILTON'S AMERICA and ILLUSTRATED BALLADS. Mag- 

nificent &cenery by Telbin and Son; Dioramic Effects by A. Hamilton, Every After- 
noon at Three; Evenings at Kight. Admission 2s., 1s., and 6d, 














o 
HEATRE ROYAL, HAYMARKET.—MONDAY, Dec. 20 
and during the Week, the new and greatly-successful Comedy, NEW MEN ae 

OLD ACRES. Characters by Mr. Bucks stone, Mr. Chippendale, Ho 
Robertson, Mrs. Chippendale, &c. 


T. JAMES’S THEATRE. — Lessee and Manageress, Mrs. 


John Wood.— Every Evening, SHE STOOPS TO CONQU ER —Misses Herbert, 





Renrete, Larkin, and Sallie Turner; Messrs. Mark Smith, Barton Hil!, J. G. Shore, 
W. Young. Gaston Murray, and Lionel Brough. After which. Now Burlesque, 
t A BELLE SAUVAGE—Mrs. John Wood. ‘To conclude with A HAP! PY F P All 








HANDSOME CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
THE ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITION, 
EMBELLISHED WITH 
ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS, 
from Drawings made by Artists who accompanied the Army; forming a 
most interesting reliable record and description of that extraordinary 
Campaign. In a folio volume, carefully printed on toned paper, neatly 
bound in cloth, gilt edges, price one guinea, 
Published at the Inuvustraten Loxpox News Office, 198, Strand, W.C.; 
and to be had of all Booksellers. 





THE TLL USTRATED LONDON NEWS 

may be BOUGHT in PARIS, at 70 centimes (about 74.) 
the ordinary Number, of Messrs. XAVIER and BOYVEAU, 
22, Rue de la Banque. 

The same firm will supply this Journal for three months 
at the following rates:—In France, 10 francs; in Italy, 
Spain, and Switzerland, 12 francs. 

The wholesale prices may be obtained of Messrs. Xavier 




















ross, and Boyveau; or at 198, Strand, London. 
J OND’S PERMANENT MARKING INK.—tThe Best and 
Blackest for Marking Crests, Namé@ , and Initial up n Household Linen + 
baie Apparel, &c ~ ng it f ale rm 4 or bottle. Se 
eh My ‘4 10, Bi h vasate ‘st — and by all respectable THE ILLU STR ATED L ON DON | NEWS. 
f vwemists, r+ 1? ners, &c., in the kingdom 4 cael a 
zOsAL INSTITUTION OF GR EAT BRIT AIN, LONDON: SATURDAY, DECEMBER 18, 1809. 
rle-street, W.—Professor TYNDALL, LUI R mme 
MA 4a Lectures (adapted t ‘ peri ike Awaitery ox’ Lait 
s EC st Thr l ayment for this Course 1 Uni , > — . 9 
TUESDAY Pe hixtets, Ween Loe Huis sGclah: tor Gas Comes ed Lact Again is our “Christmas Number” before the world— a 
ie Sepeen, 5 wo Cuan H. Bexce Jowns, Hon word for which we may, without veunt, claim almost literal 





[SSTILUTE OF PAINTERS IN WATER COLOURS. 
FOURTH WINTER 











EXHIBITION of SKETCHES and STUDIES NOW 
OVEN Daily from Nine till Six. Admission, Is.; Catalogue, d. Gallery, 58, Pall- 
mall JAMES s Fawey, Secretary , 
QA‘ RED HARMONIC SOCIE TY, —_- XE TER | HALL. 
> Condactor, Sir Michael Ce o THIRTY -BIGHTH ANNUAL CHRISTMAS 
PERFORMANCES of LL MESSIAH will be repeated on THURSDAY NEXT, 
DEC. 23 (last performance The Meesiah gle Cs tma Principal Vocalists 
Malle. Sinico, Maden Saints n-Dolby : Mr. Vers Righy, and Mr. Santiey | 
Trumpet. Mr. T. Harpe Bend and Chorus, on the usual complete scale of the 
performances, will consist of 700 performers. Tickets 3s., 5s., and 10s, 6d., at the 
Society's Office, No. 6, Exeter Hall 
LD BOND-STREET GALLERY.—The WINTER 
EXHIBITION of PICTURES in Oil and Water Colours is now Open. 


Admission, ls. Catalogues, Gi. Open at Nine James W. Bexson, Hon. Se 


QEVENTEENTH ANNUAL WINTER EX HIBITION of 
CABINET PICTURES by British and Foreign Artists, is NOW OPEN, at the 

RENCH GALLERY, 120, from Half-past Nine till Five o'Olock, Ad- 
taission, 1s. Catalogues, dd. 


a USTAVE DORE. —DORE 





Pall-mall, 














GALLERY, 35, New Bond- 
. cet. wipe: LBITION, ot PICTURES, tr ling ROSSINI, TITANIA, 
FRANC SUA DE Paty, «+ the Vow Gallary from Ten til sive Gas 
at dusk ‘Admission, ie. . 
=. CHARLES DIC KENS'S FINAL READINGS, 
“pl and creat pleasure itn ann yanctag that M 
CHARLES DICKENS oor oe ae since become perfe restore » healt, 
will RESUME and CONCLUDE bis interrupted ceric f FAREWELL READINGS, 
at the 61 JAMES’S HALL, London, early in the New Year. The Reading ill be 
only mmeeve in Nnmobe ne will take place out of London. In redemption of 
Mr. Dicke pledge t tl € ladies a dgentiemen of the theatrical profession wh 
adders cd him n the «nl re will be Two Morning Readings —one on 
Friday, Ja if when } 1 read I Christ as (Carol ‘ one on 
fridey Jan. 2), % + a will read 1} K s at the Holly - Tre Inn, 
and Fikes and N v r 7 t') The Evening Readir wilt 
proceed lows I ! David ’ " 
* Pickwick Theeday, Jan i Marig l 
dfirem Tueeday, J N las 
end Mr. Choy he Dwar Inerday, I 1. Boot 
Nancy (from Qiver I nd M Geme 
met ot T) k. and the Eve ! nes 
Readings w take plac n lays, t 1 
Admi stall st _ 
Uta ine Chappell a N w Bond 
ZGYPTIAN HALL, Pics adil ly.—Remodelled and 
4) Elecantiy D .—W. 8 WOOL IN pen his celebrated CARPET BAG 
and ALBUM THI Sk vENING at it ice open daily from Eleven till 
ive. Seats may . lin adva Royal Library, Bond-street 
Stalls Ares 2s ‘ aleony, ls. Private 1} s, Une, Two, and Three Guineas, 
Carri at Ten 











CHRISTMAS ; HOLID yAYS 
QT. JAMES’'S GREAT HALL.—The CHRISTY 
» MINSTRELS we wy ANNUAL FESTIVAL in the Great 8t. James's Hall 
Commen ir NG DAY, DEC. 27, at Three 
S!.; JAMES’S GREAT HALL. The CHRISTYS will 
© ordinary ——~ Mocatteens Dec orati ns a x w y Fh ~ RE 
Programme. Increased Company. : 
SS": JAMES’'S GREAT HALL.—The CHRISTY 
bO MINSTRELS will 


ive Extra Grand Day Performances EVERY AFTERNOON, 
from Boxing Day until Jan. 1, inclusive. Every day at Three; every night at Bight. 
Commencing Monday, Dec, 27 


T. JAMFS } T 
S arriving in 3, GREAT 





HALL.—The thousands of visitors 
lic shor a < 
ey Entert — y— of the C lini ie ate tis er, ‘at 7 , ~t- Hall, whee 
ney have performed every night for upwards of five years v y . 
intermissior n, Sundays an holidays aloue excepted. Cars withont a single night 





St: JAMES’S GREAT HALL.—MONDAY, DEC. 20, the 
FRIDAY AFTERNOON—CHRISTMAS EVE—The 
Piercnhen n the dy ive, 2" an extra Grand and Illuminated DAY 


Grandcet Night of the CHRISTY MINSTRELS’ Brilliant Season, 
OX! 
HkISTY MINSTREL S will 
J AMES SHA 














MEXHE ONLY “DAY PERFORMANCE in LONDON on 
Sineteee aA EXe, ABLES SI Nh DE. 4, will be given by the CHRISTY 
Gi. JAMES'S HALL, FRIDAY AFTERNOON NEXT, 
- 8 BE, DEO, ! aR omar 31 
Will be given by the CHNISTY MINSTREL Sat the SP JAMES — " 
Giey STAL P ALAC E.—CHR IST MAS HOLIDAYS.—The 
pe Mier the "direction at PANSORINE, written by Harry Lem " and pre 
WHITTI AND HIS WONDERFUL CAT. and the Barat 5 ae 





Grasshop The Pantomime will be performed on WEDNESD 5 
DAY, nah t ipa. DEC. 22, B, and 24, in o oA that parties of children and others 
may witness it before the crowded ry f the following week. @ scenery inclading 
the unequalled Transf rmation Scene— The Opening of the Fairy Flower "—by Mr. 
F. Fenton and assistants.‘ In the Lord Mayor's Show and Proceeston of the fifteenth 
century Three Hundred Performers will appear. On Bo ‘xing Day and following days 
additional amurements will be provided wht ich will be duly announced. Extra trains 
will run from all stations as rex uired. Admission daily (except Saturday) One Shilling, 
or by Guinea 8 esent ixene, dating twelve months from December, 
ts * the most nce nt Chil Gen. Half a Guinea. Come early 


reom for all. N .— Ev erybedysshould. s he © , 
pL ED } yma ny a he a auld see the specially extensive and appropriate 


















i OXING DA Y.—CRYSTAL PALACE.—A greater 
cha at a im of Attra tte 5 ores Increased Railway facilities, One 


new Kast London Hailway now open. 


Frequent Trains from ye. auping to the Palace vii New Cross, Everybody aad Evors 


thirg. Nothing eqr 





interpretation in this 
tions for which 


and amid the mass of contribu. 
have called upon varied Art, Fiction, 
Verse, Satire, Song, and Ifumour, in order to furnish out our 
Annual, Politics need ask but small space. Fortunately, 
there is not much in public events, domestic or foreign, inte- 
resting and important as many of them are, to demand con- 
cession of much attention during the festive season. We 
desire to live in no fool's paradise, and to believe that we have 
fallen upon halcyon days, nor do we pretend to the sentimen- 
taliem that can be excited by an almanack. Christmas has 
often been marked by troubles and disasters, on which the 
journalist has been compelled to dwell with persistence, and 
even this year there are grave questions before us which may 
be postponed for a brief term, in acquiescence with general 
feeling, but which will require early resumption. It is not a 
small thing that there should be grievous complainings in our 
own streets, or that disaffection in the sister island calls for 
flying squadrons to be ready at an hour's notice. But we can 
afford to forget these things for certain days, or rather to re- 
memberthem without disturbance, be« 
ordinary efforts are being made to deal with the sad problem 
of pauperism; and, in the other, the peace of Ireland is com- 
mitted to the care of a Government so strongly supported by 
public opinion that no act of the Executive will be questioned. 
Rationally therefore, and not as the people who would keep 
their Church holiday were Vesuvius in full roar beside them, 
we may for a few days allow the pleasures of the 
season which has been so long and so wisely held in special 
observance throughout Christendom. 

The Johnsonian glance which is commended to “ Observa- 
tion with attentive view,” uffice 
other nations. 


case 


we 


ausein the one case extra- 


ourselves 


may s as regards the affairs of 
The great struggle in France is retarded 
partly by Parliamentary detail, partly by the distrusts and 
jealousies of men who have been too long unused to united 
action to be able to act frankly by one another, and over 
whom there seems to hang the fog of a greater and more mys- 
terious mistrust, acting on the moral atmosphere as did the 
mists upon the last day of King Arthur, so marvellously 
described in the poem which the Laureate has offered < 
Christmas gift— 


1s his 


And some have visions out of golden youth, 

And some behold the faces of old ghosts 

Look in upon the battle, and in the mist 

Is many a noble deed, many a base, * 

And chance and craft and strength in single fights. 
In Spain, the perseverance of General Prim in favour of 
the candidateship of the young Duke of Genoa is said to have 
been rewarded by the aggregation of the requisite number of 
votes, and loud is the affirmation of Prim that the Duke shall 
reign ; 
shall reign ; while there is sectional muttering that at least it 
shall not be an Italian Prince. The Emperor of Austria has 
met his Parliament, and presses upon it the all-important 
question of unity and consolidation, promising for his own 
part, though somewhat darkly, such assistance 
tutional and electoral reform —.ay be able to afford. 
order is thought to be restored, more or less. A Sella-Lanza 
Ministry has been put together in Italy ; but we have as yet no 
means of estimating its cchesive capabilities, against which let 
us say that the probabilities seem ranged in battle-order. Never 
has Pope in our time, nor for centuries, kept Christmas in sucha 
blaze of glory as that which now irradiates the face of the 
venerable Pontiff; “let him have his dream to-day,” nor, for 
the moment, let us hearken to the quarrels of the scene- 


as consti- 
Dalmatian 


»we, Rogers, Miss | 








as loud the answer of Republicanism that no King | 





shifters and the machinists, or to the minatory voice of the 


Royal Licenser, which things, nevertheless, do promise dismal 


fasco to the great spectacle. Sultan and Khediveh have made 


upa quarrel which was even of the nature of blank cartridge, 
and there shall be no more new taxation in Egypt, nor any, 
save in the name of the Padishah; nor shall there be new 
loans—-let the Canal become a Pactolus; and let Ismail 
Pacha look well after the Baker expedition, which Lord 
Clarendon has signified is to be considered as no English 
affair, with possible disaster to be healed Abyssinia-fashion. 
Lastly, from our American cousins comes no news in supple- 
ment of their President's dignified and moderate Message, 
and we wish them all enjoyment of a time which even the 
Pilgrim Fathers kept sacred in a grim method, which hath 
been improved by the great Improving nation. Was it not 
about a Christmas-tide that they sent us back our derelict 
Arctic ship, refitted to the last reef-point ? 

Such are the circumstances in which Christmas finds us and 
our brethren. There is the usual comforting conventionality 
ready for application—namely, that matters might have been 
much worse, and that there is a great deal to be thankful 
for. Nor is this Soemulary, 1 nor is the state of mind which it 
typifies, to be at all derided; for, in the first place, the dowdy 
saying is true; and, in the next, it betokens cheerfulness and 
gratitude. Those who desire a larger and higher recognition 
of a superintending Providence will, for the most part, make 
it in silence, but, if questioned, will unhesitatingly affirm 
their belief that, difficult as it may be to reconcile much that 
we see permitted with our finite views of what ought to be, all 
is working under such supervision as will in the end, if not in 


the ages, “justify the ways of Heaven to man.” Therefore, 
let us gladly keep a feast which, more than any other that 


has been held since Chaos, has direct sanction of the highest 
sort—the feast of Peace and Goodwill. 


THE COURT 
The Queen, accompanied by Princess Beatrice, came to London on 
Thursday week, and visited the Princess of Wales, 

Yesterday week Lord Charles Fitzroy attended the funeral of 
the Duchess G’Aumale at Weybridge, on the part of the Queen. 
Prince Christian also attended the funeral. Princess Christian 
lunched with her Majesty. The Marquis of Westminster arrived 
at the castle and delivered to the Queen the insignia of the Order 
of the Garter worn by his father. The Earl of Derby also delivered 
up the insignia of the Orders of the Garter and of St. Michael and 
St. George worn by his father. 


On Saturday last the Queen held a council, at which were 
present Earl De Grey, the Lord Chamber lain, E arl Granville, and 
the Right. Hon. H. A. Bruce, each of whom had audiences of her 
M: ajesty. At the council Parliament was further prorogued from 
Jan. 10 to Tuesday, Feb. 8, then to assemble for the dispatch 
of business. After the council, the Queen, accompanied by 
Princess Loui a, entered the Ww! hite Drawing-room, when the 


Bishops of Winchester and Carlisle were introduced to her Majesty's 
presence by the Lord Cham! erlain, and did homage on their 
appointment. Viscount Stratford de Redcliffe was introduced to 
the Queen’s presence by the Lord Chamberlain, and was invested 
by her Majesty with the ribbon and badge of the Order of the 

Garter. Earl De Grey and Ripon was in lke manner invested by 
the Queen with the insignia of the Order of the Garter, after which 
the noble Earl was knighted by her Ms ajesty. The Bishop of 
Winchester was afterwards introduced to the Queen's presenc> by 
the Lord Chamberlain, and invested by her Majesty with the badge 
of the office of Prels ate of the Order of the Garter, after which the 
Bis hop read the declaration as Prelate of the Order. Sir Albert A. 
Woods, Garter King of Arms, was also introduced, and made the 
declaratic n of the Office of Garter. Mr. Alderman and Sheriff 
Joseph Causton and Mr. Sheriff James Vallentin were severally 
introduced by the Right Hon. H. A. Bruce, and receaived the 
honour of knighthood. The Bishop of Winchester remained at the 


castle. Prince and Princess Christian dined with her Majesty. 
On S sunday the Queen, Prince and Princess Christian, Princess 
Louisa, and Princess Beatrice attended Divine service in the private 


chape 1 of the castle. The Bishopof Winchester officiated. 
and Princess Christian remained to luncheon. 

On Monday Princess Louisa came to London and passed the day 
with the Princess of Wales, at Marlborough House, returning to 
the castle in the evening. Princess Christian laid the foundation- 
stone of the new chancel in the parish church of New Windsor. 
Prince Christian was present at the ceremony. Their Royal 
Highuesses dined with the Queen. 

Tuesday was the eighth anniversary of t the death of the Princa 
Consort. The Queen, with the members of the Royal yor 64 
visited the mausoleum at Frogmore, where an appropriate servie 
was performed by the Very Rev. the Dean of Windsor. The 
Prince of Wales was present. The choir of St. George's Chapel 
sang a chorale and an anthem. 

The Queen has taken her customary drives. 

The American Minister and Mrs. Motley, the Duke and Duchess 
of Roxburghe, the Marquis of Ormonde, Earl Granville, the Bishop 
of Winchester, the Dean of Westminster and Lady Augusta Stanley, 
the Dean of Windsor and the Hon. Mrs. W ellesley, Lady Susan 
Melville, Lord Napier of Magdala, and General the Hon. Charles 
Grey have had the honour of dining with her Majesty. 

Prince Leopold has been suffering from severe indisposition, 
His Royal Highness is now recovering. 

Lady Wate erpark has succeeded the Countess of Caledon as Lady 
in Waiting; Lord Camoys and Colonel the Hon. A. Liddell hava 
succeeded Lord Methuen and Lieutenant-Colonel Cavendish as Lord 
and Groom in Waiting to her Majesty. 

The Queen has appointed William Walker, Esq., Fellow of the 
Royal College of Surgeons, Edinburgh, to surgeon oculist in 
ordinary to her Majesty for Scotland, in the room of the late William 
Mackenzie, Esq., M.D. 


THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 

The Princess of Wales continues to regain strength. The infant 
Princess is well. The Queen, Princess Louisa, and Princess Teck 
have visited her Royal Highness during the week. 

The Prince of Wales returned to Marlborough House, patton 
week, from visiting Earl De Grey at Studley Royal. His Royal 
Highness went to Weybridge, and was present at the funeral of 
the Duchess d’ Aumale. 
On Cuntey the Prince attended Divine service in the Chapel 
Royal, St. James’s. The Rev. T. Helmore and the Rev, the Sub- 
Dean offic iated. 

On Tuesday the Prince visited the Queen at Windsor Castle, 


On Wednesday his Royal Highness left Marlborough House for 
a few days’ shooting at Sendeiaghem. 


Prince 











Parliament will meet for the dispatch of business on Feb. 8. 


The Earl of Derby has accepted an invitation to spend a fe 
days with Mr. Disraeli at Hughenden. = va 


The Norwich Musical Festival is to be held in future every second 
year, instead of triennially, as at present. 


The total gross income of the endowed charities of Gloucester. 
shire amounts to £30,271. 

Sir Michael Costa has accepted the office of conductor on the 
occasion of the Birmingham Musical Festival, to be held next year. 

Mr. Tennyson’ 8s new volume, entitled “The Hol Grail, and 
Other Poems,’ has been published, We shall review rf next week. 
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PRIZE CATTLE, PIGS, AND SHEEP, 
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PRIZE ANIMALS AT THE SMITHFIELD CLUB. 


The Smithfield Club has just given its seventy-first fleece, flank, 
and flitch warning that Christmas is nigh. On the right-hand side 
of our Engraving we — so to speak, the Christmas Monarch, 
the true Sir Sirloin of 1869, This fine roan ox was the property of and 
bred by the Earl of Aylesford, of Packington Hall, near Coventry. 
Riis sire, Viceroy (21,019), is by one of Colonel Towneley’s Royal 
Buttertly bulls. is of is 3 years, 2 months, 8 days; and his 
weight, 19cwt. 2qr. 23lb. A very excellent red steer of Mr. 
Rowlund Wood's, which was three months younger, and weighed 
17 cwt. 3qr. 241b., stood second to him. His Lordship’s steer 
swept away everything he could be exhibited for at the Birming- 
ham show; and when his Smithfield Club week was over, he had 





gathered up nearly £300 in plate and specie between the two places. | 
In London he was finally pitted for the cup against the best 
bullocks {in the yard, and won it, after a close contest with Mr. | 
Hamboro’s Devon steer, which is nearly perfection, save in the style 
of its head, His Lordship’s ox was not so level and did not stand so | 
well on his forelegs. In the new special contest for the £100 plate | 
for the best beast in the yard, Sir Walter Trevelyan’s cup cow was his 
chief opponent; but still there was no question as to the relative | 
merits of the two. The cow, Princess of Yetholm, is from the herd } 
at Wallington, near Newcastle, which furnished the first-prize cow | 
to the Royal Agricultural ranks when it met at that town, in 1864. | 
She is a very massive one, but without much shorthorn style, and | 
terribly laden with fat. Her weight is 19cwt. 151b., and treacle | 
has formed part of her bill of fare. She here won the cup as the 
best female in the yard; and Mr. Farthing’s Devon cow and Mr. 
J. D. Allen's beautiful cross heifer between a Hereford and a short- 
horn ran her hardest. In her own class, Messrs. Mitchell's very 
neat prize-taking Blue Bell was next to her ; the Duke of Devon- 
shire’s fine old Wellingtonia 2nd, third. A good cow, but with a 
bad head, Windsor’s Lilac Flower, bred by Mr. Bruere, had the 
reserve number; and a white daughter of Rosette, which won the | 
first prize in this class a few years since, was commended; so that 
Princess of Yetholm gathered her first laurel from an excellent 
bench of judges in pretty good company. The best male and female 
in the yard this year were thus both shorthorns—a very unusual 
honour for the breed, whose bullocks have not been up to the mark 
for scme time past, and have been tremendously beaten by pure and | 
crossbred steers from Scotland. 

The Leicester wether beneath Lord Aylesford’s steer is one of 
the cup pen belonging to Lord Berners, who has now taken the cup | 
or gold medal with his flock five times in the last six years at the | 
Smithfield Club. They are very neat sheep, with a strong dash of 
Sledmere blood in them, well woolled up to the cheek, and girth 
capitally behind the shoulders. His Lordship won the first prize, 
bothinthe light and heavy weights; but why any Leicesters should be 
restricted to 220 lb. is very difficult to say. We can understand the 
200-Ib. restriction in the case of Southdowns more readily, and that 
has been gradually raised to 200 1b. from the 1801b. of Mr. Ellman’s 
day. The Leicesters were brought into the £50 plate competition | 
with Lord Walsingham’s old pen of Southdowns; but they were at | 
a considerable disadvantage, as the latter were nine months older. | 
Lord Walsingham never sent up a more beautiful pen, and they had 
the new £50 plate by acclamation ; but next year we expect to see 
long and short wools divided. The Merton flock were never in | 
greater force. They won three first prizes in the classes, the £50 
plate, the £40 silver cup for the best shortwools for the sixth time 
in seven years, and the silver medal for the best wether in extra 
stock ; and were, in fact, only beaten for the best ewe in extra stock 
by Sir Robert Throckmorton, After being beaten for three years by | 
the Oxford Down men, Mr. J. B. Overman got his celebrated | 
Leicester Southdown cross back to their old cup winning form, and | 
had “his ain again,’’ and the crossbred cup for the fourth time. | 
One of his sheep stands on the left of the Southdown, and, com- 
paring it with others, it would seem that the cross always hits | 
best when the Southdown is the dam, and they come Southdowns on 
Leicester frame. The respective weights of the pens, bearing in mind 
that the crossbreds, like the Leicesters, are under twenty-three 
months, and the Southdowns thirty-two months, is—Crossbreds, 
7cwt. lqr. 3lb. ; Southdowns, 6 cwt. 1 qr. 251b.; Leicesters, 6 cwt. 
2 qr. 21 lb. 

For the eighth time Mr. Coate, of Hammoon, carried the pig cup 
with his improved Dorsets, 13 months 28 days old, and most beau- 
tiful matches. ‘*‘ They were as like as three nuts!’’ said the passers- 
by; but on Thursday the coup-d’cil was broken up, as one was 
obliged to be killed to “save it from dying’’ of asphyxia. How- 
ever, on the morrow, the pig pen presented a scene *‘to pencil | 
dear and pen,’’ as the swineherd had placed himself in the vacant | 
place between his bereft ones, and lay stretched and snoring witl 
each elbow propped lovingly on a pig's back. 








WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 

The will of the Right Hon. Charles Henry Cranstoun (B.A., 
Oxford), the eleventh Baron, has just been proved in the London 
Court under £4000 personalty in England. His Lordship only | 
succeeded to the title on June 18 last, on the demise of his elder | 
and only brother, James Efward, tenth Baron, who died without | 
male issue, leaving an only daughter. The late Lord Cranstoun 
died at Brighton, on Sept. 28 last, at the age of fifty-six, a bachelor, | 


and was the last male descendant of this ancient family. The first | 


Baron was Sir William Cranstoun, Knight, who was created a peer 


of Scotland in 1609 as Baron Cranstoun, of Creeling, with remainder | 


to his heirs male bearing the name and arms of Cranstoun. 

The will of Sir Charles Rushout Rushout, Bart., of Seizincot, 
Moreton-in-the-Marsh, Gloucestershire, was proved in London, on 
the 7th inst., under £10,000 personalty. He has appointed his 
eldest son, now Sir Charles Fitzgerald R. Rushout, Bart. (Royal 
Horse Guards), sole executor. The testator married, in 1834, 
Cecilia, the daughter of the third Lord Foley, and succeeded to the 
baronetcy in 1837, on the death of his father, Sir Charles Cockerell, 
M.P., the iirst Baronet. His mother was the Hon. Harriet Rushout, 
the daughter of John Rushout, the first Lord Northwick. Sir Charles 
assumed in 1849, by Royal license, the name of Rushout, by direc- 
tion of the will of his aunt, the Hon. Anne Rushout. He was a 


Deputy Lieutenant for Gloucestershire, and High Sheriff in 1856, | 


end died Sept. 19 last, aged sixty. His will bears date April 2, 
1863, and a codicil, Sept. 14, 1869. He has bequeathed to cach of 
his younger children, as a mark of affection, a legacy of £503, 
stating that they are otherwise sufficiently provided for. He con- 
firms the deed of appointment executed by himself and his late 
wife, the Hon. Cecilia Olivia Geraldine Lady Rushout, who died in 
1863 ; 
persons, he bequeaths his real estate and the residue of his per- 
sonal estate to his eldest son absolutely. 

The will of Jchn Walker, Esq., Q.C., of 3, Old-buildings, 
Lincoln’s-inn, and Little Heath, North Mymms, Herts, barrister- 
at-law, was proved in London under £100,000 personalty, by the 
executors and trustees—viz., wy 4. Francis Walker, Esqrs., 
his brothers; and Edward Chorley Walker, Esq., his nephew. The 
testator died Nov. 6 last, having executed his will June 10, 1863, 
and two codicils, Oct. 13 and Nov. 1, 1869. He leayes to his brother 
Francis his library and the books and papers relating to the Friday 
evening meetings in connection with the Royal Institution, 
Albemarle-street. He directs that his estates, real and personal, 
be sold, and the proceeds divided into seven parts amongst his rela- 
tions under mentioned—viz., the children of his brother Isaac; the 
children of his late brother Edwin ; his brother Charles for life, and 
afterwards to his children; his sister, Sarah Walker; his sister, 
Lydia Rawlinson; his brother Henry; and his brother Francis. 
There are specific bequests to his nieces. He directs that the sum 
of £20,000 advanced by him and in the hands cf his nephew, Charles 
Hoggart Walker, brewer, may remain ia the same security for the 
benefit of his (the testator’s) estate. To each of his executors, £500; 
to his clerk, Mr. Alexander, £200, and suggests to the trustees that 
he might assist them in the arrangement of his affairs; to his 


butler, Goddart, £200; and legacies to his other servants and a | 


few other persons, all free of duty. He also intimates that the 
trustees may keep up the establishment at Little Heath, with the 


servants, carriages, and horses, until sold, and may continue the 


game allowances hitherto paid by him to charitable objects at North 
Mymms, but only if they ece fit and proper. 





| tender fathers shed,’’ which he gave with excellent expressiou. 


} ances, on Nov. 8. 
} qu 


and, after securing an annuity of £100 on the lives of two | 


CHESS. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Boz.—You labour under a mistake. Problem No. 193 cannot possibly be solved in 


has been received from W. 
rod, Bo 


thatham, H.T.N., G. Y 
.. Philomena, Rex, Banshee, G. McB., A. Z. 
‘arian, Semaj, Barrow, Fidéle, W. P. 8., H. N. 
» Pavitt, H . H. 5. ;N.N. P., Cambridge; (i dipus, Forester, 
.T., F.N.S., Q. BE. D.; 8 P.Q. B., of Bruges; Try-Again, Sawney, 
George, and H. and E. Frau, of Lyons. 





PROBLEM No. 
By Sr. Just. 
BLACK. 


1347. 
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WHITE, 
White playing first, gives mate in four moves. 








MUSIC. 


The winter performances at the Royal Italian Opera terminated 
on Saturday—as we stated would be the case in our last notice— 
and the heuse will shortly be given up, for many weeks, to panto- 
mime; mirth replacing music within the Covent-garden Theatre. 
The Sacred Harmonic Society’s second concert of the season 
brought forward a work which has been too much neglected. 
Handel's ‘‘ Deborah ’’ was performe’ by this society, if we mistake 
not, in 1854 and in 1862; and not again until yesterlay (Friday) 
week, The second of Handel’s English oratorios (having followed 
nearly thirteen years after ‘‘ Esther’’), ‘*Deborah,’’ contains choral 
writing far in advance of the first, and sufficient in its grandeur, 
amplitude, and skill, to announce the future composer of ** Israel 
in Egypt’? and “The Messiah.’’ In the use of the ‘‘double 
choir,’ two sets of choristers alternating and combining in 
complex or amalgamated effects, ‘‘Deborah’’ offers examples 
that have not often been surpassed even by Handel 
himself. The fine choruses of this work were given with 
impressive effect by the large body of choristers engaged by this 
society, supported by the grand orchestra which is always an 
important feature in their performances; the accompaniments 
having been some years since elaborated by Sir Michael Costa, the 
conductor, expressly for the institution. The solos were efficiently 
sung by Madame L. Sherrington, Mrs. Sidney Smith, Misses Julia 
Elton and Julia Derby, and Mr. Patey. The difficult war-song for 
Barak, ‘‘ In the battle,"’ was so well given by Miss Elton as to be 
re-demanded, and the first portion was repeated: and Mr. Patey 
had to repeat the expressive lament of Abinoam, Tears such as 


In the air first named the organ obbligato (well played by Mr. 
Coward) was an important feature. 
Last Saturday’s Crystal Palace concert was the eleventh of 





the present series, and that of next week will be the last of the 
year. At the concert now referred to, Mr. Arthur Sullivan's 
oratorio, ‘‘The Prodigal Son,’’ was performed for the first time 
here. Of the work itself we spoke at some length on the occasion 
of its successful production at the Worcester Festival in September 
last, since when it has been given in London and at various places 
in the provinces, always with a similar result to that which followed 
its first performance. Again on Saturday it was received throughout 


greeting of the composer, who himself conducted. The solos were 
sung by Mdlle. Vanzini, Madame Patey, Mr. G. Perren, and Mr. 
Santley— Mr. Perren having very suddenly replaced Mr. Sims 

Reeves, absent from illness, Previous to the oratorio, the orchestra 
performed Mr. Sullivan’s clever overture entitled ‘‘ In Memoriam.”’ 

The last Monday Popular Concert of the year took place this 
week. Madame Norman-Néruda was the leading violinist, as she 
has been since the commencement of the present series of perform- 
In the principal violin part of Mozart’s string 
intet, in G minor, in Beethoven's ‘* Kreutzer’’ sonata for that 
instrument and the pianoforte, and in Haydn's trioin G for the 
same, with violoncello, Madame Néruda again displayed all those 
fine qualities of tone and mechanism, with that comprehension of 
very opposite styles, on which we have several times commented. 
The execution of Beethoven’s duet sonata by her and Mr. Charles 
Hallé was admirable, on both sides, for precision, power, and 
delicacy. Mr. Hallé’s solo was Schubert's first sonata in A minor, 
which he has often before played, but never more finely than on this 
occasion. The vocalist was Mdlle. Anna Regan, who sang, with 
much expression, the air of Pamina, ‘‘ Ach ich fihls,’’ from * Die 
Zauberflote,”’ and two lieder by Schubert. Mr. Zerbini was the 
accompanyist. The concerts are te recommence on Jan. 10. 

At the concert of Mr. F. H. Cowen, which took place at St. 
James's Hall last week, that gentleman produced a pianoforte con- 
certo and an orchestral symphony—both recent compositions, and 
| each showing satisfactory progress in power of design and treat- 

ment. In June last we noticed an extremely clever pianoforte quartet, 
composed and performed by Mr. Cowen at the concert which he 
| then gave. This work, especially considering the youth of its com- 
| poser, was full of promise, which he appears to be in the course of 
| wortnily fulfilling. His concerto, with, perhaps, a little exuberance 
| of sage-writing, is cleverly constructed, both in the solo portion 
| and in the orchestral accessories; and each of its three movements 
was received with loud applause, equally due to the work and to 
| Mr. Cowen’s brilliant performance of it. His symphony (which he 
| conducted himself) is quite on a par with the concerto—indeed, in 
some portions (especially the very graceful “‘ allegretto’’) it appears 


to be a more matured production. 
| THE THEATRES. 


| For the weeks so near to Christmas an unwonted activity has been 

manifested by the different managements. An effort, too, of no 

inconsiderable importance, has been made by a young actor of 
| promise to obtain a re-hearing from a London audience. Mr. 
| Pennington, who made his début at the Haymarket last year, has 
for the last fortnight figured at Sadler's Wells in a series of first- 
rate characters—to wit, Claude Melnotte, Macbeth, Shylock, 
Hamlet, Richard I11., Richelieu, and Othello. 


| 
i 
with warm applause, which increased at the close to an enthusiasti: | 


tall and handsome, with much advantage ; 
siderable way with the audience, and secures frequent plaudits. 


E 


In all these he has 
shown nearly the same kind and degree of talent, and likewise that 
| his provincial practice has resulted in great personal improvement. 
Mr. Pennington now treads the boards with confidence, and, being 
so that he makes con- 





This result is also owing to his accurate elocution and oareful 
action. One could wish, however, for more impulse and greater 
fluency: flexibility and rapidity of utterance Mr. Pennington has 
yet to acquire. At present he is ponderous and slow, though 
correct—and, we must add, generally pleasing. There can be no 
doubt that the public verdict is in his favour. 

At the Surrey a veteran actor, Mr. 
asserted his claims in Louis XI., Richelieu, and Othello, and been 
well epee by the company. Mr. Morton Tavarez has ap 
herein Iago during the past week, as also at Sadler's Wells. 

The ‘Barbe Bleue” of Offenbach has been placed on the 

Standard stage, with new scenery, costumes, onk other costly 
appointments, with ae success. The part of Boulette was 
divertingly represented by Miss Emily Soldene, who thorough] 
entered into the eccentricity of the action and situations, Mr. 
D, Stoyle was great in King Bobéche; and the tenor, Mr, Wilfora 
Morgan, though evidently suffering from a severe cold, acted with 
vigour and effect. The burlesque element is not so prominent in this 
as inthe drama of “‘ The Grand Duchess,” but its efficiency is 
equally Charme and certain. 

At the Holborn, on Saturday night, a change of pe { 
took place. Mr. Lovell’s domestic play of ** Love's Be se pea 
reproduced, with an excellent cast. Mrs. Herman Vezin, in Margaret 
Elmore, was thoroughly at home, and manifested to the fall that 
emotional power with which she is gifted; and Mr. Barry Sullivan, 
as her father, depicted with the utmost energy the anguish of a 
great and afflicted spirit suffering under the severest trials. Mr 
J.C. Cowper made a good Lafont. ‘ 

Mr. Toole arrived at the Gaiety on Monday, with a 
by Mr. Byron, entitled “Uncle Dick’s Darling.” Tempe 
siastically received by the audience, which included the Prince of 
Wales and his suite. The piece achieved a signal success, The action 
of the drama is included in an artificial framework, and one that 
has been frequently employed before. The form is that of a dream 
which serves to set forth the deliberation of the hero during 
the night, leading him to a right course of conduct when he wakes. 
This charming drama was excellently acted. Mr. Toole, as Dick 
Dolland, was thoroughly at home, and Miss Neilson, as Mary 
Belton, had a part within the compass of her resources; while Mr. 
Irving acted with a propriety which thoroughly satisfied the judi. 
cious. The piece is placed on the boards with every requisite 
appointment and appropriate scenery. 

At the Charing-cross, on Saturday, a new burlesque itle 
** Abou Hassan; or, An Arabian Night's Ent Sialea aes 
produced, written by Mr. Arthur O’ Neil. ; 

Some of the titles of the Christmas entertainments have reached 
us—namely: At Drury Lane, a grand comic Christmas annual, by Mr. 
g. L. Blanchard, called ‘Beauty and the Beast; or, Harlequin 
md Old Mother Bunch.’ At Covent Garden, by Mr. H. J. Byron, 
‘The Yellow Dwarf; or, Harlequin Cupid and the King of the 
Gold-Mines."’. At the Olympic, a burlesque, by Mr. W. S. 
Gilbert, founded on Tennyson's ‘ Princess."’ At the Globe, an 
extravaganza, by Mr. Byron, on ** The Loves of Lord Bateman and 
the Fair Sophia.’’ Atthe Gaiety, by Mr. G. A. Sala, a burlesque, 
entitled “‘ Wat Tyler.”’ At the Surrey, “‘St. George and the 

; or, Old Mother Time and the Seven Knights of 
ndom.”” At Sadler's Wells, by Mr. Cheatham, ‘* Ye Fayre 
yde of Merrie Islington ; or, Harlequin ye Cruel Prior of Canon. 
bury and ye Chivalrous Knight of St. John. At the Standard, “‘ Jack 
and the Bean-Stalk, Jack the Giantkiller and the Knights of the 
Round Table.’ At Astley’s, by Mr. Harry Lemon also, “ Jack 
and the Bean-Stalk.’’ At the Royal Alfred, ‘ Gulliver,’’ by Mr. 
t. Souter, who has likewise supplied the East London with another 
* Jack and the Bean-Stalk.’’ At the Crystal Palace, ‘‘ Whittington 
and his Cat.’’ At the Victoria, ‘Che Chi Chow Chan and the 
Naughty Man Who Kills All He Can ;’’ and at the Britannia, “‘ The 
Giant of the Mountain; or, the Shipwrecked Muriner and the Girl 
of the Period.”’ The Christy Minstrels, on Monday next, will act 
at the St. James’s Grand Hall, for the benefit of Mr. Frederick 
Burgess, their manager, in a special entertainment. 


James Bennett, has 
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CAMBRIDGE SECOND GENERAL EXAMINATION 
FOR ORDINARY DEGREES. 

1 r CLASS, Hooper, Trinity Hall. 
Allen, W., John’s. | Ingram, Trinity. 
Appleyard, Sidney. 
Broce) 


) Shaw, Co 
| Sheepshan 


us. 
s, Trinity H. 


Jronmonger, Emman. Smith, J. P., John’s. 


bank, Trinity. Jones, G. J., John’s. | Steele, W. F., John’s 
Rrowns, Fmmoannel Money. W. B.. Trinits: | Tartar, Caine 
Buxton, Trinity. | @ prien, ‘Trinity. Woodroffe, Trinity. 
Gardom, John’s. | Pidcock, Queens’. 


z FOURTH CLASS, 

Rawson, John’s Bainbridge, John's. 

Sharland, King’s. | Banks, Jesus. 

Stevensen, Sidney. Barber, Jesus. 

Templer, F. G.,'Trinity. | Beaumont, Clare. 

| Warleigh, John’s. | Cooke, Jesus. 
Dale, John’s. 

| Edmonds, Trinity. 
Gwatkin, Trinity. 

| Jennings, Queens’. 
Mickletield, John’s. 
Moore, Corpus. 
Munroe, Pembroke. 
Orton, Emmanuel. 
Osborn, Trinity. 
Preston, Caius. 
Raymond, John’s. 
Smith, Down. 
Stancomb, Caius, 
Stevens, Trinity, 
Tyas, Queens’. 
Williams, Jesus, 


Hodgson, Trinity. 
Inman, Sidney. 
Jones, E. M., John’s. } 
Lambert, John’s. | 
M‘Kee, John’s. 
Morley, C., Trinity. 
Muntz, Corpus. 
Rae, Christ's. 

Starey, Trinity. 

rharp, Caius. 

as, Queens’. 

st, A. N., Pembroke. 
Winter, Catherine. 


THIRD CLASS. 
Adams, H. B., John’s. 
| Carlyon, Catherine. 
| Haggin, John’s. 

Holme, John’s, 
| Hume, Christ’s, 
| Johnson, Sidney. 
| Lock, R., Trinity. 

SECOND CLASS. | Mackinnon, John’s. 
Apthorpe, Emmanuel. | Marriott, C. B., Trinity. 
Boaden, Ct | Martin, Christ's. 
ouverie, Trinity. | Nugent, Caius, 
lift, Magdalen. Parrott, John’s. 

De Bunsen, Trinity. Pidcock, Christ’s. 
Duberly, Trinity Hall. Powell, Caius. 
Pratt, Emmanuel. 








rist’s. 


Hall, M. J., Clare. 
Hanbury, Jesus. Proctor, Queens’. | HGROTAT. 
| Honey, Trinity Hall. Robinson, Trinity Hall. ' Brent, Queens’. 


MORAL SCIENCES TRIPOS. 
Tn all cases of equality the names are bracketed. 
FIRST CLASS. SECOND CLASS, | THIRD CLASS. 


Gardner, } Christ's. | Balfour, Trinity. | Harper, } Clare. 
West, ‘ Trinity. | Laffman, Corpus. | Oates, § Trin. H. 
Donisthorpe,|) Trinity. | Montgomery, ) Trinity. | Healey, Trinity. 
Harris, ing’s. | Master, Clare. 
Knox, - Caius. Pearman, | Peter's. 
Marshall,S.A. | Trinity. | | Wilson, D. H.) John’s, 
Emith, John’s. | | Newcombe, Corpus. 


| 
| be 
Col 


‘The following candidates have so acquitted themselves as to deserve to 
excused the general examination for ordinary degrees :— 
lings, Corpus. Henry, John’s. Smith,Corpus. Thomas, R. E.. Corpus. 


The University of Oxford has decided, as Cambridge did some 
time ago, to extend its local examinations to girls. 

Sir Francis Doyle, Bart., has been appointed to the Commis- 
sionership of Customs, vacated by the death of Mr, R. W. Grey. 

Mr. Charles Dickens will distribute the prizes to the students of 
the Birmingham and Midland Institute on Jan. 6, 1570, in the 
Townhall, Birmingham. 

Mr. R. R. W. Lingen, secretary to the Committee of Council on 
Education, will, early next year, succeed the Right Hon, G, A. 
Hamilton as permanent secretary to the Treasury. 


It has been decided to make no reappointment to the office of 
| Master of the Mint. The Deputy Master, Mr. Freemantle, will pre- 
side over the establishment, which will be attached to the Treasury. 


Mr. Peabody's remains were removed from the compares ga 
in Westminster Abbey on Saturday last, and conveyed to Porta- 
mouth, where the Monarch lay ready to receive her sad freight. 


The High Sheriff of Oxfordshire, it is said, has placed at the 
disposal of the council of the Agricultural Society a piece of plate 
of the value of £100, as a prize for the best-managed farm in the 
district, to be competed for at the Agricultural Show of next year. 


The annual rates of mortality for last week in fourteen of the 
larger towns of the kingdom, per 1000 of the population, are reported 
| by the Registrar-Genaral at the following oxteumely high figures : — 

Dublin, Birmingham, and Leeds, 25; London and full, 29; Liver- 
001 and Newcastle-on-Tyne, 30; Bradford, 31; Salford, 32; 
sristol, 33; Edinburgh, 37; Manchester, 33; Sheffield, 41 ; and 
Glasgow, 43. The total number of deaths in tho metropolis was 





1759, 54 more than in the precediag week, 
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THE COMPLEMENTS OF THE SEASONING 
IN OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


THE TOURIST’S GUIDE FOR 1870. 


Take this copy of the ILtvstratep Lonpon News with you. 

Observe, there’s no deception, no spring (go in the autumn), or 
false bottom. 

All that Murray ‘and Bradshaw can do for you in numerous 
bulky volumes this will do in this present handy little com- 
pendium, 

Compendium is a very nice word, and means “anything that 
compends,”’ (Vide Walker—H. Walker, of course.) 

Short Directions.—Your luggage should be as light as possible, 
Five portmanteaus, all empty, have a nice effect. You can gene- 
rally mention them as “ your effects.’’ 

In Pohemia you are allowed 621b. of baggage—pedestrians, 
107 lb. ; but the officers of the Douane are not obliged to carry 
it for you—at least, for any distance. If you have any con- 
traband goods, smile and laugh as if you hadn’t. By this means 
you can “carry it off’’ jauntily, which eases you of some of your 

ugeage. 

Children are allowed to travel free. Take as many as you like; 
it costs nothing more. 
may know what it is. 

Babies (by a French regulation, strictly adhered to all over the 
Ce et must be labelled ‘* This side uppermost,’’ to prevent 
accidents. 

N.B.—By putting yourself into jacket, turn-down collar, and 
thaving closely, and by getting somebody always to address you as 
** my boy,’’ you may travel as an ¢v fant almost anywhere. We say 
**almost,”’ because, of course, there are limits. To keep up the 
notion, always cry and put your knuckles in your eyes when 
addressed by a foreign official. 

To carry a barometer and a refrigerator the permission of the 
Minister for War is absolutely indispensable. Write to him pre- 
vious to starting, stating your intention. For refreshing yourself 
on the road, you can’t do better than carry ices—in your hat-box, 
for instance. No one will suspect. 

Have all your letters, for convenience, addressed thus :— 

A Monsieur 
JAMES THOMPSON, 
Post Restante. 


Nothing more. You'll find them at some poste restante or other. 

Before you start obtain a Certificate of Identity. If you omit to 
do this, no one will know who you are (like Dr, Watts’s little star) 
and no one will care. 

The certificate of identity is drawn up in this form :— 

1, the undersigned, James Penniwinkel Smith (for instance), 
was born of poor but disreputable parents (or honest or dishonest 
as the case may be) in the small village of Teymgthlm, Wales (or 
Ireland or England), on April 1, eighteen hundred and what you 
like, and being at this moment of sound health and pretty well 
thank you, how are you, do hereby, and herein, and hereafter, 
all to the contrary, nevertheless and notwithstanding (legal 
formule without which none are genuine), swear and affirm 
that I am the aforesaid and undersigned James Penniwinkel 
Smith and no other person, unless changed at nurse, of which I 
have no evidence. 

Signed by the Mayor of native town, in full costume. 
The Corporation ditto, or nearest native town you 
can get. 
Physician (certificate of measles, &c.). 
Veterinary Surgeon. 
Solicitor. 
Upholsterer. 
Clergyman, being Rector, Vicar, Curate of afore- 
said native town. 
And these do hereby affirm and declare that he is a fit and 
proper person to travel on the Continent and do just what he 
jolly pleases. 
Signed X., Prime Minister ; . : 
: "Serre tary of State } for the time being. 

As to Passport, this one simple regulation need nowadays be 
only remembered :— 

Passports are issued at the Foreign Office between the hours of 
two and four the day after to-morrow, or on the evening of the 
previous yesterday afternoon at the same time. 
defore that are able to some inconvenience, 

Applications for passports must be made, in the first instance, 
to the sentry on duty at Whitehall.—N.B, You'll always find him 
at home in his sentry-box on a wet day. Drop into tea with him, 
and see how he likes it. 

The best way of going anywhere by water is to adopt the mode 
of trensit by means of steamer. By land the rail is, perhaps, 

referable, 
: As everyone will go to the Eost this year to visit the Suez canal, 
the best route you can take will be to Norway. 

The steamer for Norway goes every ten days. 

‘Therefore the traveller for Norway must go every ten days; 
if this is too often, limit yourself to one. You will find it 
enough, 

Say you start on Monday, if there is a boat, If not —— but this 
a case is scarcely worth consideration. 

Go from Hull, Take care which way you go from Hull, because 
there are more roads than one, and it would be rather awkward to 
find yourself coming back to London when you wanted to go to 
Norway. 

What would you say in that case, ch? You'd say Hull-o! 

(This is a prize joke, and goes capitally in Norway.) If 
you stop at Hull, then you'll only go (there, and ne plus 
Huil-tra. 

You will land at Christiania. 

Christiania is where people were first called Christians. 

You will here hire a carriole, which, though called a carri-ole, 
will only carry ’a/f, 20 you must take two. 

The prettiest routeis by Vaug Syredal and Goastffeld (600,000 ft. 
above the level of the sea) on foot, or with your carriole to 
Gulbrandedal, the garden of Norway. When we say the “ prettiest 
route,’ it quite depends how you're dressed, If you're not in 
costume you ‘li spoil the effect. 

This is a remarkably cheap place. 
dcllars per annum and more. 

The population is 250,759, and ther 
eo the place is rather full. Apply two years before. 

Go to Kinigsberg. You'll be delighted with the place. Say 
so if you are, because it pleases the simple people, who will 
believe you. 

In Norway the sun can be seen at midnight. No extra 
charge. The moon shines from two till four every Tuesday, 
Tickets for this interesting exhibition to be had at the Foreign 
Office. 

Bevacn.—A charming town, containing a fort, a pianoforte, a 
museum, six poor-houses, and two hospitals for the benefit of the 
Runic Inscriptions. 

There is a magnificent harbour here: in no part is the water 
deeper than 2ft. It carries on a trade in skins, tar, and dried fish. 
Who buys ’em, nobody knows. ; 

If you've a skin, or area tar, or have got any dry fish about 
you, you can make a little fortune. Now you know this, on revisit- 
ing it take skins, tars, and dried fishes. é 

Go up the Sogne to Leedalsbren. The Sogne is very high, and 
Lodalsbren is on the summit. There is a beautiful view thence, 
nearly all over ay ing ae 

Since writing the above they say the view is quite “all over,” so 
that you'd be too late for it. 


Here you can live for two 


*s only one lodging-house, 


N.B. Some people say Sogne is a river, Try it. Ittasa 
mountain. 
Christicnia—65,000 hotels, 





| shutting your eye, when it will not be taken. 


Persons calling - 


} “and the Furies too.”’ 


, eer | it costs more, however, to board a boatman, There are boat porters, 
Only, observe, you must stamp each child “ Lvfant,’’ so as they | 


Where all are good it would be invidious to select one. 

. a present city was burnt in 1624, and contains the Episcopal 
alace. 

There are five bridges, a collection of minerals, and eighty-four 
pupils. (lide Bradshaw.) 

The trade of the place is in oil cake, 
hand you will be welcomed everywhere. 

Drontheiim.—The pawnbrokers’ shops here are very numerous— 
that is, judging from Bradshaw's statistics, which say, 

Pop. 16,000. 

Leaving Drontheim, go on to Denmark—the land of Shakspeare 
and Hamlet. 

Here marks are money. A successful merchant is a man who 
makes his mark. 

The monarchy of Denmark is the oldest in Europe; but don't 
mention this in the hearing of the palace, as no one likes to be 
reminded of his advanced age. 

Denmark at one time used to be England, until we were dis- 
covered and conquered. 

Copenhagen is well worth a visit. 

On entering the town, your eye will be taken by four colossal 
statues. This is rather awkward. However, you can avoid it by 


With an oil cake in your 


Boat-hire is cheap here. For one mark you can board a boat: 


who will carry you and the boat too, 





You can come back by Russia. Omnibuses to and from St. 

Petersburg every hour. Fare, 5 copecks, 
Rules in Russian Streets. 

1, No lounging is permitted. To stop opposite a shop window 
for more than two minutes renders the offender liable to imprison- 
ment for one year for a first offence, and for five if he does it again 
after that. 

2; If you meet the Czar you may not speak to him above a 
whisper. Fine for breaking this rule 200 roubles. 

3. Smoking is everywhere strictly prohibited. 
always on the watch. 
days, with hard labour, is the punishment for a cigar. 
for a pipe. 

4. Not more than six hundred people are allowed in the street 
atatime. If you happen to be the six hundred and first, you ’ll be 
sent to Siberia. 

5. Every umbrella must be opened by the police. It may be used 
afterwards by the owner. This is a salutary law. 

6. Every other person isa spy. To wink at a spy is banishment 
for fifty years. 

7. There are female spies also. 
from those of the opposite sex. 

8. No politics may be talked in any café or restaurant. It is 
also as well to guard your opinion about the weather. As a rule, 
ask a policeman first whether Ae thinks it a fine day (when it isn't 
raining), and form your answer from his. 

A cab is a drosky; a wood is a bosky. 

Go and see the Mole and the Dam. Of course these are in the 
Zoological Gardens. 

One sentence of Russian will carry you anywhere. Jé/ii 
Frstklio kanala pzfmfk. 


Yalte. Goand see this place. It is described as ‘‘a pretty town 
it the bottom of a bay.’’ Visitors descend by diving-bell. A 
diving-bell leaves the shore every half hour. The shops are all 
kept by mermaids, and there is a bazaar not unlike our Thames 
‘Lunnel. 

Having seen this write home to your friends for money, or stay 
where you are until 1871, when we'll give youa key to How to cou 
back again. Adieu, 


UNCLE BATCHELOR’S OPINIONS. 


He was a cynic was Uncle Batchelor; and, though the kindest- 
hearted creature you’d meet, even on a Christmas morning, in 
England, he couldn't help saying a hard thing now and then. 

The conversation on Christmas Eve happened to turn upon 
Uncle Batchelor’s sivg/e-larity of disposition. 

“You might as well be a hermit, Uncle Batchelor,’’ said Miss 
Mary. 

“I wouldn't, though,”’ retorted uncle, “because there’s a Her 
in hermit; and that’s an objection to the name.”’ 

‘“‘] know; "’ said my mother, who was always arranging ideal 
matches; “‘I know the very person for you, uncle; it’s a 
Lady "’ 

‘+I supposed as much,” interposed my uncle. 

‘‘Don't interrupt me when I’m talking for your good, 
going to say it’s a lady who has retired from the world.” 

“Ah!’’ said uncle; ‘‘a widow?’”’ 

* Yes,’’ answered my mother; ‘‘ young and handsome.”’ 

‘* Won't do,’’ returned Uncle Batchelor; then he added, some- 
what sententiously, “‘A young and handsome widow, who retires 
from the world, does so, like a child secreting itself behind a curtain 
in a game of hide and seck. It is that she may be sought for, 
found, and brought out again.”’ 


The police are 
Immediate imprisonment for twenty-one | 
Double this 


They are easily distinguished 








Iam 





«Why do you call women the ‘opposite sex’ f’’ asked Cousin 
Annie, wilfully. 

*‘ Because, my dear, they rary us,’ as the French express 
it,"’ returned Uncle Batchelor; ‘‘and the French use the word 
very happily.”’ . 

** But,” said my uncle, “why on earth should lovers call their 
sweethearts ‘angels’? All the angels in whom we've any war- 
rant for believing, are of the male sex.”’ 

And here the old gentleman, who was a bit of a theologian, 
began a list from St. Michacl downwards. He certainly had the 
best of the argument. 


‘ ; 





“ However much you may abuse us poor women,’’ said Mary to 
Uncle Batchelor one day; ‘‘at all events, you'll own that we're 
more self-denying than men.”’ , 

“*Yes,"’ replied uncle, ‘You'll sacrifice yourselves to gain 
your object.” 





“The Pagans,"’ observed Matilda, who was well read, and 
trusted much to the suddenness of her mode of attack on Uncle 
Batchelor, “*the Pagans were able to appreciate women, They 
made the Graces and the Muses women."’ 

**Yes,”’ returned my uncle, as ready as Dr. Lempritre himself, 


With that he took a prodigious pinch of snuff. 

«A man who takes snuff,’ cried out little Emmy, coming to the 
rescue, ** can’t make love.’’ 

“ Amor nascitur non fit, Go and look that out in the dictionary, 
Matilda.”’ 

Uncle Batchelor retreated, firing a pinch of rappee as he dis- 
appeared, 





My father and mother were in the middle of a domestic argu- 
ment when uncle came in. Mother straightway fell to weeping, 
and my father gave in. 

«I never understood the force of water, John,’’ remarked Uncle 
Batchelor to my father, “‘ until I saw your wife cry. Her tears 
terned the arqument.”” 

“I got the best of it,’’ said my father, “as far as the grounds of 
reasoning went.’’ 

“Grounds,” replied uncle, catching at the word, 
might have won there ; but she conquered by water.”’ 


**Yes, you 





I have said that Uncle John was a bit of a theologian. A 
Catholic priest used to visit at our house, and nothing gave uncle 
greater pleasure than to exchange pinches of snuff with him and to 
argue out various points of difference between them ; in which war- 
fare uncle always came off second best, except once, and this was the 





*“*You’ve only got six sacraments in your Church,’’ my uncle 


asserted. 

“Six!’’ exclaimed his Reverence, astonished. ‘ Why, Mr, 
Batchelor, there are seven.’’ 

‘*T know better,” retorted my uncle; ‘‘ you’ve only six.” 

** Permit me,’’ said the clergyman, mildly, feeling sure of his 
ground, ‘‘to enumerate them. ‘Two are the same as with 
you’? —— 
- Quite so,’’ answered uncle, complacently. 

**Then,”’ continued the priest, checking them off on his fingers, 
‘‘ There ’s penance, matrimony ’”’ 

**Stop!’’ interrupted uncle, his eyes twinkling. ‘‘ That’ s where 
you’re wrong. Penance and matrimony are the same thing.” 

His Reverence laughed; and so they passed their evening 
pleasantly together. 








**Do you know what Ninon de Lenclos said ?’’ asked my uncle 
of my cousin Frank, who wasn’t prospering very brightly in a love 
affair. 

**No,”’ replied Franco, who didn’t care twopence for Niuon in 
Longclothes, as he called her. 

My uncle read out, ‘‘ On ne prend pas la femme par des priéres 
ni par les raisonnements, on la prend.”’ 

*“* Hum!’’ muttered Frank. ‘I'll stand no more shilly- 
shallying.”’ 

Frank was wild because Miss Wilmeley flirted with all the 
officers of the 10th at the country ball. I don’t think Uncle 
Batchelor’s observations gave him much comfort. 

“* A coquette,’’ said uncle, ‘‘is like an oyster-eater : she takes 
men by the dozen.’’ 

“Confound her!’ said young Frank, who was a very boyish- 
looking fellow. 

“*Yes,’’ went on Uncle Batchelor, cruelly; ‘‘and she prefers 
them with the beards on !”’ 





A married couple who were staying with us were always 
quarrelling. The husband left us fora journey. His wife accom- 
panied him to the train. 

**To make sure that he does go,’’ said my uncle, 

She wept very much. 

“*My dear Madam,”’ said my uncle, quietly, “restrain your 
” 


tears till he returns! 
She gave him such a look! My uncle snuffed. 


I never recollect my uncle being more delighted by the acci- 
dcutal confirmation of his expressed opinion on matrimony than on 
one occasion when he happened to be at dinner, in the North 
Country, with a number of middle-aged married men. 

My uncle boasted /is freedom—they theirs. My uncle was 
nowhere against such a cloud of witnesses—a cloud, for, in proof 
of their freedom, they were all smoking, and, moreover, did not 
spare the wine. As the bottles passed so they grew more quart- 
valiant in their assertions of domestic liberty. 

** As for me,’’ said the master of the house, loudly and boldly, 
**in my own house I’man autocrat—o perfect Julius Cvesar,”’ 

His wife opened the door. 

**Look here, Gentlemen!”’’ said she, in her northern, sharp 
manner, ‘* you'd better all go home. And as for Julius Cwsar,’’ 
turning to her discomfited husband, “he'll just walk up stairs 
with me! ’ 

My uncle chuckled, and wished them good-night, 





NOTES FOR CHRISTMAS EVENING LECTURES. 
THRENOLOGY. 

Phrenology is a science which deals entirely with bumps on the 

lead. 

An aristocratic science, since it deals only with the heads of the 
pec yple. 

lt resembles the fistianic science (or the knowledge of the noble 
art of self-defence), inasmuch as neither can exist without the 
necessary bumps. 

I have epithetised it as an aristocratic science; it should be 
added that it is also a proud and hanghty science, its professors 
and its pupils being peculiarly bumptious. 

Like a sermon, phrenology divides itself into heads. 

The Good Buinps.—These it is in the power of every person to 
obtain for himself or herself ; for example, a good bump is required 
on the forehead. [N.B. All good bumps are in front: all the bad 
ones behind.] Let the inquirer or student of phrenology place 
himself near the door: let the door be opened suddenly, from with- 
out, in such a manner as to be brought in sharp contact with the 
tudent’s forehead, A good bump will be the result. 

A Bed Bump will, in ordinary cases, proceed from a fall on the 
pavement; but this has to be managed with the greatest possible 
nicety, and no little practice is required in order” to bring on/y the 
back part of the skull against the stones, 

‘Lhe above receipts for good and bad bumps are warranted. 

Languoge.—The possession of the gift of language may be ascer- 
tained from the eyes. This is, it may be remarked en passant, 
faculty eminently feminine. Male proficiency in this art is 
generally obtained from a careful following of an institutrice, 

Veneration.—The bump of veneration is generally found on the 
top of the head, Ifyou are unable to hit upon it here, try some. 
where clee, 

BOTANY. 

Thisscience isat once most interesting and amusing. It has now 
become so generally studied that, even in such suggestions as these 
notes are intended to be, it is difficult to mention anything hitherto 
unknown or unconsidered. But in all popular sciences there are 
popular errors, two or three of which it will be as well to put dowa 
here, and thus “ put them down”’ effectually. 

To Lie on a Bed of Roses is the botanical idea of supremo 
luxurious happiness. Zry it. Go to some eminent florist\’s and lie 
on any one of Ais beds of roses. See how /e will like the theory 
reduced to practice. 

Or, take a nap for two hours in the evening on a bed of your 
own roses. There'll be the very dews to pay, and rheumatism will 
be your portion. 

Flowers of Rhetoric have their special seasons. 


They crop up ia 
an after-dinner speech. 


They bloom on to Christmas time. 
CHEMISTRY 

Experimental chemistry is delightful. The less you know about 
it, the more the excitement. 

By-the-way, after a few Christmas dinners, you will probably 
find the occasion for a little experimental chemistry. For further 
directions ride doctor when he is sent for. 

Scientific men find a solution for all difficulties in ozone; and 
Earth, Air, Fire, and Water have dropped off their elementary 
thrones, only to be retained with large heads and mysterious voices 
in the openings of pantomimes. 


GEOLOGY 


Geology is not the art of driving. If it was, it would be 
probably spelt gee-ology, or gee-up-ology, for which last per- 
petration anyone ought to make an up-ology. 





All science is now in a very uncertain position. The world, it is 
roundly asserted, is square. The poles are nowhere, so that there 
will be in a few years’ time no polar bears, and, according to 
Parisians, the centre of the universe is Paris, originally termed 
Pavedis; the ad having been omitted from the name, only that it 
might be used in checking dates; and Paradis became Paris. 





The above notes may be found very useful or utterly useless ; 
but, whichever they may be, the annotator wishes all of you 








occasion, 


A Merny Curnistwas ann A Harry New Year! 
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NEW MUSIC. 


BOOSEY AND CO.’8 CHRISTMAS 
HE DRAWING-ROOM MUSIO-BOOKS, 


in four volumes, 4s. each, or in a Quadruple uple Volume, in 





half ice 168., contain 142 pi cen by the most bi 
Composers of the day. Contents :—Ko umann’s “* Album 
for the Young”’ (43 p' ); humann’s Twenty-three 
Short Pieces; Stephen Heller's Tyelve Short Pieces ; 

Heller's ‘* Promenade d'un Solitaire,” plete; Franz Schubert's 
Four Im promate Eh ory Schubert’ 2 Six * Momens Musicales ;" 
Asher’s Nine bach's ae mos favourite we 


Osborne’s Six 
popular Pieces by —— 


HE ENGLISH BALLAD-BOOK, 


containing 112 New and ie, wy 2-4 by Bishop, Purcell, 





Vignette Portraits se wT oniee 
Dolby, Sims Reeves, and Santley. 
cloth, gilt edges. 


HRISTY’S MINSTRELS’ SONG-BOOKS, 
handsomely bound in Blue Cloth, gilt edges, in three 
volumes, 4s. each; or in one volume, 12s, Contain 120 Songs, 
with Choruses, 


HE CABINET OPERAS for 
PIANOFORTE.—This_ celebrated series of Complete 

Wet - * be had handsomely bound in cloth volumes, 6s each. 
Trovatore, La ‘Iraviata, Rigoletto, Un Ballo in 


ne, She: ington. Saint n- 
rice 8s. ; bound in crimson 








Maschern 
Vol. 2, Sonnambula, Norma, Lucrezia Borgia, Don Pasquale, 
Vol. 3. Figaro, Fidelio, Don Juan, Der Freischiitz. 
Vol. 4. Robert le Diable, Martha. Zampa, I] Barbiere, 
Boosey and Co, Holles- street, London. 


TT , 
HRISTMAS NU MBER of BOOSEY s’ 
MUSIVAL CABINET.—ECHOES OF THE STREETS. 
Eight Sets of popular Quadrilles on popular Airs, by popular 
Composers. Price 1s.—Contents :— 
Christmas aay Quadrille. | Claribel Quadrille. 
ill Maryland Quadrille. 


Christmas Waite 
Broadway Quadrille. 


Rerpentine Quadrille. 
Margate Quadrille. sgate Sands Quadrille. 


HRISTMAS EVE. By W. H. HOLMES. 

A HAPPY NEW YEAR. By W OLMES. Two 

new and characteristic pieces. With Iistrated Titlepages in 
Colours. Price 3s. } each. —Boossr and Co 


HE MINIATURE MESSIAH and 

CREATION, printed on fine paper, from new } naw Cane. with 

Vignette Portraits of the Composers. Price 1s. each e most 
elegant pocket editions published.—Boosgy and Co., Holles-st. 


RTHUR SULLIVAN’S PRODIGALSON. 
Cheap Edition. ay wise $a. ia'Co. gilt edges, 6s. 











OOTE'S “VAGABOND QUADRILLE, o: on 
olloy’s popular Songs. is published this day, beauti- 
fully lilertrnted Price 4s. 
Holles-street. 


Boos wsk¥ and Co., 
OOTE’'S PERICHOLE QUADRILLE, 
PERICHOLE WALTZ, and PERICHOLE GALLOP, on 
Offenbach’s new Opera. Price 4s.each. Illustrated. 
Boosgy and Co., Holles-street. 


N ADCAP GALOP. By the Author of th® 














* Valentine Galop.” Price 3s. Ilustrated. 
Boosey and Co., Holles-street. 
L Al RIBEL'S POPULAR SONGS: 


Robin Redbreast. 

Children’s Voice: 

Ww he at need have i the truth to 
pil? 


T - Love Test. 

Driez pour elle, 
Kathleen's Answer. 
Ro-es and Daisies 
We'e better bide a wee 
Weep no more, darling. 
All along ee valley. 
Strangers ye 

Come back to Erin. 
Marion's Song 


yy The blue ribbon. 

Milly's Faith. 
aggcie's Secret, 

Maggie s Welcoma, 

My Brilliant and I. 

Janet s Choice, 

Secrets 

Silver Chimes. 

Only a lock of Hair. 

‘Take back the heart. 

Susan's Story. 

You and IL. 

Dreamland. 

Blind Alice. 





Five o'clock in the mornin The Two Nes 
Wen't you et me why, Robin?| The Broken Sixpe 
Janet's Bri I cannot sing the old songs. 
Little bird a ‘the green tree 
All 4s, each 


SACRED SONGS, 
The Passing Bell. 
m pherd of Israel. 


Te this all? 
The Day of Rest. 


A 
Boosey and Co., 
yr I Rt #IN 


Qe. 
Holles street, London. 


VIA GABR IEL’S BEST “SONGS. 





Remembered. 
fen red Vows. we Two. 
Acroes the Sea. my own again. 


Post-tree, 4 i stamps each —Boosry and Co. 


H OUSEHOLD MUSIO.—A Series of 


{lustrated Music Books, printed se new t = 
finest toned wi Price free. ba. each 
1 FIRE 


I 4 b 

"WENTY CHRISTYS" NEWEST 
TY. BAC RED SONGS 

FOR THE Pt ANOFORTE. 

8 FOR THE PAS ros TE 

Y-NINE SACRED PIBCES ron PIANOFOBTS. 

. SONGS FOR LITTLE SING 

IEC ‘ES FOR L ITTL E PLA AYERS. 

2 “ Dinorah,” “Satanella,” “ Martha,” end 


NEW CHRISTYS’ 8ONGS. 

'Y GERMAN VOLKSL IEDER, English words. 
1OUSEHOLD SONGS, Second Series. 

13. TWENTY-FOUR SCOTCH SONGS. 

* The finest paper, the most elegant type, the prettiest pictorial 
fIustrations, all contribute to ¢ gubance he attractions of every 
number."’—Illustrated London N 

Boossy and Co Holles- ~atrest, London. 


ONGS and BAL LADS by MOLLOY. 


W SONG 
THE GLEANERS one g 


8ONGB. 






» Miss E dith Wynne. 


COLLEEN. Sung by Miss Julia Ett: 

yo EEN's ALL THE WORL D To ME. Sung by Mr. 
ermon tig’ 
LITTL hi Fiow! R or ean by Metame p Shersingten. 


EW EDITION 
CLOCHETTE alt waigth thonsand. 
THADY O'FLI nth thousand 
T HE ot DP COT x AGE c LOC K. Fourth thousand, 
BIL EYES. Third thousen 
THE ‘ a olay Twelfth thousand. 
t free, 24 stamps each. —Boosgr and Co. 


] ISHOP’S GLEE-BOOK, 28 Glees, 2s. 0d. 
BOOSEYS NATIONAL GLEE-DOOK, @ Glees.. 2s. Gd. 
THE CHORALIST, % Dart Sones. 2 vols., each .. -. Se. Od, 
MENDELSSOHN'S & Part-s + Ie 
THE CHILDREN'S ¢ HOKAL "hooK: 43 Part Songs .. Os. Gd. 
A GARLAND OF SONGS, 80 Part-Songs for Village and 
School Use +» Os, Gd, 
London: Boosry and Co., Holles-street. 
SHILLING BOOKS of SONGS and 
BALLADS in BOOSEYs MUSICAL CABINET. Price Is. 


each . post-Tree, ls. 2d. each 

a. Santley’s 26 Songs. 76. Bishop's 13 Songs. 

43. Sims Reeves's 12 Songs. 74. Bac Songs (14... 

44. Bainton-Dolby's 15 Songs. %&. Christys’ 25 New Songs. 

45. Loutsa Pyne’s & Songs. ®. Celebrated Ballads (2). 

77. Claribel’s com el's, and #0. Songs of Scotland (20). 
Balfe's 18 5 42. Weish Songs (2), 

89. Moore's Irish Me Sodies (2). | 64. Comic Songs (2). 


HILLING BOOKS of PIANOFORTE 
b x SIU in BOOSEYS' MUSICAL CABINET. Post-free, 
Is, 2d. each 
118, dchumann’s Album for the | &%. Mendelasohn’'s 8 Pleces. 


oung 
1M, Schuraann's 22 Short Pieces 
1. Thalberg’s Art of Singing 
122. Thalberg’s Fantasias 
117. Chopin's Valses, complete, 
114. Beethoven's 45 Waltzes. 4,35. Mendelssohn's 6 Books 

73. Ten Overtures, of Songs without Words. 
. Schubert's 4 Impromptus | 68. Christys’ 100 Airs. 

and 6 Momens Musicales. | 73. 1 1, Irish, and Bootch 

87. Leybach's 6 Fantasias. irs. 


85, Heller's 
Solitair 

80. Heller's 12 ‘Short Pieces. 

4. Kube's 8 Fantasias. 

79%. Ten Drawing-Room Pieces. 


Promenedes @un 


OOSEYS SHILLING ORATORIOS, 
MASSES, AND CANTA TA 
HYMN OF PRAIS VALPURGIS NIGHT. 
AYDN'S IMPER TAL, MASS. BEETHOY EN'S MASS IN ©, 
GOUNOD'S 8T Cats. CLs AND GALATEA, 
MOZART'S l2rn_ 4» NORA RT'S REQUIEM, 
RossiNt's FARA MATER DETTINGEN TE DEUM 
JUDAS MACCAB | isk ABEL, IN EGYPT, 
THE MESSIAH, THE CREATION. 








NEW MUSIC. 
Bo vissare SHILLING OPERAS FOR 





IANOFORTE in the MUSICAL CABINET have a 
rger circulation throughout Europe and America than any 
other Editions. th book contains from 48 to 72 pages, in- 


cludin, ‘Overtures. 
TAE on AND DUCHESS. 


ROBERT LE DIABLE. FIDE! 
bO IL RARE ERE DI SIVIGLIA, 
LUC REZIA “BORGIA. SONNAMBULA. 
DER FREISCHUTZ. UN BALLO IN MASCHERA. 
CRISPLNO E LA COMARE LA TRAVIATA. 
IL ann ATORE. MART 

ORM WILLIAM TEL 
DON PASQUALE. CROWN DIAMONDS, 
FRA DIAVOLO, MASANIELLO. 
eee DOMINO NOIR. 





Betis, SACRED MUSICAL CABINET. 


BUTLER, 155, Regent- 
ee By: King’s-soad, Bristee Brighton, Importers 
and Bottlers of the pure Wines 0 of France, German: in, and 





Liqueurs on ap; 


evtabliehed 2. D. 1667. 
Cla = eo oh 14s. 380, 30. Sas. Se. 20s. bo Oe. per Goan, 


Sherr: - a 
Champagne sn 3S a2 is oD 68 tor 2 
Old Port °<. at 30 36 42 48 60 to72 2 





LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF M 
MSTERDAM EXHIBI’ TION. "1869, 
FIRST PRIZE, being above the Gold Medal. bu plied to 

the British, French, Prussian, Russian, Italian, Du and 
other Governments. One pint of fine Savouret Beet-Tea at 24d. 
Most convenient and economic ** stoc! 

Caution.—Only sort warranted ee by the Inventor, 
Besos LE whose signature is on overy a 
2 LP lebig Company's Extract, and no’ for Liebig’s 





< Music for Votes, Eianeteets, I 


Tae sp koaeay cctmaEE 
TWENTY- FOUR SACRED SON #8 BY CLARIBEL. 
Hi THE MESSIAH. FOR PIANOFORTE 80L0. 




















8. THE CREATION, FO SANOPORES | Bole. 

4. FIFTY VOLUNTARI R HARMONIUM 
TWENTY-FIVE SACRED WORKS FOR | HARMONIUM, 
WELY'SO RTORIES FOR HARMONIUM. Part L 

7. WELY'SO RTORIES FOR ORG AN 

8. aut E AY > ameaed 8 VOLUNTARIES FOR OBGAN OB 

9. TWO DRED AND FIFTY CHANTS. 

10. ANTH BY M(‘ REY OP MFOSERS. 

11. SONGS FOR SUNDAY E 

12. SHORT VOLUNTARIES Yor ORGA 

13. TWELVE C ae tIsSTMAS CAROLS aND HYMNS. 

14. TWELVE GOOD FRIDAY AND EASTER HYMNS. 

15. KENT'S AN’ THEM, ARRANGED FOR WARMONIUM. 


. KENT 
16. ae HUNDRED PSALM AND HYMN TUN ITH- 
17. THE CANTICLES OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 
18. We ea FAN eASIAS BY FAVARGER, KUHE, BRINLEY 
s 
19. FIFTY CLASSIC AL VOLUNTARING FOR HARMONIUM, 
Arranged by ELLIO’ 


OOSEY and CO.’S PIAN ETTES, | 19¢ gs. 
and 26¢gs. Foreign Grand Obliques, from gs. Erard, 
Collard, and Broadwood Ublique endl Cottage Pianos, which 
have n hired, many of them nearly new, at greatly reduced 
peices. —2, Holles-street, W. 


INTED SPECTACLE LENSES. 
Testimonial from the Rev. J. B. Reade, F.B.8., P.R.M.8 :— 
1 have used iglassce for ‘many years, but never, ee nad Toary, 


Aid I enjo: the f the 
1B. SOLOMON. 39, Albemarle-street, ¢, Ploeadfily: 


INTED SPECTACLE LENSES, —On 
account of tne delicate tint in these lenses oopgeaching 

the qntese of the lower rays of the solar spectrum, bis} give 
great relief to weak and defective vision.—8. and B. B|OLOMONS. 


TT)’ ~ 
HE “FIVE-POUND’’ TELESCOPE. 
Testimonial from the late Lord Rosse:—‘I have tried 

your £5 Telescope ; it defines very well indeed, and I very much 
approve of it.”"—8. ‘and B. SOLOMONS, 39, Albemarle-street, W. 


N" ” ‘ 
NHE “STUDENT’S’’ MICROSCOPE, £4. 
Testimonial.—Dr. Lankester, M.D., F.R.S., FR. M. 5.:— 
have been using your Student's Mic roscope for some time, 
and consider it well adapted for amateurs."’—SOLOMONS, 


PATENT COMBINE D SET OF 
METEOROLOGICAL INSTRUMENTS. Price 52s. 6d. 
Testimonial from Dr. Allnatt, M.D. :—* A marvel of ingenuity 
and moderation in price. The Barometer, &c., act extremely 
well.”"—3. and B. SOLUMONS. New Catalogue, three stamps. 


mht td , 7 
TEWARD’S MAGIC LANTERNS.—Send 
for STEWARD'S LIST before you make a purchase. Post- 
free on application. Optician to her Majesty's Government, «6 
and 66, Strand, and M4, Cornhill, London. Schools and Evenin 
Parties attended with Dissolving Views, Veutriloquism, and 
Conjuring. 


((HAMELEON - TOPS. 


PERRY and CO.'S Chameleon Tops. 
1 he best Toys of the Season. 
2s. 6d. each ; post-free, 88 stam Go . 
z Red Lien- square; and 3, € eapeide. 


4 Nd . SULTAN’S VOLCANIC FOUNTAIN. 
VE BUN 























Price 
Wholesale, 





_DLES OF ‘STICKS, ‘AND HOW 
TO USE THEM. 





E£crrr0 SPIDERS. _ 








A ‘SNAKE IN THE GRASS. 


a . y , 1 

THE NOVELTY of the SEASON 

is DUGWELL and SON'S GUINEA BOX of EVER- 
LASTING AMUSEMENTS, It contains the above and a dozen 
others equally interesting, surprising, and funny. Sent free on 
receipt ot P.U.O. payable to R. Dug ell, Toy Importer, 97, New 
road, Whitechapel, London ; City Dépot, Stevens's Model Dock 
yard, 22, Aldgate, &. 


GILVY’S GAMES: — “The Cabinet 
Council,” 2s. 64.; “The Lions of, London,” 2s. 6d.; 
“ Victoria; or, The Queen and her Sons” (Dedicated to her 
Majesty), 1s.—London: D. Ogilvy, ®, Edgware-road. By post, 
2s. Sd. and Is. 2d. 


, Ss -_ TS ss 
i AYALL’S PORTRAITTS, all Sizes, from 
the Lifesize to the Locket Miniature, taken daily 224, 
Kegent-street, London ; and 1, King’s-road, Brighton, C harges 
moderate. 


K NGRAV} INGS and LITHOGRAPHS.— 

Job Lot, for framing, screens, &c., plain and coloured 
mixed, é per gross of 156, all different, post-free for Ss. ad., 
stamps.—J. REYNOLDS, 174, Strand. 


‘LEGANT CHRISTMAS SACHET, 
representing on the outside a party of children stepping 

out of a carriage into amansion. and cleverly contrived, so that 
on opening the sachet it discloses the interior of the drawing- 
room, with a juvenile party dancing and making merry; the 
figures, standing in relief, giving a most charming ef 











tifully coloured, powers free, 153. stamps Other ch 
for Christmas and the New Year, at the two 
different, post-free, 25 stamps.—JOHN JERR ARD, 17 >, Fleet- 
street, Eseden 

ANCE PROGRAMMES. 


New and Elegant Designs now ready 
Programmes in Stock, and Orders quickty « “xecuted. 
IENRY REED, Stationer, 57, Oxtord-street, W. 


hN ONOGRAM, CREST, or ADDRESS 
on Paper and Envelopes, in Colour, 
without charge for the Die, by 
HENRY REED, Stationer, 57, Uxford-street, W. 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS. 

DHOT OGR: AP HY.—Anyone can take good 
Photographs with DUBRONI'S PATENT APPARATUS 

No previous kine »wiledge nor dark room wanted. Complete and 
portable apy tus from £2. Book of Instruction. four stamps 
per post.- LEK ‘Mk RTLER, BARBE, and CO., 6, Regent street. 
VHRISTMAS and NEW-YEAR'S GIFTS 

J of BIRTHDAY PRESENTS.—MACMICHAEL’S MOND- 
GRAMS.—The most useful and os rs for all occasions 
is Macmichael’s Se. Packet 
Quarter Ream of Thick N 








, atio » Which contains 
an - loo Thick Envelopes, all 








stamped in four beautifal colours, with a hahdsome monogram 
wf any two or three initials. Die not charged. Specimens of 
the initials required, l stamp. These ae Mog 





four beanty of 
‘ iny 





gn, richness of colours, and de a Ab ‘ 
« of the kind yet pr duced.- cr el, Diesink . 
Stationer to the Qneen and H.R it ie Princess ot Wales, 27 
King’ s-read, London, 5.W 


] ODRIGUES'S MONOGRAMS, CRESTS 
and ADDRESSES designed; and Steel Dies engr aved as 
em ote-Paper and Envelopes stamped inc relief anc a 
brilliantly illuminated. Rustic, Grotesque, and Fecentric Mono 
grams designed for any combination of letters.—42, Piccadilly 


N OURNING STATIONERY, at 
RODRIGU ES'S, 42, Piccadilly, Black-bordered Note- Paper 

and Envelopes, every width ef border, stamped in black relief 

Memorial Cards and Return Thanks of the newest patterns 


VISITING-CARD PLATE ENGRAVED 
and 100 ¢ ende printed for te 64 Ball Programmes and 
Dinner Cartes, of ne Ww designs, arranged printed, and stamped 
in the latest fashion. “at HENRY hODRICE ES'S, 42, Piccadilly 


ODRIGUES'S CARTE DE VISITE 

ALBUMS, with patent leather guards, in morocco and 

russia bindings; also in ormoulu, walnut. and coromandel. 
Albums of every description made to order.—42, Piccadilly. 











sv0nets and PERRINS’ 





y C * The only good Sauce.”" 
lmproves the appetite igestion. 
Gari ae tor piquancy and flavour, 


itation: 
and see the names of Lea and Perrins on al bottles and labels. 
Agents—Crosse and Blackwell, London ; and sold by all 
Dealers in Sauces throughout the Worid. 





RICE FLOUR I8 NOT CORN FLOUR. 
CAUTION. 


ROWN and POLSON were the first to 
adopt the | bame Corn Flour, ond A. +? ore greats 





interested in 
discredited *y the oaeaaioan 3. -- of the name to 
articles of a difterent character, p , as in one promicent 


nce, from Rice 
The public, it is ho , will discriminate between articles 
prarige false name and Brown and Polson’s vee Flour, which 
is is prepared solely from Maize, or Indian Corn. 


Brown POLSON’S 
OOBN FLOUB, 
Obidren's Diet. 


POLSON’S 





and 





RROWN ana 
B 





and POLSON’S 
CORN FLOUB, 
boiled with Milk, 
for Breakfast. 
SON’S 
COKN FLOUR, 


boiled with Mils, 
for Supper. 


POLSON’ 
CORN FLOUB, 

to thicken 

Soups. 

POLSON’S 
COBN FLOUB 

to thicken 
Sauces. 


POLSON’S 


Brown 


B2 OWN and 





Browse and 





and 








and 





POLSON’S 
OOBN FLOUR, 


0 
Custards. 


POLSON’S 
CORN FLOUR 


or 
Blancmange. 


POLSON’S 
CORN FLOUR, 

for use with 

Stewed Fruit. 


~ POLSON'’S 
CORN FLOUR, 


and 





and 





POLSON'’'S 
CORN FLOUR. 

One bi miul 
tol flour 


makes 
Light Pastry. 


POLSON’S 
OOBN FLOUR. 
To be obtained 
by order througb 
Merchants 





and 


tn all parts 
of the world. 
POLSON’S 
OORN FLOUB, 
a... aceite. 
ts, 2d., 4d., and 
This quality maintains ite ages yi and is not 
e ualled by any similar article. 


7 VERYON E’S FOOD. 

4A The BREAD-AND-MILK FLOUR, which requires merely 
the addition of water to be a perfect nutritive fluid, is excellent 
net only for Infants but also for Ladies in Confinement and 
Invalids. To be had of Chemists, Grocers, Confectioners, and 
takers. 





B ROWN and 


| READ-AND-MILK FLOUR | is Invented 

and Manufactured by Mr. NESTLE, Chemist, in Switzer- 
land, under the mntrol of Mr. J. A. Garral, Analytical 
Chemist, in Paris, Officer of the Legion of Honour, Member of 
the Jury at the Great Exhibitions held in London in 181 and 





cientific cx 


MYHIS FOOD (BRE AD-AND. MILK 
FLOUR) is the most digestible and nutritive Food 
known. ‘The name and address of the nearest Agent to a pur- 


chaser's residence (town or country) will be furnishea by 
Messrs. BARRAL and FU NK, the Sule Consignees, on applica- 
tion to them at 10, Basinghall- -street, London, E.u. 


O MORE MEDICINE. —DU BARRY’S 

Delicions REVALENTA AKABICA FOOD eradicates 
Uyepepete. Indigestion, Cough, Asthma, msumption, 
bility, Sleeplessness, Constipation, Fiatuiency, Phiegm, Low 
Spirsts. Diarrhm@a, Acidity, Diabetes, Nausea and Vomiting, 
Wasting, oy pear Nervous, Bilious, and Liver Compiaiute. 
Cure No, 63,413:—"* Rome.—The health of the Holy Father ts 
excellent since be bas taken Du Barry's Food, and his Holiness 
canoot praise this excellent + too highly."—Du Barry and 
©o., 77, Regent-st.. London, W.; 163, William-st., New York, 
In Tins, at Is. Tad. 11D., 28.90. ; 12h. Pen. wt all Grocers’. 


ars CARACAS. 
The especial excellence, 
delicious flavour, 
freshioees of aroma, and 
invigorating « mn 
of this new preparatic 
are due to the use of Caracas and other choice Cocoas. 


COCOA. 








F®Y's CARACAS COCOA. 
on the ‘North C oast of 
South Ame. tea, 
has long been cele "brated 
for the production of the flnest descriptions of Cocoa. 
»| RRS CARACAS COCOA, 
for Breakfast, 


| for Supper, 
easily made, 


nd no boiling need ed. 
Six Prize Metals awarded to J. 8. Fry and Sons, 


CREAMS, 8, 


ls. 6d. each, for Presents 


yRY’ S CHOCOLATE 
in Fancy Boxes, @1., Is., and 
and Christmas Trees. 
¢ boxes In which their (Fry's) Chocolate Creams are 


packed are marvels otf beauty and cheapness combined.” — 
(sroeer, 


| QOAaPS, OILS, CANDLES, and every 

ho vaseho id requisite, Best quality at reduced prices 

Railway carria fo ps sid on £5 orders 
list sent upon a plication 

WHITMORE and c RADDOCK, lt Tishopegate- street, London, 


i ABAViILLA COCOA. 





In nsable 
Homeopaths, 


ABAVILLA COCOA. 





ABAVILLA COCOA. 
the best Beverage 


Invalids ond Dyspeptics 





MPORTANT NOTICE. 
ch attention has of late Been called to thé 
fe 2 etpersede ot pe cocoa, ans - mee cay 


bilities to » tirely ow 
and coffee. cation wing sto the ~ 
duction b we TAY LOH: pay HERS of their 
ready us Maravi it is very well 
known that nei er tea nor 
co! that allow of the free 
iy of one 


healthy, 
people know what they 
Pat has become known 


res bat 
strongest experience its enervatin 

MARAVILLA cocoa has had already passed upon 
it the encomiums of a large portivn of the prersof 
this country. All the refreshing effects attributed 
to tea are felt after an indulgence in the Mara- 
villa cocoa, and—what is important—little of the 
nervousness and derangement of the stomach 
occasioned by the use of the former. —Btendard. 


REAK FAST.—EPPS’ 8S COCOA. 


The “ Civil Service Gazette" remarks :—“ By a thorouga 
knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations of 
digestion and nutrition, and by a one S — of the fine 

perties of well-selected cocoa, ~ 4 bas provided our 
breakfast tables witha delicately - havou werage which may 
save us many heavy doctors’ bills, 


K?? 8's 


COCOA. 
ibs 
ae 








“COCOA. 





(5, BATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
E “PP 8’Ss 
A 





COCO A 





REAKFAS T.— EPPS’S COCOA. 
The very agreeable character of this preparation has 
reaudered it a general ea ing Made sim ply with boiling water 
or ie = only in tin-lined packets, labelled 
ES EPPS and OVU., Hom@opathic c hemtet, London. 


” 7 uJ 7 ‘nr 
GEENFIELD STAROH. 
Exclusively used in the Royal Laundry ; 
and her Majesty's Laundress says that it is 

the Finest Starch she ever uw 
Awarded P ie Meda }for oe Superiority. 
When you ask f 
3LENF 1ELD ST. ARCH, 
ace ot 7 get it, as interior kinds are often substituted. 
HEKSPOON and CU., Glasgow and London. 


. . 
Me ERASMUS WILSON, F.R.S., says :— 
“PEARS 3 TRANSPARENT SUAP—an article of the 
nicest and most careful manufacture, and one of the must 
refreshing and agreeable of balms to the skin.” In Tablets, Is. 
each, sufficient tur three months’ use. Pure, fragrant, and durable 

Suld by Chemis a9 Hai: dressers, and the Inventors, 

. and F, PEARS, Perfumers, 
a, drest Rasseil-street, London, W.C. 
ple, post free, on receipt of 14 ‘stamps. 


R. DE JON GH’S 
(Knight of the Order of Leopold of Belgium) 
LIGHT-BROWN COD-LIVER OIL, 
Unequalled for 
PURITY, PALATABLENESS, AND EFFICACY ; 
Prescribed by the most eminent Medical Men, as the satest, 
speediest, and most effectual remedy for 
cousumrriun, CHBONIO BBONCHI118, ASTHMA, COUGHS, 
GENERAL DEBILITY, DISEASES OF THE SKIN, 

RICKETS, INFANTILE WASTING, AND ALL SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS. 





SELECT MEDICAL OPINIONS. 
SIR HENRY MAKSH, Bart., M.D., 
Physician in Ordinary to the Queen in ireland. 
“1 consider Dr. DE JONGH'S Cod-Liver Oi) 
to be a very pure Vil, vot likely to — disgust, 

and a therapeutic agent of great value. 


SIR JOSEPH OLLIFFE, M.D., 
Physician to the British kmbassy at Paris. 

* T have frequen ahmey Dr. DEJUNGH'S 
Light-Brown Ood-Liver Vil, and 1 have every 
Treason Uo Ue satisfied with its beneficial and saiu- 
tary eflects.”’ 








DR. JONATHAN PEREIRA, F.B.8., 
Author of the‘ blements of Materia Medica and 
‘ berapeutics. 

“It was fitting that the author of the best 
analysis and investigations int) the properties of 
Cod-Liver Vil should himself be the purveyor of 
this important medicine.” 





DR. EDWARD SMITH, F.B.S., 
Medical Ufticer to tg Foer-Law Board of Great 
“Itis a great advantage that Meare toe is one kind 
of Cod-Liver Uil which is universally admi pe 
pee Light-Browa Vil supplied by 
JUN 


DR. LETHEBY, 
Medical Officer of Health to the City of London. 
* In all cases I have found Dr. DE JONGH'S 
Cod-Liver Uii possessing the same set of proper- 
ties, among which the presence of c Oom- 
unds, and of iodine tn » state of organic com- 
ination, are the most remarkable.”’ 


DR. LANKESTER, F.R.S., 
Coroner for Central Middiesex. 

* I deem the Uod-Liver Vil soid under Dr. DE 
JONGH’'S guarantee to be preferable to any other 
kind as regards genuineness and mediciual effi- 
cacy.” 


DR. GRANVILLE, F.RS., 
Author of ** The Spas ot Germany.” 

“Dr. DE JONGH's Light-Brown Uod-Liver Ol) 
produces the desired effect in a shorter time than 
Other kinds, and it dues not cause the nausea and 
indigestion too often consequent on the adminis- 
tration of the Pale Vii.” 


EDWIN CANTON, Esq., F.BR.C.S., 
Surgeon to Charing-cross Hospital. 

“1 find Dr. DE JONGH's Cod-Liver Oil to be 
mach more efficacious than other varieties of the 
same medicine which | have aise employed with « 
view to test their relative superionty.” 


LAWRANCE, 
Physician to H. a “ the panos Saxe-Coburg and 
Gvtha. 

“ Ll invariably prescribe Dr. DE JONGH'S Cod- 
Liver Vil in preference to any other, feeling as- 
sured that 1 aim recommending # genuine article, 
end not @ manutactured compound in which the 
eficacy of this invaluabie abie medicine is destroyed.”’ 


DR. EDGAR 8H SHEPPARD, 
Physician to Colney Hatch Lunatic Asylum. 
“Dr. DE JONGH'S Light-Brown Cod-Liver 
Oil has the rare excellence of being well borne and 
ted by stomachs which reject the ordinary 








Dr. DE JONGH'S LIGHT-BROWN COD-LIVER OIL ts 
sold ony in capsuled Inreatan Halt-pints, 2s. 6d.; Pints, 4s. &1.; 
Quarts, 4.; leveled with his stamp and signature, wirsovt 
WHICH NONE CAN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE, by all respectable 
Chemists and Druggists throughout the world. 





LE CONSIGNEE 
ANSAR, HARFORD, ) co. 7. SERAND, LONDON, Ww. 


NDIGESTION REMOVED D. 
MORSON'S PEPSINE WINE, POW DER, LOZENGEs, 
end GLOBULE 
the successful and pel vular remedies chented by the Medical 
Protession for indigestion. 
Sold in Bottles and ‘ Xes, from Zs., with full directions, by 
‘homas Morson and Son, 
31, 83, and 124, Southampton-row, Russell-square, London ; 
and by all Pb armaceutical Chemists. 
Caution.—See Name on each Bottle. 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


is the only kind used in 
her M ‘s Laundry. 
who ha the Glenfi Starch are 





Purveyors to the Koy al Palaces and Houses of Parliament, 





Those ladies ve not pa my 
respectfully solicited to give ita trial, and carefully Getew out 
the directions printed on ever ——. and they wi , like 
the Queen's laundress, it is the 


arch they ee 
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NEW BOOKS. 


ER MAJESTY’S TOWER. Vol. Il. By 
HEPWORTH DIXON. Dedicated, by permission, to the 

Bs Fourth Editio Ry i. 
Sense and B LAC —" Pi ublishers, 13, Great Marlborough-street. 


IFE AND REMAINS OF ROBERT LEE, 

D.D., Minister of O14 Gres friars, by R. H. STORY, with 

an Introductory Chapter Mie rs. Ls yhant, 2 vols., with 
Portrait, is just publis! xed by Lit 3 


ast and Biackerr. 
RANCIS THE FIRST, and other Historic 
Studies, By A. BAILLIE COCHRANE. Now realy, in 
2 vols. 2is 
Hounet and Bracxerr, Publishers, 13, Great Marlboronch-street. 


AIRY FANCIES. By LIZZIE SELIN 
EDEN. Dlnstrated by the Marchioness of Hastings. 1 ~ 
Ws, 6d., elegantly bound. 
Herer and BLacwetr, Publishers, 13, Great Marlborough- s street. 


HE NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 

HE UNKIND WORD, and Other Stories. 
he Author of “John Halifax.’ 2 vol 
DEBENHAM’ ’*S VOW. By AMELIAB, EDWARDS. 
NOBLESSE OBLIGE. By 8: an an TYTLER. 

GUY VERNON. By the Hon. Mrs. WOULFE. 
VIOLA. the Author of “Caste. if 8 vols, 
FORGOTTEN BY THE WORLD. 3 vols. 

THE DUKE’S HONOUR. By E. WILBERFORCE. 


Hvsstand Biacketrt, Publishers, 13, Great Marlborough -street. 


NEW ILLUSTRATED GIFT-BOOK. 
Jurt mblished. splendidly bound in cloth, gilt top, 31s. &t., 
Lf THE UNIVERSE;; or, The Intinitely Great 
and the Infinitely Little ty F. A. POUC HET, M.D. 
With 343 exquisite Wood Engravings and Four Co sloured Plates. 
* Handsome illustrated gift-book.’"—The Times, 
LACKI£ and Sow, 44, Paternoster-row. 


A CHOICE GIFT.—Price 6s., cloth, ele gant, 7a. Gd., giltjedges. 
XAVOURITE FABLES in PROSE and 
VERSE, with Twenty-four beautiful page Illustrations by 
Harrison Weir. 
True to their name. Well got up, printed on toned paper 
tastefully bound, and, above all, illustrat we by the graceful pencil 
of our old friend Harrison Weir.”’—Tim 
Gairrirn and Fagnay, St. Pant’ s-churchyard 
OOKS FOR BOYS. —With Engravings, 56. ea: i 
OHN DEANE of NOTT INGHAM : His 
Adventures and Expleits. By W. H.G. KINGSTON. 
TALES OF THE WHITE COCKADE., By BARBARA 
HUTTON, 
cate ANAS, or Spanish Stories, Legendary and Traditional. 
IANS STERK, the South African Hunter and Pioneer. By 
CAPTAIN DRAYSON. 
Guirriru and Farnay, St. Paul's-churchyard. 


BOOKS FOR GIRLS.—With Illustrations, cloth elewar 
HEODORA. By EMILIA MARK YAT 
NORRIS. Price 4s. 
MILLICENT AND HER COUSINS. By the Hon. 
AUGUSTA BETHELL. Price 3s. 6d. 
ROSAMOND FANE; or, The Prisoners of St. James. 
By M. and C. LEE. Price 3s, & 
GairrirH and FasRay, St. Paul's s-chure} hyard 
NO LADY IN GOOD SOCIETY I8 WITHOU 
HE ENGLISHWOMAN’ bs DOMESTIC 
MAGAZINE. 
ENGLISHWOMAN'S DOMESTIC MAC AZINE, 


Is. Specimen Number, 12 stamps. G 
imoproved 128 Columns of Fashions, N 
IT 
d 









































JANUARY 
enlarged and 
york, light and 

and lifesize 








useful Literature, a large 
Patterns of Ladies’ Dresses, Manties, and Childr 
Coloured Fashion-Plate ( ccasionally t wo), Colour 
Berlin or other Needlework 

On Dec, 20. 
: Wanp, | Lo CK, and Ty Ler, Paternoster-row. 





a's Clothing, 
ed Pattern in 





ls ndon- 


New Edition, ne J lo i Plates, new Information ald 
EETON Ss “BOOK OF HOU SEHOLD 
MANAGEMENT. 7s. Gd.; half calf, 10s. 6d. 
The great success of Mrs. Beeton’s * He susehold Management 
rests on a basis of thorough usefulness wo nation at large 
London: Warp, Locks, and Ty 














New Edition x"S rea 
YEETON'S 
THIS W AY OUT; 
Diustrations. 
London Warp Lo K 


diy, One Shilling; post-free, 1s. %1., 
CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. 


or, the Modern Pilgrims. 


Numerous 


’ and Tyr ER, Paternoste 





ition ust ree One Shil ost -free Is. ‘1, 
FOUSEHOLD WORDS CHRISTMAS 
STORIES. Conda hed by CHARLES DICKENS. 
Porremes a8 we Grow Olde 1 tour f St ries by the 
Christmas Fire (1#%2), Anothe rR id of Stories by the Christmas 
Fire (1853), The Beven Poor Trav. ers (1854) 
London Warp, Lock and Ty1 , 
A PERFECTLY NEW LADY'S Al MANAG, 
USE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLI 
Price ls.: post tres, ls. 3d., with beauti fally © en mred Plates 
new Designs for Guipure, Paris Russe, Bwiss Lace, Point 
@ Angleterre, and 5 ye a, Tales and Essays, special and 
U seful Info rmation fer 
1 IN’S ENGLISHWOMAN Ss 
ALMANAC Sor 387 ) will be a most useful Book for Daily 
heterence during the coming year. 
London: Want “Locs and TYLER, Paterno 





eter-row. 


FOR DAIL x 











THE CHEAPEST GAZETTEER IN THE WORLD.—Price ls. 
] EE TON'S BRITISH GAZETTE ER: 


ical Guide to the United Kingdom, 
tien respecting the late ims rovemments in Towne end ( 
all the Railways, nearest Post Towns and Mone t 
Latest Population. Will be a useful Bo 
Students.—London: Wazrp, Li K, ar i TyLer 




















Early in Janu 


ILL INER 


pri ce One Shil! ing, Monthly, 


nary 

‘AND DRESSMAKER: an 
strated Journal of Modes, Novelties, and Fashions, 
fer Ware honsemen and Wholesale and Retail Drapers in Town 
and Country 

A. Upaur and § Sons, Paris ; an 1%, He nriet 











ce 1s., Ornamental Wra D 
FYENING ENTE te FOR 
ry 4 > ne ay Ik a ANTERN. A Series of Tales, Lectares 


London: J. hana and Som, 39, Oxford-street. 





rice Is., Ornamental Wr. 


AINTIN {GON GLASS FOR THE MAGIC 


ERN. With ¢ Ty pote Instructions for its Use. 
A we ™ PERRIN GAKN 
le ndon: J Bagwart and Ha ¥, 20, Oxtord-street. 


Tw velfth Edition, with 32 L ithe ographic Plates, price 1s., 
STAINED WINDOWS by the Improved 


bO Tranefer Process of DIAPHANIE, easily performed at small 
coet.—London : J. Bagwanp and Son, 399, Oxford-street, W. 





Just TGiN 34 in Ornamental Wrapper, post-free, 2s. 8d., 


RI GINAL DESIGNS for POINT LACE 

by V 1c TOR TOUCHE and G.E.M. (Sequel to the Hand- 

tock of Point Lace). This book contains Patterns of the richest 

rx ‘int Lace for Aprons, Square Bodices. ¥jounses, Handkerchiefs, 
&c.—Ws. Barwarp, 119, Pagware- road, London 


E JOURNAL DES DEMOISELL ES for 
1870. Subscribers’ names received for the above Work at 
i4s. the year, or, prepaid, lés. 
The Supplementa: Eaitic n, with extra Costumes, 19s 
2s. The Green Edition, with extra Costumes, &c., 258 
2s. Published twice a month, 
By 8. B. Frices, 1, Pall-mall, 8.W. 





» by post, 
by post 





NEW _ BOOKS. 


FATE OF SIR JOHN FRANKLIN 
Now ready, Thine, Revised, and c _ ager ere. with Maps and 
illustrations, p 
. x 
MuE VOYAGE OF THE POX, IN THE 
ARCTIC SEAS, AND THE DISC OVERY OF THE 
FATE OF SIR JOHN FRANKLIN asp By COMPANIONS. 
By ¢ ro Sir LEOPOLD M°CLINTOCK, B.N 
this brave sailor's journal tell in its own best way the 
owen rable sto ory of his voyage. The book will be read most 
widely for the manly simplicity with which it tells a story to 
which men will assuredly loo back from future centu with 
as much pride as we now feel in looking back upon the be: st of 
old heroic days."’"—Examiner. 
Jouy Mvueray, Albemar‘'e-street. 








STREET'S ARCHITECTURE IN SPAIN, 
Now ready, Second and ‘ Unasper ange with 100 Lilustrations, 


y > 
HE G OTHIC. “ARCHT: TECTURE OF 
ota HL from Personal Observations made duriag Several 
Journeys. y G. E. STREET, F.S8.A., Honorary Member of the 
Imperial nal emy, Vienna. 

Mr. Street has opened anew vein of architectural interest. 
Every part of the work presents evidence of the labour : 
interest with which Mr. Street pursued his investigatio 
oe result is one of the most curious and valuable architectural 

orks which we have received for some time.’’—Guardian, 
OnN Mvugray, Albemarle-street. 
BYRON 8 POETICAL WORKS. 
Now ost Svo, price Half a Crown, 
HE PEARL BYRON: Being a New and 
Copyright Edition of the Complete Poetical Works of 
Lord Byron, Callated and Revised from the Author's MSs. 
TE PALL MALL G ZETTE 
“ This Pearl Edition of Lord B ivy yorks is certainly the 
most remarkable reprint. For Half-a-Crown may now be had 
ac omp plete and faithful collection 7 ‘the Poet's works, 
he best edition of Byron is now brought within the rT] 
o f ‘the poorest student of the English classics.” — Pall Mail 
Gazette. 











Joux Murray, Albemarle-street. 





J ust published, in Svo, pr 6 
TS 7 + 

HE TRANSACTIONS OF THE BRITISH 
CHESS ASSOCIATION for the YEARS 1838 and 1560 
containing a Report of the Proceedings at the London Meeting, 
with a Selection of the Games played in the various Tourna- 

ments. Edited by J. LOWENTHAL and G. W. MEDLEY. 

London: LoNeMans, GREEN, and Co., Paternoster-row. 





. BEGUMBAGH. 
HE CHRISTMAS NUMBER of 
CHAMBERS'S JOURNAL, now ready, contains a thril- 

ling Episode of the Indien Mutiny. aa 

B MBA¢ 
ra TO 1 LOVERS OF CHESS. 
HESS-PLAYERS should see Parts 1 and 2 
of the GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL. Price od. each. 

HESS-PLAYERS. Prizes for Problems. 


See the GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL, Part 2. Price 9 


HESS-PLAYERS. 











Twenty spirited < wel 





Problems. See the GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL, Part 2. 
Price od. 
HESS-PLAYERS are invited to send 


r re : lems, End Games, Notes, &c., to the GENTLEMAN'S 
JOURN 





TO LOVERS OF DRAUGHTS. 
RAUGHT-PLAYERS should see Parts 1 


and2 f the GENTLEM N’S JOURNAL. Price 9d. each. 


RAUGHT-PI :YERS.— Prizes for 
e GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL, 


Dr aught Problems. See 
Part 2. Price 9d 

R. AU GHT - PLAYERS are invited to 
lems, End Games, Notes, &c., to the GENTLE- 
MAN'S Ky U R . Ai 


HE GENTLEMAN’S 











JOURN AL, 






r shed Monthly price Ninepence rts 1 and 2 ar 
now B. - 3 © various features and neral 
assure f Contents see ther Advertis 
London: E Harris x, Merton He bury-sq., Flee t-st. 











NTL EM AN’ 8 JOURN 


LETHOGRATHIC Pi TURES. 
unti the er, from_a Sketch by One 
Party =A Ik ri Quarte Picture. 


AL. 
Pri 

THREE ( HROM 
No. 1.—I of the 





No, 2.—Dr cavingee ne Attacked by a Lion—Large Quart 
Pictor 
N —Phea “Shooting, from an Orig ae ee awing by H. 
J ile—I arge Q arto Picture 
Portrait and Memoir of Earl Derby 








r of Dr. Living 


Por a oe 1 one. 
if lement of Twenty-four 


T™ 
N. 







s. 1 ail 2 of the New Serial st ry of Great Interest : Captain 
Cook, Ma 
Priz ne Sor the Is geni us. 
Three ¢ 10us St ( ylete Stories, and an Immense 
Quantity serally Int te cresting Miscellaneous Reading for the 


Tr, and He ww to Pull It; 
‘ atural History, 4 
‘oem for “Bet itation—Original Song and 


The Trig he Eye 
tricity 


vess—Dranghts—P icto rial Pussies, &e. 
und in a Hand ym ipper, price Oo. 
Ready, Pa 


GENTLEMAN'S 





HE 


containing the following Magnificent Chromolithographic 


JOURNAL, 
Pictures 


A_CHRISTMAS BOX 


APE, 
with three other Va nd Seasonable Supplements, and 
THE CHRISTMAS. NUMBER, 

en 


itled 
7a, PUMP-COURT, TEMPLE. 

The whole bonnd in a Hand py) x oot price 9d. 

E. Hargisox, Merton House, Salisbury-court, Fleet 
street, E.C.; and all Booksellers. 

OOKS for PRESENTS.—All the New 

Illustrated Books for the Season, arranged in show-rooms, 
#0 a8 to be easily inspected, ry supplied at a discount of not less 
than 2¢. in the Is. for cas t James GiLpert’s, 18, Gracec h arch- 
street, E.C. Catalogues ty and post -free. 


HILDREN’S BOOKS.— All the New 
Juvenile Books, from the toy- -book for the baby to the 
splendidly illustrated and handsomely-bound book for the elder 
branches of Oe household, at James Gripeat’s, 18, Gracechurch- 
street, E.C. Catalogues gratis and post-free. 
Twenty-first Edition, 8vo, cloth 
OM@OPATHIO 
MEDICINE. B 
hensive guide for Fam 











» price 16s., post-free 


, 
DOMESTIC 
J.LAURIE,M.D. The most comp-e- 
, Clergymen, and Emigrants, devoid 
of technicalities. No medicines are prescribed without fall 
directions for their selection and the doses to be administered, 
whether in the form of globules, pilules, or tinctures, 
A complete Chest of Medicines qeserset in the above Work, 
in the orm of globules, price i pitales or tinctures, 
rice 656. ; smaller Cases, Containing a ‘selection of the Medicines 
in most cunmen use, from 156. For particulars see L. and R.'s 
ary ci tt Sy ctns, sent free by post on  aaameeeen 
n EPI of the above, price! dle to those wishing 

to com s+ thiss stem in fatally, practloe 7th Edition. A 
complete Chest peocietnes for Work, - a form of 
globules, price 30. ilules or tinctures, price 
P Learn and! Rose, 6. "8 . Paul's-churchyard ; and, Vere-street, 
x ford-stre 





Price 60 (post 74.); Neat Case, Is. ¢ 
2s. 6d. (post, 28. 8d. exquis 


RET TY PRESENT 

GOLDEN ALMANACK. 22 min 
on rich enamel. No trade advertis« 
Mationers’-court; Howlett, 10, Fr 


LENNY’S GARDEN ALM ANACK, 1870, 


now ready. containing a list of all the latest n veltie es tn 
Flowers ard Fruits, and full instructions for Amatear 

et, Price Is. free, is. 1d. 
. T. Lemane, 1, Ivy-lane, Paternoster row, L m4 n.E 





(post, Is. 84.): Russia 
itely Painted Calf, 3s. 


T.— HOWL ETT’s Ss 











Var 





OSTAGE-STAMP: 


Catalogne of Foreign Postag: e-Sta 





ry mee 


IVIDENDS 10 to 2 PER 
For Safe and Profitable Investn 

read SHARP S eran ke CIRCUL, 

The DECEMBER re 





pow re f ? 
WO ttamps, by W. LINCOLN, jan. “eh. New Oxtord-etreet 
London. Lallier’s Stamp Album Ts 61.; pos tree ah on a 





CENT. 


& (post-free). 














This Circular will be found a val bie rédiable g ivr 
CAPITALI® Ts SHAKEN’ OLDERS, TRUSTEES 
essrs. SHARP ar 1 Co., Sharebrokere Poultry, I 
LD AGE or AC( IDENT, not Disease, 
thonld end « ar Gags Pamphiet ft alle 





Turkish Beth, for curing diseases, four y I 
nr aticon £ it. iT “" ‘ r D r 
Ek'® hewly-invented i 16 
th aL k, 2 . +23. uy, 4 
Blenkeso-street E be treet, W, 











MARSDEN ON CANC ER. 
ith coloured Plates and Case 


NEW and SUC( ESSFUL 


“MODE of 


TREATING CERTAIN FORMS cf CANCER. To which 
ref zed « practic cal and apenenats c description of all the 
riett les of u » ieee ease, # a | how to distinguish them one 





. Tu re, & “ similating tern. 
"Py ALEX. MARSDEN. M.D., F.BA 

at the Cancer and It yal Free Hk spita 
ecwrnt, New Barlington-street, London. 


HE ILLUSTRA A TED 
ALMAN ACK for 1979, 
eran ing Sweive Portraite of Eminent Statesmen of the 
rer ngratings 7. es ~¥ y ILLCs 

Loxbo N NEWS; Tables « ae 
lipees Remarkable Events * tage th ulations a reat 

be vite J of Useful and Interestin aH ies Trader 
LABER and (x ary 
end G. Vickers Angel coust ( 









PENNY 





(172), brand, ar néon, 





Just publirched 

HOS. DE LA RUE and 
INDELIBLI KEI LETTER DIARIES for 17 

several sizes, and variety of plain and ornan 

binding ndings, may ow be bad f all Bockse Jers and Btationer 


RB 


CO.’s 





NEW MUSIC. 
OTICE.—HALF PRICE.—All Music, and 


the best Editions, at half the published price, sent post- 
tree for po e-stamaps or post-office order (bound works ex- 
cepted).—Horwoop —) Crew, 42, New Bond-street. 





AIT FOR THE TURN OF THE TIDE, 
This famous song: sung by Harry Clifton at his pro- 
vincial concerts, exceeds in popularity his celebrated songs 
pobebly Genteal," “* Look before Leaping,” “ Jones's Musical 
Party,” ‘Music Miseries,” and “Put the break on when 
you’ 7 going down the hill.” 15 stamps each, 
Horwoop and Crew. 


AULINE WALTZ. By CHARLES 
COOTH, jun. Bids fair to rival in a pularity his cele- 
brated Waltzes, The Corn-Flower, Fairy Visions, Court Beauties, 
le, Marion, Innocence, and Juliet ; and the favourite Galops, 

) ceemge, 





Prince Imperial, Eclipse, &c. Post-free, * 
OPwoop and Cre 


EW SERIO-COMIC FANTASIAS for 
PIANO, by RIVIERE, on the poplar | Melodies of the 
day, which are unequalled as dra ones room 
UNITED SERVICE, on the| RAGE Ly Yo: ON DON. 
celebrated Army and Navy | ECHOES \ F THE NIGHT. 
Melodie THE CHRISTY MINSTREL 
SONGS OF THE PER Fantasia (on the new ai 
ROBINSON CRUSOE (on the charming Airs of the original 
fared ar and spirited Melodies Christys, St. James's Hall, 
ntroduced in the Panto- every where so greatly ad- 
68). mir 
Free for % stamps cach. 
*“ The Rage of London,” as a Duet, 36 stamps. 
Horpwoop and Caew, 42, New Bond-street, London, W. 


(COMPLAINTS AND REMEDIFS.—The 
EDW ARD TERRY, con- 


new and original Comic Geng, & 

tinues to be the rage of the day, w its ‘‘ Scarletina, concertina, 

sunti-bilious, uncle-bilious, gal-vanised, and boy-vanised,’ 
ps.—Horwoop and Cagw. 


Everybody should have it. 188 

N EWEST CHRISTY MINSTREL SONGS. 
Sung by the Saleated Troupe of the Original Christys at 

St. James's Hall, Piccadilly. 

Down in the valley where the | Wish me good night once more, 

daisies grow. pt ye me a letter from home. 

Come over the ferry. , Smnile, sweet love. 

Come sit by my side, little He’ will never join his play- 

darling. mates again. 
Wake us at dawn, mother. The Grecian Bend. 
18 stamps each.—Horwoop and Crew. 


EW DANCE MUSIC by COOTE, 
Puget at the State and Nobility’s Balls, 
QUADRILLES (24 Camps cok). ss 














Royal Procession. 

Rage of London. Overture, 

Toujours Gai. London by Night. 
Tommy Dodd (pfrodacing the the Popular Melody of 


WALTZES ‘hs stan es on h). 


Golden Tresses. Jaisy Queen 
Fairest Flower. { astagnette, 
Eouvenir, attie, 
Belle of the Ball. 
ALOPS (18 stamps each). 
After Dark tin troducing ‘arewell, 
*Tommy Dodd,” Jupiter. 
Archery. 


Horwoop and Crew, 42, New Bond-street, W. 


NEW comic “MOTTO SONGS. 


and 





& long as the Work! goes Pure! y a Matter of Taste, 
round Par Excellence. 
are, Boys Down in a Diving-Bell 
t A Shilling 
All among the Hay. | Wait for the Tarn t the 
Cackle, Cackle, Cackle | Tice 


Blighted Gardener Call her t , 
otmas Party (or Awfully | Nothing succeeds like Su 





18 stamps each. 
Horweop and Crew, 42, New Bond-street 


NOOTE’S NEW DANCE AL B U Mt for 187 0, 


containing the newest Waltzes, Qua 
Galops, ay he yvund with Gold and eupervly rity str 
Colours. 1s. 6d t.—Horwoop and Cre 


rw COCKS and CO.’ 





sted rt 





NEW PIANO 


ar — ctra stamy for postage. 
ach 


lla v 
W. HH. éxutcort's i 
Th 





y Family x Ks, ¢ 
¢ same as Piar net Violin, 
id Violoncello Ac mpa 
CEO FORBES'S 5 ng F 


Hark! the gout tx 
KO a ATZKI's Le 


Whispers. 2s. 
CARL LLINI'S 148 Gardes dn Rot ts 
fair d O Song Gove! A. 8. Gatty.) 
J. PRIDHAMS Happy Dres 3 Wa 
My First Ball Wuadri 7 (fase aaa " 
w.8 ye! ‘KSTRO'S The Flower-Gatherers. (5. Glover.) 43. 
in Grove 4s 


BRINLEY R 


! 
GEO. F. WEST'S Me 
The H arp of Bragela is 
AD AM Wile i 
light Pe 


rhe Tw 
HAMILTON’ Ss Mc ern. Ins 


Edition. 4s 





712th 


ons for the Piano, 


Appendix to Ditto. By George F. West. 5s. 
ROBERT COCKS and CO.'S Musical Cards for Learning to 
Read quickly. Post-free, 24 stamps. 
London: New Burlington-street. Agents for India—The 
Calcutta Musica] Establishment. 








Re SERT COCKS and _ CO,’S 
SONGS and BALLADS. 
h; free by post for 19 stamps 
FRANZ ABT" 8 F: > Thee Well. 

Spirits and Angels, 

Adieu 

Jeannie’s Old Song. 

1 must leave thee, Bonnie Kattie. 

© ye Tears! In Cand D 

5 tp lL e for Two Voices. 

Kat n Aroon. Ditto. Two Voices 
ANNE F ati KE R'S Sweet, sweet Rose. 

Angel of Peace. 

I built a Bridge of Fancies, 

Heart of Hearts. 

Distant Bells. 

Ob! that I had the wings of a dow 
A. 8. GATTY’S O fair Dove! 0 fond Dove! 

The Northern Star. 

The Mother's Visit. 

Long. Long Ago. 

I really am so sleepy. (Comic). 

Put it down to me (Comic). 
8. GLOVER’S God Bless our Sailor Prince! 

The Melodies of Hon 

A pag embered Music, 


HATTON 
J. L. HA N's. She was my Boyhood’s Dream. 
oa! Down the pore Bright iver 
The World is not a World of Care. 
Miss M. LINDSAY'S Oh! When wilt Thou Come to Me 
¢ Snow lies White. 
w h en Sparrows Build. 
par Away, and The Bridge 
ome ps B Hy bt Her Warrior Dead. 
BRINE 44, RDS’ 8 Daughter of Denmark. 
S Pieri = : Path. 
Warblings at Eve. 
God Bless the Prince of Wales 
W. T. WRIGHTON’S In the down- ‘bin of life. 
Morn on th w 


NEW 














ce is Near 
The Lily, and Shy lie Bawn. 
The musi oa har ve ice 
The Wishing Cap, and Rents iber Me, 
London: Rorerr Cocks ow Bartingt on-street, 
gents for India: The Cal atte Mt si al Botabits 
— . + . " 
oT OTICE.—LISTS of NEW P IANOFORTE, 
DANCE, end VOCAL MUSIC sent post- free on appli- 
cation to A. Hawmowp and C Jullien's) Vizo-street, W. 
The Music of ail Publishers sent post-free at half the marked 
prices, on recei pt 0% stamps or E V0.0 


j HAT BELLS ARE THOSE? 
s. 64 a a For ng, by BRINLEY 











( thris tm is 
RICHARDS, Solo, 
ur- Fong, 2s. Half price 








A. Hau and Co, (Jullien’s treet, Regent-street, W. 
CunisT™uas ( HIMES —“ What Bells are 

nd clear By BRINLEY RI HARDS. 
Trice 2s. ¢ asaV al Duet, price Also nrTenge 1 by th 
Comy sa part Song, pri 2s xt i. 
each.—A. Ham & ¢ Masical Library, 5, Vig ¢ 








TMAS PIECE 


RICHARDS 
Duet, 4 











FL OWE RS 8, 


M*° AGIC Cons iden rabis 
nlaseed 
rior ’ aL . ) 
re fa ’ & e eizes, poxt-t te. Wd ‘ 
j : W.T, COCTER S, #, Oxiord-street, W. 


. | Crs fIANS AWAKE, 


A. Haxmown and Co. (Jullien's), 6, Vig ~etreet, Regent-street, W 


} A, Hamann @ Juiles , Vigo sts 


NEW MUSIC. 


Ready this day, 
N ADAME SAINTON-DOLBY’S NEW 
ALBUM OF SONGS, containing contributions by Arthar 
Sullivan, G. A. Macfarren, Miss Lindsay, K. F. Harvey, and 
Madame Sainton-Dolby. Very elegantly bound as a pre entation 
book ; and price Its, 6d. 
Merzviek and Co., 37, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


mye ’ 

UFF and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street 
London, » Musicsellers and Publishers, ents ft r 

Brampton's Folios, "&c., send Music at half price, inc fading the 

latest publications, as well as the best itions of Standard 
orks, for stamps or Post-oflice Order. 


NEW PIANOFORTE 


RECOMMENDED. 








MUSIC. 


Un Rayon D’ Mapicence, Jules Benedict .. oo & 
vay. got oo. . Brinley Richards : 4s. 

L’Echo du Tyro Boy ton Smith ‘ . 4. 
The Village Curfew (aseneds. W. Kahe er 
Cherry Ripe. J. Theodore Trekell .. a 
The Mill-Wheel. German Air. i Sanerbrey ~~ 
Fra Diavolo. Opératique. tA L. Hime . 4. 


Grande Valse. George For &s. 
Played by Malle Madeline & chiiie 
Sold at half price.—Dvurr and Srewanr, 147, Oxiord-s treet. 


IR SIMON SIMPLE QUADRILL E, on 

Popu! arAirs. Arraged by G. RICHARDSON 
mirable Quadrille, decidedly the best of the season, is pe 
every evening at the Globe Theatre, previous to Mr. Byrou’s 
great drama. 


ATEST DANCE MUSIC. Performed 


The Channel Galop. art x Marriott oe +» 3a. 
The Globe Waltz. G. Sie hards ee . ° 
The Railway-Whistle Galop. Ditto’ ee o» Se. 
Sir Simon Simp »le Quadrille. Ditto oe fe. 
Me ~ a> istopheles Galop. J. Fitzgerald 
Sent at half price.—Dvurr and Stewart, 147, Oxford- fy 


ELEBRATED SONGS by CH. 
7OUN ° 
The Village Curfew. FanlD. ee ee oo * 
Peter the Hermit. G.,A.,andC. .. ee oo Be 
oe 7 

















A Bister’s Love. B flatand G. 
Forgotten, Never. E flat and C. 
18 stamps each.—Durr and Stewaarr, 147, Oxford- es t, 


yy EW and MOST SUCCESSFUL SONGS by 


VIRGINIA GABRIEL. | Beside the Sea. 
0 Oh! 








niy. Fair Seraph, 
Weary In Future Years. 
Faith. The Love of Years. 
Parted The Deserted House. 
Sveleen. Whatever is, is best. 
eater. O, wilt Thou have my Hand? 


‘Two Liver, What Ails this Heart o' Mine ? 
tent for 24 stamps ee a th -~Dvrr and Srewarr, 17, Oxford - ~street, 


EWEST SONGS by J. R, THOMAS. 
THE FACE AT THE WwINDow. 3s. 
SCATTERED ROSES 
I DREAM OF THY AWE ‘ET SMILE 

THERE'S A HOME FOR THOSE W ito SEE K iT 8. 

















18 stampe each.—Dorr and Srewaer, 147 
REICHARDT’S Celebrated SONGS 
and BALI ADs. 

LOVE ME, BELOVED: C and B flat. I WANDER FROM 
FLOWER TO FLOWER; E fat and ¢ 1 LONG FOR THE 
VIOLET OF SPRING; Gand F, A TEAR and C. 
LOVE'S REQUEST; F, E flat.andC. LOVE's I UEST. as 
a Pianoforte Piece, arranged by Richards. ditte, 
by Herr Kube 

To be had of all principal Musicsellers., 
MUSIC FOLIOS, 


Beaxeroy's These 
seful Folios, with well-tempered annular et : : 
binding, may be had in 

nd STEWART, 


SILVER 


which su 
superior « 





ok A LINING TO 








VERY CLOUD By CLARIBEL. A New Ejlitior t 
celebrated Song tis ed: also as a Vocal Duct Each 
. r 19 stamps, from Evans and Jo., 32, Argyli-street, Regent 
HE SAILORS STORY 
pr g } blishe 
ce Soprano and T 
1 Co., 32, Arg 
RASS, REED, STRING, and DRUM and 
FIFE BANDS, PIANOFPORTES, and HARM DNIUMS 
supplied at Whe Prices, at J “MOORE 8, Buxt ad, 
piaaderetesd. Patterns and } 8 post-free Mus for any 
dof band. Patroi ed by th Army, Navy, and Ii le Corps. 


10. 000 CHRISTMAS PRESE 
NINE SHOW Eta MS 
PARKIN 1G o's 


WRITING-C ASES, 
IEWEL-CASES 
PARKI NS and «4 I 





D® {ESSING-B AGS, WORK-B AGS, H A} 
\GS, RETICULES. CHATELA 
oe PARKINS and GOT 

Qrark INERY, CABINETS, INKSTAN 


BOOK-SLI Ss, 
PARKINS and GOTT Ss, 
27 7 and 24, Oxf rd-et., W. 


WORKBOXES, 
TEA-CADDIES, WORK-BASKETS, 
Pr ARKINS an 4G0TTO's 


D® PATCH - BOXES, 
DESKS 


| Dal ELOPE-CASES, BLOTTING-BOOKS, 
P ane EtG 
7 and 28, , Oxford street. W 


YKSTAN DS,CANDLESTICKS 
PEN-TRAYS, 
CARD-TRAYS, 4 
PABKINS and GOTTO'S 
— ORMOLU, BRONZE, 
CHINA—for SHELF or TABLE. 
PARKINS Storck. We 


77 and 24, Oxf rd-s 


and HANDKERCHIEF BOXES, 
SCENT-CASES 
CUTLERY-CASES 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


LETTER-BOXES, 
LIQUEUR-CASES 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
__ Fi gnd 28, | Oxfor« rd-street, W. 


 Usicar LX XES, with every Novel 


Accom en 
by NICOLE RERES. 
r ARKINS and GOTTU'S. 


PORTRAIT ALBUMS (a choice of 00), 


3000), 

cR BOOKS. 

r ARKINS rm) GOT TOs 
27 and 2, Oxford-st., We 


Bs, PRAY ERS, CHURCH SERVICES 
r AR BE nd GOTT To's 


pe RSES, POCK KET-BOOKS ‘ARD-C ASES, 


I “SQN and G ES. 

27 and 2, Oxford-t., W. 

(pPEBA-GLASSES, ( IGAR-CASES, FANS, 
PERCH CASES, 

: GOTT vue 





(pRI0L sU IN 


(pBr4 MENTS 


G LOVE an 


Pp ISTAGE-SCALES, 




















PARKING an 
CIGAR - CASES. 


FU ZEE-CASES, 


QEAL KIN BAGS, 


The best Stock in London, 
BEZIQUE 
PARK 


pXroon GAMES. | 


INSa i 





BOARDS.- 


PAGATELLE A choice of 300 
D well-scasoned, 280. Gd., 508 A.. with I > Balt 
Tne, Mace, Bri a rend hal Car itt 

n in England on receipt of a 

iA. tie ft. long ¢ 
GOTTYO, 277, Oxford-st., ' Cat ft Ga tr 





DROLE New Game, 
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TALY PHOTOGRAPHED. 


A Series of more than Six Hundred Photographs. 
n the Vatican at Rome, 
APLES.—T n the Mx one at Naples. 
rom, GIRGENTI, oN ( VENICE, MALTA, &c. 
Size—9 in. by Tin. ‘ : Scanted, 2s. 6d. each. 
Carte Size, éd. ea 
Full and Pescriptive ( catalogue on ‘receipt oe stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHS OF STATUARY 
A large ( Dalioctio » from the Statuary e xhibited at the Paris 
riLition ; also from Thorwaldsen’s Works. 
PHOTOGE APHS FROM THE PAINTINGS 
the Old Masters. 
Taken di a from the Original Pict1res. 
SELECTIONS OF PHOTOGRAPHS 
“4 Demeee, Mounted and Bound ; 
min Li = =) T Suitable 
Cc MRIST SAS 
HOTOGHAP Hs OF te 1. 
y be seen and se 
200,000 CARTE AND CARINE ? H ‘ORTRAITS, 
always in stock. 
Marron and Co., 22 and 23, Soho-square. 
(Publishing Department on the First Floor.) 


HE STEREOSCOPIC COMPANY'S 
“GUINEA BOX” of CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES for 
this Year includes all the undermentioned, and is sent carriage- 
Tree to any railway town. 
HE SCIENTIFIC MYSTERY (Patent) 
Reveals Hidden Questions. 5s. Sent free for 66 stainps. 
{* PROVED CHAMELEON TOP. 2s, 6d. 


Sent free for 38 stamps. 




















BALL. 2s. 


for 38 stamps. 


(pBEDIENT 6d. Sent free 


INTER MANTLES. 
Every description of Mantle and Jacket suitable for the 
resent season, from the most simple and inexpensive to the 
richest and most wgboreteny trimmed. 
Prices from 10s. Gd. to 20gs. 
PETER ROB INSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-street. 
“The Illustrated Manual” free on application. 


EAL FUR JACKETS and MANTLES. 
A complete and magnificent Stock, in preparation during 


the summer 9 is now quite wre” ‘for inspection, 
in. deep oe ee . 74 g8.to 9gs, 





3” tees ee TL Ge. tol3gs, 
33s ee oe ° . gs. to 18 gs, 


gs. 
All warranted best me Skin 
PETER ROBINSON, 163 to 108, Oxford: “street. 
Illustrations free on application. 


RESSES for EVENING. 


poemers. JAY confidently invite pitanticn to their present 


Stock of EVENING DRESSES. 
Black and Black-and- White 
. TULLE SRIETS, | , aia 
ost feats lonshiohings, are kept ready cme jiate wear. 
or ; EN NES and TARLATA 


are also sold by ‘the Drees ; netic which can be a up in a few 
hours by French or E ng ish ' oe rs employed at 





CLoAaks AND MANTLES 


from the first houses in Paris.—Messrs. JAY have al ws ays 
made for themselves original and exclusive designs in Cloa 

and Mantles. These are copied in London, and made up tor 
various de, aueee otf Mourning. The French models not being for 
mourning, though of the most fashionable kind, are always sold 
at about half the price paid joy 





VENING DRESSES 


E 
for One Guinea 
d Twenty-Seven and 8 
PETER R¢ )BINSON supplies an Ele gant White Tarlatan 
Dreas for a Guinea ; 
anda Dandeomse Black Brussels Net; Dress, trimrme. 
h Black or White Satin, for 27s. 
also » + beautiful Novelties, from 2g: 3.02 
Orders from any part of the Country prom ely atte ended ty De 
ress, Peter Robinson, Mourning Warehou: e, 
256, Regent-street, London. 


= "DAG ‘ ‘ , 
Fo TWO GUINEAS, A GOOD SILK 
DRESS, Dark and Usefal, both sides alike, 
will wear better than Black at this price. 

The Ogonss are mixed Black and Grey, avd Grey and Black. 
Patterns free.—Address, PETER ROBINSON, 
Mourning Warehouse, 256, Regent-street, London. 











ORSUCATING METALLIC WHEELS, 


Nos. land2. 2s,; sent free for % stamps, 














[VISIBLE GIFT. 1s.; sent free for 
16 stantps. 

WY ANISHING COIN. 1s.; sent free for 
“4 stamps. 

FEXCHANTED BOTTLE. 1s.; sent free 


for 14 stamps. 





| “sehen: for JUVENILES. 1s. ; 


sent free ft r 14 stamps. 


‘PHoTOGRA ‘RAPHS IN OPAL CRYSTAL. 


7s. 6d. Packed an a se nt free fe ‘or 100 stam} s. 


QTEREOSC OPIC COMPANY, 
ul 110, 108, Regent-street. 
_ Cheques and Po: te iftice orders payable to SAMUEL CLARK 


ARRY MY THOUGHT.—The New, 


omnis ond. by ‘tru ctive Card Game, price 3s. 
ao 


54, Che apside; . 





Author« 
The Pocket Epher eris in ivory, 
The Patent A bi C Despatch Box 
The Elgin Writing Case, in n 
Just Out (of the Shell) a me Cc 

 Fretfu reupine 

useful eleganci 8 presents "fr ag 

JENNER and KNEWSTI B, to 
street; and & Jermyn street. 


silver mour ated, price 1¢ is. Hd 
td 











OG azis TMAS PRE: 





SENTS. 
pettve conn 
Wa ASSAR OMI 


all 7. ! 
ROW! ANDs 


creates end luxuriant Head of Ha 
Ré ‘wc ANDS KALYDOR 
improves the ¢ roplexior and Skin and «¢ le fects 
ROWLANDSs’ ODONT* vy PEARI DENTIPRL Ee, 


imparte a pearl-like Wh einen to the Teeth and Fragran 
>} 


Bold at 20, Hatton-gar 


Ask for 


TAL TOOTH PASTE. 


= aqnsens le at < Ky 


-y,% » 


=e: 





eth and 
unless signe 


LJEWSRt RY al 


genu'ne 


HEN YOU ASK FE 


GLEN YIELD - 
SEE THAT YOU GET I 


ae infe wi . Ley are often subs ritnte 1 
is ld t 4 s, Chandlers 
WwoT iERSTOOS and OO. Glace wand! 


AKEY and SON’S EMERY and BL ACK 


LEAD MILLS, , 172, Blackfriars-road _ London. 8.E 


AKEY’S SILVERS MITH'S SOAP 
(non- sneuenstat, for Cleaning and Polishing Silver, 
Electro-plate, Plate Glass. Marble,  &e. Tablets, 6d. 


On. Wellington KN {IFE 

Packets, 3d each; Tins, 6 Gd... 1s., 28. Gd... 
OAzY's 

AKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE 


by, Ironmongers, Grocers, Oilmen, Druggists, Brush- 
ac. 








POLISH. 


.. and 4a. 


S$ Indiarabber KNIFE BOARDS, DS, 


from 1s. 6d. each. 











Makers. 
{ABRIELS DEN ‘TAL PREPAI ARATIONS 
Por Cleansing i Tee 
Por lea tifying The Teeth, 
For reserving The Teet) 
Bold by all Chemicts and Perit oe fe wn and Country, 
lby the Manufa 
Meserr. Gabriel, Dentists 64, Ludgat “hill, 


at One Shilling and Sixpence per Box, 

w ith | dire ctio mms ir use. 

ECAYED TEETH shoul ld be 
with Pore ENAMELINE Softene 
intensely white. firm, and smooth : 
T » Chemist, Sittingbourne, Kent; « 
(through Barclays 


‘STOPP E 2D 








7 0 0 r Ht -A OC H E. 
STA CURE. 

Rt TENS NERVINE 

Instant Cure for Toothache. 

i by all Medic “ine- Venders 

ASTHMA. The Safest and most Efficient 


Remedy for Asthma aa Aang byl distressing) and all affec 





% e 
Sol 








tions of the reepiratory o s the inhaled famigation of 
SLADE’S ANTI ASTHMATIC { T@ARETTES. Bottles. 2s. :x1., 
49. (d., and Ils.—Prepared only by T. Slade, Pharmacian, ©, 
Long-acre, London Obtained also at the principal Pharmacies. 


EATING’S COUGH LOZENGES.—The 

best remedy for Coughs, Hoarseness, and Affections of the 
‘Throat, Chest, and Asthma. Sold by Thomas Keating, 79, St. 
Yau!)'s-churchyard, London, and al) Druggicts. 


HY suffer Rheumatism, Lumbago, Cha 








Chilblains, Sore Throat, _ ELLIMAN’S 
UNIVERSAL EM fanGOATION, externally s = is an in- 
fallible remedy. 14d., @ 4-02. 28. &., of all C re he ists. 





~ ~ y 
TNNEFORD’ S FLUID MAGNESIA, the 
beet remedy for Acidity of the Btomach, Heartburn, Head- 

ache, Gout, and Indigestion ; and asa mild aperient for delicate 

constitutions.—172, New Bond- street, London ; and all Chemists. 


OUGHS and COLDS. 
Instant relief to tightness and « ree esion of ~ Chest by 
neing WOODHOUSE’'S BALSAM of SPERMACETI. 
Prepared only by BARCLAY and SONS, 05, Farrin * n-street, 
London ; and sold in Bottles, at 1s. 1}d., 2s. Od., and 4s. 64. each 








May be btained « fany ( Chemist eee 
STRINGENT LOZENGES of the RE D 
of AUSTRALIA For Relaxed Throat In 


Hott) 
the Prince of 


U RIATE of 


—F. and P. 
f Wales, Yoni 


mis*s in ¢ 
ndon 


AMMONIA I OZENGES. 





SQUIRE, Che 


rdinary to 
Outen. street, I 





In Bottles, 2°. Usefulfor Bronchitis, by } t 
hlegm and relieving violent fite of coughing —P. and P. W 
Ror IRE, Chemista on the Eetabits hment in Ordinary to the 
Queen (gazetted Aug. &, 1897—Dec. 51, Is , 277, Oxford-street 


Landon 


' NEOUS S CURES 
Asthma Conahe, &c.. have « 





of Consumption, 








.) nider our notice by 

DR. LOCOCK'S MONIC WAPERS.—F nh Me rs. J 
Pell and Co., 6, Cross Shore-st., Gree k ld by all Che ists 
ANTED, Left-off Clothes, U niforms, 


Forniture, Miscellaneous Property, &c. 
rm ° given. Ladies or . yo waited on by address ng Lg 
r Mre, G. HYAM, 10, Beak-street, Regent-street, W. 

P srecle being sent, the utmost valne ip cash instantly remitted: 


£92000 CASH.—LEFT-OFF CLOTHING. 
« Mr.and M EWis DAVIS t 


The bh ighest 


2. Crawf 
street, W., are pr a wit 


tadies’, Gentlemen a, 


and Chilasen 
rmi¢ ‘ 





ony ' t I ve 
on FY at e™M Vre lew I . " 
act, FP, O. Orders remitted. Et 


sp r > ‘TY 2p? 
OW SELLING, A MANUFACTURER'S 
STOCK of EXTRA RICH FANCY SILKS. 

The above Stock comprises a splendid collectic on 
useful Robes, in Dark and Light Colours; and, being purchased 
under most advantageous circumstances, Jadies will find 
amongst the m the greatest bargains seen for many years. Price 
2 178. 6 6) gs. the extra Train. Patterns free on application 
to PETER ROB INSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-street, W. 


vr - x ° . 
MPORTANT NOTICE.—Special Attention 
is invited to a very large Purchase of extra rich Coloured 
POULT DE SOI1ES and GLAC ss, embracing ali the new 
Shades, spec jally made for this season. 
Prices, £3 3s., £3 18s., and £4 108 the Robe. 
Patterns free.—PETER ROBINSGN, 103 to 168, Oxford-street. 


\ HITE-GROUND FANCY 
for yo ons » vening ( oeeame, 
2 3gs.. i Sigs. the Rot 
Patterns free.—P eT ER Rt JBINSON, 108 to 108, Oxford 1-street. 
SPECIAL FOR EIGN NOVELTIES FOR _ 
ve) , ~ 
ADIES’ RICH WINTER DRESSES, 
rominent amongst which is the Diagonal 
Venetian Silk Poplin, 18 Brilliant Shades of Colour; 
the Honeycomb and Bird's-eye All- Wool Poplins; 
Tartan Poplins (French Colours) Wool and Silk; 
the Velvet Poplin (a most Sumptuous Dress). 
A grand collection of Patterns, 27s. 6d. to 3} gs. the Dress. 
Post-tree -—PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-street, W. 


N BLACK, WHITE, AND ALL COLOURS 79 
EL Vv ET- FINISHED VELVETEENS, 
beautifully og ft aud d rich, specially adapted for 
aties’ Costumes ae. 
é had frem 2s. 


of good 














SILKS, 

















This charming Fat m can t 


. &1. to 6s, 6a. per yard, 
LEGANT L ADIES’ DRES aay 
ER RY - ~ CORD SILK POPLIN. 
A pamety new series of Rich s hades—in \ Vi 
es, G 8 wna, Grenat, Draty 
This admirat le Fabric in all the above Colours, ‘and Ri h Black, 
89s. 6d. the Dress. 


" 
lets, 





them in Paris. 
5’. 
A PATTERN SENT FREE. 
BLACK CORDED FRENCH SILK 
(15 yards), both os ke, 2) gs. the Dress. 





RDOISE and GREY JANUS CORD. 


Frequent inquiries having been made for Janus Cord in 
shades of Gre: , and Neutral Tints, Messrs. JAY have had 
manufactured for themselves, from patterns of French Silks, 
the same colours in Janus tord. The price, in any shade, is One 
Guinea and a Half the Dress, and the same is charged for a Dress 
of Black Janus Cord. Jays’ 


PRICE OF WOOL 

The price of wool enables the Roubaix manufacturers 
to produce fabrics for LADIES’ DRESSES at as cheap or even 
ata lower price than Yorkshire manufacturers charge for goods 
that have cotton warps. All-Wool Dress Fabrics are lighter and 
warmer, and neither shrink nor cockle up from damp weather. 
They are also much more durable than mixed fabrics. Messrs. 
JAY have some excellent and cheap materials for Ladies’ Dresses, 
all black and all wool,and will be happy to send patterns tree 
of charge. 

JAYS’. 


> , ew sr 73 

VY ELVETEEN COSTUMES, 
made from Silk Velvet Models, by the first Artistes in 

Paris. The Velveteens used for these pu poses are brilliant 

Black, and the material is free zm the shading which is gene 

rally seen in Black Velveteen. The Patterns are the newest of 

the Season, and even the —_ ~~ com paratively inex pensive, 

AY®s’. 





YHE 








r ry ‘ 
O U R N I N G. 
Messrs. JAY have always at command experienced Dress- 
makers and Milliners, who act as travellurs, so that in the event 
of immediate Mourning being required, or any other sudden 
qmengoney for dress, one can be dispatched to any part o of the 
kingdom on receipt of letter or telegram, without any expense 
whatever to the purchaser. All articles are marked in plain 
figures, and charges are the same as if the Goods were bought for 
ready money at the Wesehouse io Rege nt-street. 





The Le mien General Mo yurning Warehouse, 
249, 


, Regent-street. 
> HRIS 





TMAS PRESENTS. 
WINTER DRESSES, 
at BAKER and CRISPS. 


Patterns post-free. 
WINTER DRESSES.—The very best Silk Repps, 29s. 6d. the 
Full Dress. 
WINTER DRESSES.—The materials, 





Tartane, in ail 
2is. Fu ress 

WINTER DRESSES,—T 
WINTER DRESSES.—T! 
WINTER DRESSES.— 
WINTER DR 


Merir 


to 2le 
ESSES. -1000 Odd Dresses for Ch 


ristinas Presents, 





198, reet, London. 





y .TT 
HEAP poor USEFUL DRESSES 
in every variety of Plain and Fancy Fabric. 

Diagonal Roman Cloth, 1és. 6d.: ¢ ~ ymo Camilete, Ils. 6d 
Fatterns free.—PETER ROBINSON, 108 to 108, Oxford-st., W. 








FOR DINNER AND EVENING DRESSES. 
P°: L DE CHEVRE.—HALF PRICE. 
») Pieces of this beautiful Fabric, having all the 
appearance of Rich Glace Silk, at 18s. Si. the Full Dress; 
usual price 37s. 6d, Can be had in brilliant Shades « Sha it Blue, 

















e, Vert Lumiére, Grey, Mauve, Orange, 

Patterns s free.—PETER HOBINSON, 103 to las, ‘Oxford st., W. 
~~ SPECIAL NOVELTIES I OR THIS MONTH IN 
RK EADY- MADE BALL DRESSES. 

ably-macde and pr els ' a Dr 
ite, Blac levery sl oft is.. Bom is luded 
i Bock of Exgrevis Bann Ad st notable 
Styles, fr 
PETER ROBINSO N 103 1 Oxf 1. treet, Ww 
| atte OF C H ARGE —MOU RNING. 
ioods are sent free of charge, for selection, to all yoo 
Englar 4... th dressmaker, if desired), upon receipt 


r and Patterns are conte with Book 
tratic hey to all parts of the world 
The ( urt and Gen 
2% to 202, Regent-street 
The Largest M irning re 
ri TER ROBINSON'S. 


of ‘ulus: 


ng Warehouse, 
ndon. 
in Europe. 





PETER ROBINS@N’S MOURNING WAREHOUSE. 
RESSMAKING,. —COUTURIERE 


FRANCAISE. 


Peter Robinson is desirous of acquainting his Patrons that he 
has engage t 

MDLLE CECILIA DU MONCHEAL, a Dressmaker of great 
reputation, from House of Madame = of the B ee 
des Italiens Sponewand Darl eu toget he 


. 
very first-class English Dreesmaker, will superintend the c iting 
and fitting of Ladies’ Dresses. 


He has also secured the services of an eminent Modiste 
Francaise for the Millinery, who, under the able superintendenc 
of Madame Altazin, will keep the Show no ms furnished with 


an abundance of fresh and elegant Novelt 
PETER ROBINSON'S MOU RNING Ww AREHOUSE, 
256 to 282, Regent-street, London. 





SPECIAL ATTENTION Js Invite! D TO A SALE 
ANCY SIL K DRESSES, particularly 


suitable for Christmas Presents, being very rich in que ality 
and at unusually moderate prices. 
A personal inspection is asked; where that is impossible, pat 
terns will be sent on application to PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 
108, Oxford-etreet, Lc wt n. 





i UPERIOR BLACK SILKS, 


in the ny pest persone of quality. 
supplies good useful Black Silks, 
from 45s. to 708. the Fall Dress ; 
and superior and most enduring qualities, 
from 33 gs. to 10 gs. 
BLACK SILES, BY THE PIECE, AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 


Patterns free.— Address 
Peter Robinson, 286, , Rege t-s 
OURNING FOR FAMILIES, 
IN CORRECT TASTE, 
can be purchased d PETER ROBINSON'S, of Regent-street, 
at a great saving in price. 











SKIRTS in new 
Mourning Fabrice, > 36, to 5 gs, 
trimmed c rape. 





BAe DRESSES, at 12s, 9d., 15s. 6d., 
and 18s. 6 


the materials new — nd useful. 
Black Dresses, the skirts made op, 
at 1 guinea. 


BLACK 8IL x DRESSES, the skirts made op, 
. and upwards. 
PETER ROBINSON’ S MCuming Waret ,0us¢, 258, Regent-etreet. 





> sr Ss > 
YHRISTMAS PRESENTS 
VELVETEENS! VELVET EEES! VE NE 
skin Silk-Fir 
urs, from 178. F 
Patterns free 
BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street. 


ISTMAS PRESENTS 
1000 EVENING DRESSEs, 
| half ice. 
xl ‘aalo rds. 
~BAKER and CRISP, 


1a. T Regent-stre ect 


BAY AS PRESEN TS. —C 





h Velvetee 
il} Dress. 





CH R 


Patter: 








hariti 











s, & AB onkreet p Oto k of ex ent ABERDEEN 
WINCEYS, S 4 1 wort ¥L. an 
onate pence wees lot yk af - 
128. ach, t P.O. order t 
BAKER and CRISP Tas Kombcinest, Li yndor 
GP” DR ESS LENGTHS. 

r Christmas Presents. Upwards of & t 
! rom. All good quality. From 5s. 11d 
te 10s $d. Full Dres Patterns tree 


se 137, 

ITE SLY ‘ETE TEE} NS (Blac} k). 
Lyons finish, Silk Faced 
ightness, warmth, duralil 


(xtord-street. 














tik ts. Tid. per yard. Ps 
The English and Foreign 
137, Oxtord-street—BU RUE 


c HRISTMAS PRESENT Ss. 
SILKS! SILKS! SILKS 
Cheap Silks at BAKER ond Cals? 8 


Patterns sent 
Silks.—Best Fancy Silks, for Wedding oe, 
F all 
Silks.—Best Plain 


25s. 6d. to 3 Dress. 
Silks, for Wedding Premeng, or Gen 
te. 6d. to 3rs Pull Dres 
Silks.—Best Japane " . 
Ww ear, zis bs to 2gs. Full Dr 
Silks.—Best Black $i) Mourning, Evening, 
a. ‘bo 5 gs. Full Dress. 
Silks.—Best White Silks, for Weddin Evening, or Dinner Wear, 
ats. Gd. to : Fall Drees 
The Best Royal Cou Ja In every § 
39s. Gl. to Ss. Full Dress 
t-street. 


9%, Regen’ 


SANs SFLECTUM JUPONS, 


108, 
Pryach Weve Corsets, *™. éd. 





r General Wear, 


ral Wear 





Evening, er General 





or Geacral Wear 





Corsets, 128 
Mrs. ADDLEY" 3OURNE, 37, *Piceaat ly. 
NDIAN and WEDDING OUTFITS, 


Hand-Wove 
Lists post-free 
37, Piccadilly. 


B 4 A B , LINE UN. 
Layette for £20, 
Christening Cl J and Robes, £1 Is. to £5s. Se. 
Berceannettes, prettily trimmed, from as. 
Mrs. ADDLEY BOURNE, 37, Piccadilly. 


from £20 to £2, made especially from fine 
Longcloth and beautiful Madeira Needlework. 
Mrs. ADDLEY EY BOURNE, 





Costt MES in SILK and Mixed Fabrics. 
An epequalied Collection, at all prices, in Silk and Satin, 
m S8s, 6d. to 10 g8.; and in Mixed Fabrics, from 1 to 5 

GAS TK and GASK, 58 to 62, Oxford-street ; 3 to 5, Wells-stroet 


wPTre 
4 EALSKIN JACKETS, made from the 
choicest shins, at lowest possi Ne prices. Also, Astracan, 
peace and ther Fur Jackets, from 27s. each. 
Velvet manos ~ Mantiles, Opera Cloaks, &c., 
nm great variety. 
GA8K and GASK, 58 to 62, Oxford-street; 3 to 5, Wells- street. 


JIDER-DOWN QUILTS 
4 PETTICOATS greatly bel ra the usual pric 
Best Eider-Down Quilts, 10s. lid. t 6d. a acterding to size 
Petticoats, &. Sd ia 2s. 
GASK and GASK, 5 to 62 Oxt rd-street ; 


| ALL and EVENING ~ DRESSES. 

n immense assortment of the latest Novelties, varying 
in price from 10s. é¢. to Ses 
GASK and GASK, 58 te ©, Oxford-strect 














and 











3 to 5, Welle-street 





Rs L SEALSKIN JACK cETS. 
SEWELL and CO. have a Selection of 30 real rE 
acs TS, in all sizes. They are warranted to be of 

ussian furs. The patronage ladies have given t 
aia of dress ‘proves their house to be tne 
i mdon. Price-Lists on application. 
25s to: 288. 


A’ OIRES ANTIQUES. 


SEWELL and CO.'S celelx 








| ated Moires Antiques Spital 














| a manufacture, in White and Black ar ' 

i! ure, atéjgs. and upwards the th “ var: t 
"i jack Grow tirain Bitks at Ss. 11d. to "yard. Patter 
Cunst 

ME 
kirte tastef ly m ‘ and omned. ina t 
A ¢ Selecti i ‘a aria ‘ : 
ar es . : y t 
SWELL and ¢ th-stree*, and 1 Com; 





Gros Grains 






I TEW SI LKS. —Ri h plain 
ar i Pou! } 
hich Corded Silks, 2 ge 


Moire Anti 


tripe and Fancy 81 ks, 2} gs. to 


aaa Plain Poplins, &c. 
ns free 
TASK, 88 to &2, Oxford-street ; 3 to 5, Welle-street. 











GASK and 
I RESS PAB RICS OF ALL KINDS. 
A large ase of Wool Reps, at 1s. 2d. per yard ry 
hear 
Fatin Cloths, Serges, Linseys, French M s, & 
latterne f 
ASK and GASK. 58 to 62. Oxford-street: 2494. W — 
QHOWERPROOF TWEEDS, _Sealskins 
\ Pol n Clot Actra T ilote ians a | 
Fa t s Pat y lot 
, . : . — + 
garden, Las na. W en Ch ths made Way 5 rol at Gd. pe pant 





CoeBIsTeAS PRESENTS, at KING'S, 
24s 


Regent-strect. 
Patterns post-free. 


CHRIS TMAS, 
3s, 





DRESSES for 


BAL 


Y= ING DRESSES 





243, 


+ 


for CHRISTMAS, 








GILKE DRESSES for 





at KING'S, 
243, Regent-street. 





I ICH! WINTER DRESSES, at KIN G'S 

Re: geut-< street t, 
5s. 64. to £ B 
Patteras A 


GO0PS for CHRISTMAS CH ARI TIES. 
Wi 


Is. 11}d. the r ai _ 8. 
Warm Shes wis 
5s. 6d. uch, 
Warm ( i oaks, 
Te. 6d. each. 
For Children’s Dresses—Bundles of Remnants containing 
25 yards of Wince ye and l’rints, 
for Us. 
Bundles of Remnants, & sme 25 yards of Reps, 
ets, & 








derges, 


tid, 
Eent e all rey n ae + of Pos t- oties @ or: jer, payable to 
wit AL JAN KING and CU., egent-s reet. 





wo. HUNDRED REAL SE: AL JACKE 
ht during the summer months from a far mant ‘ 
facturer in —s + 





priginally £8, for 5) gs. 
No ally sold at £10, for 0} f°. 
No.3 wii be sold at 10 gs.; actual value, £15. 
Thisis «a genuine oy ypertoniy for anyone wishing to possess 
themselves of a first-rate article at a moderate cost 
CHAS. AMOTT and CO., 61 and 62, 58t. Paul's, London. 


72 + _— > ‘ 
| Deer WONDERFULL Y CHEAP. 
J. W. Whittaker and Co.'s Stoc 
809 Pieces of the best All- W« rol Set 
< rig! inally s., are selling at 10s. ig 
) Pieces of All-Wool Serge, 
yuinea, are marked Ls, 9d. 
atterns post-free. 
Cc HAS. AMOTT. and CO., 61 and 62, 8t. Pani’s. 
and 


LIGHT FANCY 











worth 1 


({ RESADINES ES 
<8, for Pantene Wear. 


“and round Grenadir with 


IL 
1000 Pieces of White Bla 
Ts. Ud. the ‘Poll Dress: ‘ 


Coloured Sprigs orth is. 
Lovely rn in Indian Silks, Light Colours, 
£1 3s. 6d. the Full Dress; worth £2. 
Patterns post-free. 
__ CHAS. ; AMOTT and CO., él and 6 8. Pant's, London, 








U rLSTER DAMASK and LINEN 
COMPANY 
5, Donegall-square Sout 
(their only address in Lreland). 

This Company's Damasks and Linens are forwarded 
from their Warehouse, Belfast to all parts of the world. 
Arms, Crests, Monograms, Badges, 

sig 8 of every description interwoven. 
ddress—24, Iroum ger-lane, E.C 


, Belfast 


direct 


and De 
Low 








} ye SWAN and EDGAR be g to 
a nnvunce that, prepersiecy te t 


. they are 





now Offering for SALE, at a very rdinary 





‘ 1c 
prices, the greater portion of their Stock of FANCY GOODS, 
h - rw uber and summer wear in every department. There 
1 ed in the Sale « ecent | hases of F 
in consequence of the depr n 
e French markets, they have t 
prepared » offer unusualiy 
per yard to £4 18s, 6d. the Full Dress. 
f Lace, Leno,and M Curtains ata great re 





__ sen, Pi adilly 


; and 3 


BLAC K ‘SILKS 


* | WWE, Bo 


) 53, Rogent-street. 


WE: AR 


sO 





n e often 
this duced JOLLY and SON i 
ot the 1 Lyons and Er fanufacturer 
supply of Black Silks whicl will Wen, Well. Eact 
stamped net Guarantee. Patterns post-tr 





mo Aaats Uy and So 


| ICH PLAIN LYONS SILKS. 















lessr HOWELL, Zales and CO. res ti- 

mate that urcha recently t in Lyor to 
OFFER THIs D Ay — | aus t ng 
elegant CORDED SILKS, at ti ss er 
cent oncash payments Gros 3 Gros Grain, 

rE ’ ult de Soi« Patterns post 
7, 9, Regent Pali-mall, 8 w 
VENING and BALL DRE SSES.—New 


Figured French Tarlat al 8, in stars, cres rent 
her new devices — oe it rettiest. and nm 
I t 








Dress ¢ f the season. the Dres 
JOHN Hoork: R, 52, Oxfor 





. ts 1 
iat "br rilliant 














ju ICRAPP’S SEALS SKIN CLOAKS, 
new and elegant design, £7 gs 
JL LICRAPP’S ASTR ACAN TAC KETS, 
eur lity, and nx “ in shay ) to £2 
“TULICRATP'S VELVET MANTLES, 
new shay » trimmed with variot kinds of r 


Fur, fro ym £15 


CARR I AGE WRAPPE PERS, 


ni22 £23). 


pv LICRAPP’S (¢ OTE COATS, 


throughout with Fur, from £4 to é# 


[ eucarr S VESTS HUN 


Ms. to Sie. 


) Faamnucaiel * 





” Lined d 





for ‘TING, 





LEEicharPP's DRIVING - GLOVES; 
lis, to 25s. per pair. 





ILLICRAP P.—Skins 
4 Mounted Importer s. Grebe, 
Skins. Furs taken in exchange 


ILLICRAPP, by Ap pointment to H.R.H. 


the I'rince of Wales, No. 27, Davies-street, Berkeley- 
square, W. 


HE Celebrated SHREWSBURY 
WATERPROOF i —4 CLOAKS, Skirts, Jackets, and 
aes a 8 Overcoate st-free, 
and W. PetLuirs. 37, oT high street, Shrewsbury. 


" . 

HIR'S8.—Morning and Evening Shirts of 
bk severy description fitting with precision and ease, ab 
moder. »rices. lannel Shirts and Dressing-Gowns 

oR and WATERS, 2), Regent-street, Londo: 


[= LINENS, direct from Belfast, at 
Man ufactnre rs’ Prices. 
fae LINDs "AY and OO. 
will forward, Rense parents f £Sand upwaris, Single 
and Double Damask Prat lecloths, Napkins, Diapers, Famil 
, , Pillow Linens, Huckaback and Diaper Towel- 
lings. oo. cloths, Pantry Towels, &c.; Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Lawn and Cam bric Handkerchiefs. 
Patterns and price-list 
James Lindsay and Co., 28, Donegall- -place. Bel Belfast 


INTER OVERCOATS.—Special 
given to first-class WINTER OVER 


Attention is 
of patterns and textures that cannot be 


COATS, they being 
excelled, at 
and KIMP TON 8, 
ad Over rooat M 


Dressed 


and every 


and 
scription of 














sw. 











HAMILTON 
allore ar 
106, Strand 

















GENTLEMEN'S DRESS. — Gentlem n's 
A Drees, of good workmanship and t very best material 
that can be manufactured in the West ot England, at fair 
prices, at 
BAST a ud KIMPTON'S 
1 a Stran pposite Exeter Hall) 
[THE HOLIDAYS.—YOUTHS’ BOOTS 
nd ~qi-t of all kinds, excellent in quality and mode 
rate ir Pr 


Ho MAS D4 ST ARSHALL. 192, Oxford-street, W. 


I ADIES Be _CORK-SOLED 
4 8, Ss. 61 ientie- 





autifully-mi ade 


BL. ASTIC Ri ots zis 








. B D 8 
sbhee THe MAS DD MADRIDATT 1 


L ADIF* S’E LASTIC sU P PORTING BANDS 


nd ‘ tion ta 





t 1 and | ’ 
PU iE ond PLANTE 4, Water place, Pall-mall, London. 
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CHAPPELL AND CO’S PIANOFORTES AND HARMONIUMS. 


50, NEW BOND-STREET. 





( HAPPELL and 0O.’S THREE-YEARS 

SYSTEM of AIRE and PURCHASE of PIANOFORTES. 

g Ae Co. Lat. the Soames | my at the end. of ie | tes 
trument becomes the Propert 

Third Year, provided Tastaiment shall shall have been regularly 

paid in wr 
wis PIANINO, oy CHAPPELL ani and ies in a, plain ahogan or 
ut Case, ith Check A Three “str Strings 


wi 
throughovt te’ reba vtiash panes A tale inate 2 gs. 


r ann 
AN ELEGANT PLANING. In in best We meter Ropewood, with 
ves, Lg! 5, Action. and Three Strings 


ornamented Fret, St 
Cecaghoss etal Cash price. 


A HANDSOME oi TTAGE VRS by y OHAPPELL 
and CO., y a ood, 7 octaves. Cash 


HANDSOME 8, per gee arise b: “CiLAPPELL 
co., pe nap t ge 7 octaves. Cash price, 


THE #NGLISH PWODEL Th TIANOFORTE, by by CHAPPELL 
e CO., in very handsome 7 octaves. Cash price, 


» At £4 4s. uarter, cee. oR 
THE EXGLISH MODEL PIANOFORTE, by CHAPPELL 
and Co., in poe aan tg 7 octaves. — price, 43 gs. 


fun iOfokrE, 
By Font 1GN fol EL 1 PIANO RTE, 
and CO., in Waluut Case, 7 octaves, Check ‘act 
Strings. * Cash price, 60 gs. 
Three-Year” ‘System of Hire and Purchase is also 
applied to ail other Instruments upon terms to be upon. 
Chappell and Co., 0, New Bond- street, 
IANOFORTES and HARMON IUMS 
PRIZE MEDALS were awarded to CHAPPELL and CO 
or Pianofortes and Harmoniums at the International Exhibitions 
of 1862 (London) and 1865 (Dublin), and to ALEXANDRE and 
for their Harmoniums, at all the Exhibitions for the last 
twent, years. The medal in 1862 was given to Alexandre and Co. 
) re commendation, which ranks them above ali 
eer = segass to the all- -important points, cLeapness and qua- 


* Noveity of construction of Harmoniums, chea) ness, combined 
excellence of manufacture and fine quality of tone.” 
of the Ju ky! to their superiority 
have also given ai Professors Sir Frederick Gore Ouseley 
and sterndale "Bennett dr. Rimbault, Herr Fpeel, Messrs. Goss, 
Turle, Wallace, Macfarren, Lindsay Sloper, 
An nse stock of every possible Thecitotion of Pianofortes 
end Harmoniums may be seen at 50, New Bond-street, either for 
or ry and arrangements can be made for the Hire and 
of one See instrument by the Three- Years’ System of Hire 
and Purchase, if desired, or a liberal allowance will be made on 
urchases fur cash to members of the Civil Service and other 


Co~ srative Societies. 
HAPPELL'S ENGLISH 20-GUINEA 


y CHAPPELL 
on, and Three 








ws Jase, 25g8. : 

1 Pianoforte that gained a Prize Medal at the Internation 

Exhibition in Unblin, 1865. “To Chappell and Co., 50, New 
d-street, for the 20-guinea Pianette. Cuiy not sacrificed 

to ery y_.. iy excellence in Cottage Pianofortes.” Vide 


CHAPPELL 





Come, pe MMREEES, ote | | 
PERATIVESOCIET 
Siegen lekant eo af the above socie- 
nce ala and I ia 
Fy ‘allowance also a 
but no deduction % =eal when Ci - are 





Ah: 








HAPPELL’S ENGLISH MODEL 
COTTAGE PIANOFORTE.—To amateu jerri 

ure English tone of the Broadwood and Colla: Lo the 

odel will be found the most satisfacto! t, 

Fy is of the eome of 
therefore es 

the country, where the more © com lica’ 

able to the tuners. In elegant Rosewood Case, with 

ner t in all respects to other Instruments at_55 gs. 1 price 

in best Walnut (similar - other es-guines instruments), 


4 with it check-action and three through- 
Se ot and digs. 


HAPPELLS FULL COTTAGE 
op prOronts, seven octaves, trichord treble, in ey 
‘ase, Bath pater desk, carved legs, &c. Ri. — g3. 

ry ditto in elegant Italian Walnut Cass. 
The same instrument, with check action “and three strings 

throughout. in Rose Case, carved legs, &c,, 60g. 
Ditto, ditto, in Walnut, 70 gs. 

e . rg ditto, with handsomely carved trusses and plinths, 5s. 


“The above have been pronounced by Pr and Amat 

to be the finest Cottage Pianofortes made. 

HAPPELL’S FOREIGN MODEL 

PIANOFORTE, price 45gs. in Rosewood; or in Walnut 

Sigs. This Instrument has Three Strings and the fallest grand 
Compass of Seven Octaves. It is ee by every possible 
means to endure the greatest amount of w and to sta! 
fectly in any climate. The wastonananio & is Sat the best descri 
tion; the tone is round, full, and rich, and the power equal 








that of a Bichord Grand. The touch is elastic and the re ition 
ve! rapid. No Pianoforte, in all respects comparable, has 
erto been m in England at the same price. Every in- 


strument will be warranted, 
six months of the purchase. 


and (if desired) exchanged 


HAPPELL’S FOREIGN PIANINO 
(to which the Prize Medal was awarded in 1842).—A very 
t Pianoforte, of small size, the full com: , check actio: 


ements. 
improveme Mahogany, Rosewood, or Walnut, 25, 26, and 27 gs. — 


ELL AND CO.’S THREE-YEARS’ 


SYSTEM of HIRE and PURCHASE of ALEXANDEE'S 
HARMONIUMB. 





Chappell and Co. Let the Harmoniums, and the 
Third Year, provided each T {hall have boen regularly 
paid in edvance. 


At £1 Is. 0d. uarter, or 4 
A HARMONIUM. { inoak, "Rosewood, or Walnut Case; 3 Stops. 


él or 6 gs. 
A HARMONIUM, 1a Oat, Hoses Rosewood, Sr Wainut Case ; Tetops. 
; Walnut Case: 11 Stops. 


. per annum. 
alnut Case; 10 Stops and 


quarter, or 12 
Rosewood or 


t £3 3s. 
A HARMONIUM, 
—, 
(ABARMONIUM or fexhipition *GobEL). in in Oak Walnut, 
met 3 Stops. 


A yh ane glearter, or 16g. per annom 14 Stops and 


uarter, or 


DRAWING -ROOM w hosen akmdxt Ay 
ood, or Walnut; 4 Stops, P 


narter, or 13 annum. 
EL HakmOxt UM No. 2, in Oak, 
‘tops, d Knee 


Mo. I in Oak, 
m, and Knee 


"At £3 @s. 3d. Ror 
DRAWING-ROOM ri) 
Rosewood, 


» or ut; 95 m Action, an 
At er quarter, or 20 
DRAWING-ROOM MODEL WARMORIUM No. No. 8, © San. 
Rosewood, or Walnut; 16 Stops, P Action, an 


[NG HARMONTUM, in Oak, Bose 


A CABINET < on m RoubiN 


wood, or Walnut ; 
N.B. - thres-7 + oom also applies to other kinds of 
H =28 same celebrated makers on terms to be 





(UH4PPELL'S 


Size, 4 ft. 3in. by 2ft. a nett, Sft.10in. compass, 
Neat case, with snare fall. 
Price ame 


ORIENTAL MODEL 


Size, 4 ft. 4in. ty 90. Stn, : is wel; ft. compass, 7 oct., A to A. 


Price 4% guineas, net a. 7 “solid “Walnut, & guineas. 

The above Instruments are Sperone secured, and are con- 
structed of solid mahc ic 
thing necessary to resis " 
of such excellent wot throughout that they are con- 
fidently yecommended as being admirab ly adapted for INDIA 
and for the EASTERN EMPIRE general ly, 

The price includes (1) packing-cases of tin and wood (2) 
suitable tuning-hammer or key; (3) a tuning-fork; (4) some 
additional strings; (5) a Book on Tuning and Preserving the 
Instrument ; (6) and the carriage to the docks. 


AND CO’S NEW 








PHE CABINET, or FOLDING, 


HARMONIUM. 
ALEXANDRE :. NEW PATENT. 
(As manufactured ex peasy for H.R.H. theDabe “ Bamnbargh. ) 
Size, 4 ft. 4 n. by 3ft.3in. Depth,1 
Occupying A) half the space of an -- BL \ ~ ay 
In Oak, French polished Kosewood, or Walnut Case, with 14 
viz. a Marinette, Fife, Hautbois, Cor Anglais, Bour- 
don, Clari a Grand Jeu, Expression, Sourdine, ‘l'remolo, 
t 


Price 35 g8.; with Percussion Action, 45 
ted for small Drawing-rooms, Churc es, Cabins, 
where space is limited. The pedals are easier to 
work (especially by ladies), and the Instrument can be played | 
from an ordinary chair, the position of the performer being 
similar to that of a Pianist. 

‘hese Instruments are less liable to suffer from the ill effects of 
damp, as the mechanism is more protected in the ordinary | 
Harmonium. 





EW CHURCH HARMONIUMS, with two 


8, hy ALEXANDRE 


rows 
14 stops, and 4 rows ot t vibrators, in Vak Case, 6Ogs.; Rosewood 


or Walnut, 55 gs. 


2K) 6 rows of vibrators, in Rosewood, Walnut, or 


polis 
Ditto, with 24 octaves of Ge: 


Case, 70g3 ; and with percussion, 85 gs. 
ssion action 


, 90gs; ditto, with 


percu: 
These inatrarocate surpass all others for church purposes, and 


are equally 





to the organist’s use in the drawi ing- room. 


LEXANDRE’SBOUDOIR HARMONIU M 


(ho Queen's Model), as manfactured expressly for her 
8 


In Rosewood Case, w 
viz., Percussion or Fists, 
Percussion or Cor An; = 
and Expression. Price % 
Also, with aay Sto 
cussion <. — 





Bourdon, Clari on 





ith Eleven Stops and Percussion Action— 
Clarivette, Celeste, Forte, Tremolo, 
Forte, 8 , Grand Jeu, 


gs. 

a and Percussion Action—viz., Per- 
te, Fife, pain Forte, Tremolo, 

‘orte, 


| ey “Grund Jeu, and Expression. Size, oft bin. by 1 ft. Sin. ; 


height, 3 ft ait. Pi 


Dra 
of the ordinary kinds, and greater 
ship 





55 gs. 
Mt. are admirably adapted for Boudoirs and 
wine: -roome—the tone being more pure and sweet than that 
care is taken in the workman- 


LEXANDRE’S DRAWING-ROOM 


60 60 gS. 5 other varieties at 25 and 35 gs. 





IX-GUINEA HARMONIUM, 


Oak C 
all other cheap Hanaoniums. 





S 


by ALEXANDRE, nearly (if not quite) as 


MODEL HARMONIUM, the best that can be made, price 


by 


greatly- -reduced prices, at CHAPPELL’ 8, ®, Wed Bond-street 
DRE’S PRIZE EXHIBITION 





MODEL HARMONIUM, for the CHURCH, 
$ sows of vibrators, and Venetian swell, worked by th: 
e right foot, in Oak Case, 32 gs. 





ECONDHAND PIANOFORTES. 
CHAPPELL and CO. ae wae fy f SECONDHAND 
Broadw Jollard, &c. 


PIANOFORTES for SALE, wood, Ce 


amente 0! of fevery deseription. 


~ RECOMMENDED BY ALL THE PROFESSORS. 


ALEXANDRE, with five octaves, two footboards, and in 
ase. These Instruments are lower in price and superior to 


ECONDHAND HARMONIUMS, 


good as new, ea 


4 ears, 
eel of 


that 
Inst been hired for the season, *y, very reduced prices. Also. New 


HE DIGITORIUM.—This remarkable 


Invention materially assists any Person to Play and 


become Perfect on the Pianoforte, Organ, 


or Harmonium in - 


incredibly ese time; and can now be had (price iis. Gi. « 
i) ivo; s 18s. 18s. Ga.) of the sole agents, CHAP PPELLandCO., 
ew 


MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS AND NEW YEAR’S GIFTs. 


HAPPELL’S FIRST ALBUM DE 
DANSE, containing 80 Quadrilles, Waltzes, and Polkas, 
} 4S ae ‘and other popular Composers. Bound in cloth, 





TAPPELL’ 8 SECOND ALBUM DE 
Danes. containing 53 Sets of Quadrilles, Waitzes, Polkas, 
oa a « ~anie and other popular Composers. Bound in cloth, 





HAPPELL’S THIRD ALBUM DE 

DANSE, Soaiey 1a Bete of Quadrilles, Waitass, Eytan, 

&¢., by Dan Godfre Albert, &c. (including @ ’ and 
Mabel Waltzes.) Bound to cloth, gilt edges, 4s, 





CHU BERT’S VOCAL ALBUM, containing 
comprised in the popular series entitled “ The 
‘air aid Fi the vail, “and“A ter Journey.” Bound in 





HAPPELL’'S VOCAL ALBUM, 
‘oppetets of Songs and Duets, by Macfarren, Smart, Glover, 
&c. it edges, 4s. 





HAPPELL’S SACRED VOCAL ALBUM, 








AR, —~' Sacred Songs, D Duets, &c., che the Hon. Mrs. 


Barnett, Glover, &c. in cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 
NEW 


HRISTMAS NUMBER of CHAPPELL’S 


MUSICAL MAGAZINE is now sendy and contains 


The Knight of ot. Patrick Lancers .. Dan Godfrey 

Boanie uae Quadrilie . +» Oh. D' Alvert 

The Hilde, Val Dan Godfrey 

The > ion the vi alley: Valses Ch. D Albert 
Gustave Lam 

La traviate P viks Maur Oh. D’ Albert 

Ladybird Polka » HSA 

Daybreak Galop » J, Yams 

Valentine Galo; Moritz Relle 

And a New Quadrille on on Popular Melodies, ty A Dan Godfrey, 
entitled “ Old Frien 
Price 1s.; post-free, 1s 2d., or T Three for te, 64. To be had of all 
Music and Book sellers in the Kingdom. 





HAPPELL’S MUSICAL MAGAZINE of 
VOCAL and PIANOFORTE MUSIC. 
x ,- by EDWARD F. RIMBAULT. 

post-free, Is. 2d.; Three Poser for 38.44. To 
be had of all Shi Mukic and Book Sellers in the K 
gE -four Numbers < this Popalar Sangastee are now read 
A new is to the beries on the Ist of every mon! 
PiAWOROSTS MUSIC. 

esanicio, fr the Pianofo: 

rte Pieces, by ‘Kune and Fav: 

A collection of 24 Juvenile Pieces. May 


5. = —— of Sacred Pieces, by Handel, Haydn, &c. April 
umber (186 
Fra Viavolo, ra “ the Etenebeate, with a Sketch of the Opera. 


January Namber ( 

The Potemien Gish ie the Pianoforte, With « Short 
Sketch ot pera 

La Bele iielone ‘or the Pianoforte. 

Recollections of Handel. | A selection of favourite Songs, 


Choruses, &c. Arranged for the Pianoforte. 
Tichards's Popular National Airs. May Number 


865). 
L’ Afric caine, for the Pianoforte, with a short sketch of the 
= of Me oe and the Story of the Opera in Letterpress. 
. for the yay with the story in Letterpress. 
= apuary Num (186s). 
One Hundred W es and English Melodies. Arranged for the 
Pianoforte. 
One Handred Scotch Melodies. Arranged for the Pianoforte. 
One Handred Irish Melodies. Ar for the Pianoforte. 
itty ho Airs. Arranged for the Pianoforte from the 
lar 


Christy Minstrel Kibam. For Pianoforte alone. 

Twenty-five Juvenile Pieces for the Pianoforte. 

Nine Pianoforte Pieces by Ascher and Goria. 

‘ Taguastte Airs from “ The Messiah,” arranged for the Piano- 


. Nine Pianoforte Pieces, Lf Osborne and Lindahl. 
. Bix Piancforte Pieces, ace. 
10. Nine Pianoforte Pieces, Ay Brinley Richards. 


Aaa REE 


DANCE MUSIC. 


2. Waltzes by Godfrey and D Albert, as Pianoforte Duets. 

71. New and Popular Dance = by Dan Godfrey, D’ Albert, 
&c. Christmas Namber (1% 

68. Thirty-two Polkas and Ga! lops hed D’ Albert, &c. 

87. Fitty Waltzes, &., by G ow. 

@. Valses, vy D Albert and other em 

38. Fashiona hie D Dance Book, const ing ot Faint, Waltzes, 
Polkas, Galops, Schot' tisches, & 

wr. s'-~ —e comprising 72Country Dances, Horn- 

Ly 

7 ‘album o of Dance Masic, consisting of Quadrilles, 
Valees, Pre & and G. 

@. Five Sets of Quadrilies as + Duets, by D’ Albert. 

2. D Albert's 


%. wipe Voom. ty ty D’ Albert, Gang Lanner, Strauss, Labitzky, 


ny J Pol Charles D’ Albert. yy 4 \ - &e. 
t y Fon bets of ot Guctsilies. by Charies D’ Albe: . 
CHURCH SERVICES. 
Popular Charch Services ( Fifth and Sixth Selection). 
Be Popsiar Popalar pad Services (Third and Fourth ue 
Church Services Second Selection 











HAPPELL’S 
ALBUM, containin: 
Balfe, Wallace, Bosker, | 
cloth edges 


ENGLISH BALLAD 
36 of the most popular Ballads, by 
other popular Composers. Bound in 





HAPPELL'S ITALIAN AND GERMAN 





Pot Ee BON SS La ELEN Smee HT Memes 
HAPPELL’S CHRISTY MINSTREL 


ALBUM, containing 52 of the most ular Songs, with 
Choruses and Pianoforte « ccompentmentes = 


Bound in cloth, 
gilt edges, 4s. 


HAPPELL’S CHRISTY MINSTREL 

ALBUM (Second Series), containing 45 cf the most 

popular Songs, with Cperuess and Pianoforte Accompaniments. 
Bound in ck th, gilt e edges, 4s 


HAPPELL'S CHRISTY 
ALBUM (Third Series), coptainin 
Songs, Duets, and Choruses, wi P 
edges 











MINSTREL 


° New and te 


HAPPELL’S CHRISTMAS CAROLS. 


In Ornamental Cover, 2s. ea. ; bound in cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 


HAPPELL'S HARMONIA SACRA. A 
Collection of Sacred Airs for the Harmonium. By Dr 
BIMBAU LT. Bound in cloth, 15s. 





HAPPELL'S ORGAN IST’S PORTFOLIO. be 
h epifoction < £ Opening and Sones Volun- 

pedal obbli- | 

| 





taries —_ r Harmoniam, with and wi = 
gato. OY Dr. oF RIMBAULT. min 4 Vols. each L 


UNING THE HARMONIUM.—Directions 
for Tunin 


y Kee. Bes the Alexandre Harmonium 
or all kinds. By 


. Price Is. 


'UNING THE PIANOFORTE. —Practical 


Directions u the Art of Tuning the Pianoforte and 
Harmonium, By K. F. RIMBAULT. Price ls, 





Boued in cloth, gilt 


HAPPELL’S MUSICAL GIFT-BOOK 
contains a Collection of Pianoforte Music, Dance Music, 

and Songs, all suited to Young Performers. Beautifull y illus- 
trated in Colours, and handsomely bound, 6s. 


CSAFPELL'S NURSERY RHYMES. In 
Ornamental Cover, 2s. 6d. ; bound in cloth, gilt edges, 4s, 


PIANOFORTE 


CHRISTY armerent, sONGsB, 
64. Christy Minstrel Songs ( Kighth Selection). 
55. pd Minstrel Songs (Seventh Selection), 
&. Christy Minst 











Buckley Minstrel Melodies. 
SONGS. BALLADS, &c. 
83. A Winter Journey. A Series of Twenty-four Songs by Franz 


79. Linley’s Ballad-Book. 
74. The ait Maid of the Mill. A Series of see ee by 
Tanz Schubert. = 0 Biers Biography of Author. 
70. Ten Po sonaies Canes, } by C 
68. Six eS Verdi Flotow, &c. 
&. Twelve . by BE Bishop and Balfi 
Twelve Songs, by and Arthur 8. Sullivan. 
April Number (1 >. 
6. Twenty-five Old English Ditties. 
56. Mr. Santley’s Popular Songs. 
51. Twenty- -four Rovsler er Sones (First Selection). 
47. Thirteen Res 5! ~ yamine 
46. AY _ don by Dibdi 
= Juven lbum, -—-t3 Songs, Duets, and Trios. 


Ten Contralto Songs, Mrs. Arkwright, the Hon. Mrs. 
Norton, &c. pte ~ 


25. Sims Keeves's Popular 

~ Thirteen Popular son: 
8. 
15. 
lt. 


zs. 

s, by the most Popular Composers, 

Tweive sengs, by Ver tend bw 

Eighteen of Moore's Trish M 

Ten Songs by Schubert. 

4. Ten Songs by Mozart, with Italian and English Words. 

8. Ten Songs by Wallace 

2 2 Songs by the Hon. Mrs. Norton. 

1. Thirteen Songs by M. W. Balfe. 

BEETHOVEN'S SONATAS. 

Seethoven's Sonatas, edited by Charles Hallé (No. 6), contain- 
ing Sonata Op. 22 and Sonate Op. 26, with the celebrated 
Funeral March. 

. Beethoven's Sonatas, edited by Grates Hallé (No. 5), con- 

taintng Sopatas Nos. 1 and 2 of ©) 

3. Beethoven's Soaetes . edited by Ctlaries Hallé (No. 4), con- 

the Sonata 


taining the Sonata No. 3 of Op, 10, and 
Pathetique 
. Beethoven s Sonatas, edited by ow Hallé (No. 3), con- 


taining Sonatas Nos. 1 and 2of O 
hoven's Sunatas, edited by Chartes Hallé (No. 8), con- 
taining Sonata No. 3 of Up 2 and Sonata Up.7 complete. 
Beethoven's Sonatas, edi by Charles Hallé Gao. 1), con- 
taining Sonatas Nos. land 2 comptete. 
SACRED VOCAL MUSIC. 
Eleven Sacred Songs, with a short Memoir of Mra, Hemans. 
ymns for the Christian Season 
Twelve songs by Handel. Edited by G. A. Macfarren. 
Twelve Sacrad songs, by John B a9 ~4 George Barker, the 
on. Mrs. Norton, Charles — &c. 
VOCAL DUET 
77. =. Dests and Three Tries for Treble Voices, Jane Number 


fiers Popular Christy Minstrel Songs, arranged as Vocal 


Twelve Sacred Duets. 

Twelve aie pt Paste for Soprano and Contralto Voices. 

The whole of the Songs are printed with Pianoforte 
A npeniinente. 


BRINLEY RICHARDS'S NEW PIECES. 
SUMMER DE 3s, 64. 
DAL TUO BTELLATO. 
BAY OF BISCAY. 3s. 64 
MOCKING BIRD. P 
BARNEY O'HEA. "s popular Song 
THE SAD SEA Waves (* Brides Si Venice’ "). 
YER! RIVER! Mrs. Gartehore’ * popular song. bang 
"U pir AS, on the } popater | ale,” “A teo cara. 
© LUCE DI QUEST’ i 
bos ae UALE, introducing the serenade, ‘Com’ ¢ gentil,” 


aoe 
aS 


“Most.” 4s. 





sUANITA. Hon. Mrs. Norton's favourite Bong. 3s. 








‘4 ' 

HE BALLAD LITERATURE AND 
POPULAB MUsIC OF THE OLDEN TIME.—A Col- 
lection of the Ancient Songs, Ballads, and Dance Tunes, which 
constitute the National usic of Eaglend : arranged Chron>- | 
by Sketches | 

the Amusements a580- 
By = | 


EW AND POPULAR DANCE eeret 














By D AN GODFREY. 4. 
gue FRIENDS gv DRILLE . Illustrated 4 0 
OUNG a ey ve ADRILLE itto 40 
ery ek Ay - 40) 
BE-BLEUE G 3 0) 
bakistatas ECH OES QUADRILLE : ““Tustrated 4 0 | 
DOMINO NOIR Oy DRILL itto 40) 
T T OF sT PATRICK LANCERS ditto 40 | 
pals BOOKH QUADR ° ditto 40 
DREAM OF THE pals Wabré ditto 40) 
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passing through country 
places, whether town or 
village, we are in the 
habit of associating cer- 


tain individuals with 
certain dwellings. The 
substantial red brick 


house, with many win- 
dows, clean white door- 
steps, and brilliant brass 
knoeker, we assign to the 
doctor or the lawyer, 
both well to do, and with 
‘ @ quiver of sons and 
daughters more or less 
eligible. The snug, roomy 
cottage, with the neatly- 
kept garden and close- 
clipped hedgerows, the 
creepers winding about 
the gable-windows and 
the pretty porch, we at 
once make over to the 
parson. There are other 
habitations in the town 
which seem to declare the 
character of their occu- 
pants and proclaim whether the idle or the industrious, the thrifty 
or the wasteful, are there located. In the village we have the 
same fancy, and associate with the quiet cottage, sueh as The 
Rosery, in Granvale, pleasant thoughts of peace within, and 
gentleness and all the charities. The Rosery was a model village 
home, with its bay windows filled at all times of the year with 
flowers. The lawns and paths without a leaf almost, whilst a cluster 
of larch, holly, and laurel set the north-east wind at defiance. 

The occupant, Mrs. Crabshaw, was also, in appearance, a model 
of comfortable propriety; and, though the neatness of her head- 
dress—a plain cap of white lace—and her kerchief of white muslin 
did not quite assimilate with her black dress of stiff gros de Naples 
silk, which bristled with frills, and scallops, and vandykes, yet no 
one at first sight would imagine how little she agreed with the 
favourable impression created by an outside view of the Rosery. 
Within all was in perfect order—so perfect that you felt assured | 
that none in that house dared to misplace a thing or leave a trace 
of their presence, except by the exactness of tidiness. Mr. 
Crabshaw (the late) had married when he had passed sixty, and 
Mrs. Crabshaw, in compensation for the sacrifice she had made, 
being only thirty or thereabouts, hed been amply provided for by 
her marriage settlement, in addition to a decent post obit. She had 
played her cards well, most people thought: as poor Mr. Crabshaw, 
who had really married to obtain a permanent nurse, was soon 
scolded and cleaned and worried into his family vault in Granvale 
churchyard. 

We have said Mrs. Crabshaw was in appearance a model of com- 
fortable propriety. Never were appearances so deceptive. She 
was the village pest, and, had she been less well off and less 
respectable, she would have had most of the doors in Granvale 
closed against her. But she subscribed liberally to the schools, 
made a most satisfactory Easter offering, and paid for her pew with 
a Bank note. She had a few pensioners among the poor, but they 
earned whatever she gave them by questioning the servants of the 
other families in Granvale and collecting whatever scandals were in 
circulation. No place like a country town for scandal-mongering, 
if we except the village of Granvale; and there, by some extra- 
ordinary process of obtaining intelligence, not a cat kittened but it 
was known to the whole community in less than a week. The 
better- disposed people discouraged their servants and other 
dependants in communicating the tittle-tattle of the place; but to 
Mrs. Crabshaw it was, as her washerwoman declared, ‘‘ meat and 
drink, if it wasn’t lodging.’’ The speech was rather ambiguous, 
but expressive, if you jump at a meaning, and no one could have 
given a better interpretation of it than Julia Maxwell and her 
excellent father the Major. They had lived somewhat in the world, 
and known good society, and the happiness of their lives was greatly 
interfered with by this tormenting Mrs. Crabshaw. Why, then, did 
they submit to the annoyance? Because Julia Maxwell had a 
strong love for Katey Connor, the pretty gentle niece of Mrs. 
Crabshaw, upon whom she was entirely dependent. Oh, what 
bitter bread did poor Katey eat in that charming cottage! Her 
plain stuff dress clung to her, almost like the shirt of Nessus, nearly 
breaking her gentle heart, when she recalled the cruel words which 
had been said when it was given to her. 

** Now mind, Kate,’’ said the donor, ‘‘ that dress is to last you 
six months; your last has gone in five. Recollect, you have no 
one in the wide werld to give you a farthing, or a meal, or shelter 
but me. You are my sister’s child, it is true; but she married like 
a fool—married a penniless sailor, a fellow whose whole property 
was the cockade in his hat and the skewer by his side. He was, 
luckily, drowned, or there might have been a dozen of you to pro- 
vide for. Hardly that, though, as your mother, without caring a 
straw for her relations, died five years afterwards, and left you and 
your brother Thomas as her only legacies.’’ There was much more 
of this, and it was always ready to be reproduced at a moment’s 
notice. 

Those five years of which Mrs. Crabshaw spoke so often were 
crowded with such happy memories that Katey drew enough of con- 
solation from them as made endurance of her aunt’s cruelty possible. 
And then, when she came to know and love Julia Maxwell, and 
could talk to her of the dear mother she remembered so well, though 
known for such a brief space of time ; and of her brave father, who 
seemed to her the shadow of a dream, but of whose gallant daring 
and manly love she had heard so often from her mother’s lips; and 
of her dear brother Tom away in the Far West, but whose brotherly 
heart poured out its loving thoughts once a month at least,—why, 
when this happy friendship came to her she felt that the Good God 
was tempering the wind to the shorn lamb, and that there was a 
bright future in store for her. We shall see. 

It was the custom at Granvale at Christmas time—and it is of 
Christmas time we write—for the choristers of the church to decorate 
the old edifice with pretty devices, expressive of the glad season. 
But this Christmastide they were likely to be deprived of the red 
berries and glittering leaves of the holly, which lent such a pleasant 
effect to the whole. It has been said by one ef the greatest horti- 











cultural authorities that plants and shrubs are subject to epidemics, 
and that a whole district will be strieken, as though a destroying 
blast had passed through the land. Sometimes it will be the laurel, 
sometimes the snowberry or the rhododendron; but in the year of 
which we write it was the holly—at least, in the neighbourhood of 


| Granvale, with the exception of that growing in the shrubbery of 





Mrs. Crabshaw. Now the choristers, unluckily, were at odds with 
that agreeable lady, having refused to adopt an anthem of her 
composing; and when application was made to her for permission 
to gather a few twigs for the ornamentation of the pulpit, Mrs. 
Crabshaw flatly refused. As no one else in Granvale—not even 
the parson—cared to be suppliants to the lady, the church seemed 
likely to want the usual emblem of Christmas time. 

But there are pleasanter people in Granvale than Mrs. 
Crabshaw, and none pleasanter than Mr. Fleming, the young 
doctor, who had recently purchased a share of the practice of old 
Mr. Winterton, and who had already proved a great acquisition in 
every way to the society of the neighbourhood. He also was an 
orphan, and had been cared for by an aunt; but how differently to 
poor Katey Connor! Gently nurtured, well educated, and now 
placed in an honourable position to make his way in the world, he 
could with difficulty understand how any one could be so cruel as 
to behave as Mrs. Crabshaw did to one as pretty and gentle as Kate 
Connor. Of course Mr. Fleming was intimate with the Maxwells, 
and was at all times a welcome visitor; yet it was rather strange 
that he should always call by accident—of course only by accident— 
when Kate had respite from her thraldom, and came to spend the 
afternoon or evening with Julia Maxwell. But so it was; and as 
time went on a clever observer would have noticed that Kate always 
blushed when he spoke to her, and that he often looked more 
sheepish than a doctor should do when the Major or his daughter | 
said any silly thing about lovemaking at home or abroad. 

One day Susan, Mrs. Crabshaw’s maid, had been sent to the 
surgery for her mistress’s box of pills—considered to be digestive, 
and Mrs. C, had a superfluity of bile which made such appliances 
needful—when Mr. Fleming, after much coughing and hemming, 
said, 

** Susan, will you do me a little favour ?”’ 

“La! Sir; yes, if I can,’’ replied Susan. 

** Would you—would you—that is, will you kindly give a note 
to Miss Connor for me ?”’ 

**A note to Miss Connor!”’ exclaimed Susan, in great alarm. 
‘* Why it’s as much as my place is worth; and, though missus is a | 
Tartar, I’ve been in such bad services that I don’t want to leave. | 
No, Sir, if you please, don’t ask me.”’ 

“Well, I won’t,’’ said Mr. Fleming, thoughtfully. 





“Wait a 


| moment, however.’’ 


Mr. Fleming went into his consulting-room, taking with him a 


| large phial. Through the neck of the little bottle he cleverly 


inserted a piece of rolled-up paper, which really might have been a 
note. He then carefully corked the phial, tied over that a pink 
nightcap, added a label on which he wrote ‘‘The mixture as 
before—Miss Connor;”’ and when all this was done, he inclosed the 
phial in a professional wrapper, sealing-waxed the ends, and 
addressed it outside to his interesting patient. 

Susan, quite unconscious that she was playing the part of a go- 
between, returned home and delivered pills and potion to their 
respective owners. 

What did Mr. Fleming mean by the mixture as before? If the 
phial contained a love-letter, had he written upon love to Kate at 
any time? Yes, he had; and, wonderful to relate, Mrs. Crabshaw 
had not discovered the circumstance. He had only written once or 
twice, atthe most ; but what he had said had made Katey so happy— 
oh, howhappy! She had not replied to himas yet; but he had seen 
her, when in the custody of her aunt, pass his window, and by her 
look he knew that what he had written was not unwelcome. She 
had not dared to commit to paper all that her pure heart wished to 
tell him, as she feared she might seem too bold, too forward with 
her love. She wanted counsel, and she would seek it of her one 
friend, Julia. 

Mr. Fleming guessed at something like this, and the note he 
had sent was to say that Miss Maxwell was to invite Katey the next 
day to make ene of a party to the county town, and that she must | 
get permission to go. That wasnearly all. There might have been | 
a few sugared words interspersed, but we have quite forgotten the 
trick of love-making. 

When Miss Maxwell's invitation arrived Katey grew so bold | 
that she hardly made her desire to accept it a request. She really | 
said, ‘‘ Aunt, Miss Maxwell has asked me to be of a party to- 


morrow, and I so wish to go. I presume I may ?’’ 

** Hasn’t she asked me?”’ said Mrs. Crabshaw, sharply. 

** Not in my note, aunt,’’ replied Katey. ‘‘I fancy the Major 
takes us in his phacton, and I suppose there would not be room for 
you.”’ 
“Indeed ! very considerate! WhatamItodo? Mope hereby 
myself, I suppose.”’ 

Kate thought at that moment ‘silence was silver,’ so she did 
not speak until nearly ten minutes had passed. She then said, in 
a much firmer tone than she usually adopted when addressing her 
formidable aunt, 

**T presume I may go to-morrow ?”’ 

“*Y-e-es,’’ replied Mrs. Crabshaw, as though she had something 


with a light heart, Kate went to her little bed-room to prepare for 
the morrow. 

Mr. Fleming had returned from a long round of visits, and 
was composing himself to a re-consideration of some of his cases, 
under the solacing companionship of his pipe—for he was naughty 
enough to smoke when he fancied his labours were over for the day— 
when he was startled by the announcement that Mrs. Crabshaw 
was in the surgery, and wished to speak with him. What could 
she want at that time of night? Had Susan been treacherous, and 
delivered his note to Katey to the terrible aunt? Pshaw! he 
cared not. If Kate loved him, and this cruel aunt treated her 
more unkindly on account of her love for him—why, it would but 
hasten their marriage, and occasion another appeal to his own dear 
aunt, from whom he had only kept his secret uatil Kate's silence 
should be broken. 

‘Shut the door, Mr. Fleming,’’ said Mrs. Crabshaw, quite dis- 
regarding the doctor’s smiles and bow. 

‘I dare say you are surprised to see me here at this timo of 
night, but I want your assistance,”’ 

**T would have come ’’—— 

** No, I don’t like doctors coming to the house. It sets people 
talking, and then all kinds of complaints are given to you. No. 
In a few words, I have not slept well these five nights, though I 
have taken my pills regularly. Now, I must sleep; it is more 
needful to me than to many people. I want you, then, to give me 
a—what you call a sudorific—no, not that’’—— 

** A soporific, I suppose, you mean,”’ said Mr. Fleming, calmly. 

** Yes, something that is quick in action—send me off ina minute 
or two,” 

“‘T understand,” said Mr. Fleming. ‘“‘ Pray step into the con- 


sulting-room, there is a fire there, and I will not detain you many 
tninutes,’’ 








| exclaimed, ‘‘ Heaven be thanked ! 


more to say, but, upon second thoughts, declined saying it. So, | 


Mrs. Crabshaw, though not usually compliant, went into the 
patients’ waiting-room, and Mr. Fleming proceeded to make up 
the narcotic. Why did he smile as he compounded the soothing 
draught? Why did he once press his hand upon his mouth, as 
though to restrain his laughter? What was that wicked doctor 
thinking of ? Was he devising a potion to send Mrs. Crabshaw t 
sleep during the next day? If so, he was to be disappointed, as 
that excellent lady, having tasted the draught, quietly recorked it 
and put it in her pocket. 

Never was a lovelier December morning than that which 
followed, and the Major and the young people looked forward to 
a pleasant holiday. The Major was somewhat of “a character,’’ as 
it is called. He was very methodical, as most old soldiers are who 
have been in command. He rose, ate and drank, walked, and went 
to bed with the utmost regularity. One of his peculiarities was his 
mode of reakfasting. At eight he had a cup of tea with his 
daughter; at eleven his coffee was served, in his own silver coffee- 
pot, and with it such condiments as he had ordered. From this 
rule he never varied, and on the morning of the projected holiday 
he had not departed from it. Julia and Kate were a very, very 
long time up stairs, talking about——-well, I fancy we can guess the 
subject of their conversation, the more so as Katey concluded by 
saying, blushing all over her face and forehead, 

** And he will see us off, and have finished his round by three, 
and meet us at half-past.’’ 

Who was he? Oh! of course, the doctor. 

The clock struck twelve, the hour appointed for the departure 
of the little party. The phaeton was at the gate; but the Major 
was not there, as was his wont, caressing his old charger, now 
reduced to the shafts. The girls hastened down stairs, and on 


| entering the breakfast-room Julia uttered a shrill scream, which 


Katey echoed. There, with closed eyes and stertorous breathing, 
sat the Major in his arm-chair, insensible to all the efforts made to 
wake him. 

To send for Mr. Fleming was the work of a moment. He 
examined his patient rapidly, yet carefully. After a pause, he 
said, half to himself, 

“This is very extraordinary. What has he taken ?’’ 

** Nothing, Sir, that I knows on,”’ said the cook, frightened, in 
case she should be thought to have poisoned her master. ‘‘ Nothing 
but his coffee.’’ 

Mr. Fleming took three or four strong sniffs at the coffeepot, 
and then his face lighted up. 

** Has your Aunt been out this morning, Miss Connor ? ’’ 

“‘No, Mr. Fleming; no. At least I should say not,’’ replied 
Kate, wondering at the question. 

**Oh, yes; but she has, Miss,’’ said the cook, still flustered ; 
‘she was in my kitchen this morning. She came to borrow two 
fresh eggs.’’ 

“Ah!"’ said Mr. Fleming, “you can go, cook,’’ and then 
turning to the ladies, he added, “I am afraid our party must be 
postponed until to-morrow, as Major Maxwell will probably sleep 
until seven or eight o'clock. He is in no danger, be assured of 
that. We will have some holly for the church yet. Good morning 
for the present.”’ And then shaking hands with each of the ladies, 
holding Katey’s hand a full half minute longer than Miss Maxwell's, 
the doctor took his leave. 

Mr. Fleming walked straight to The Rosery. He did not wait 
to be announced, but went at once to the room where he had seen, 
through the window, Mrs. Crabshaw, calmly knitting. He threw 
back the door with a bang, and then, clasping his hands together, 
Whatamercy! You have not 
taken the draught I gave you last night ?”’ 

“What if I had?”’ asked Mrs. Crabshaw, tartly. 

“What! You would not have been knitting in that chair! In 
the hurry of the moment I discovered this morning that I had 
used a drug which would have been fatal.’’ 

** What does the man mean?’ cried Mrs. Crabshaw, jumping 
up. ‘* You don’t mean to say there was poison in the bottle? ’’ 

“I do; but you are saved! I must now hasten back to poor 
Major Maxwell, who has been seized with an attack which puzzles 
me exceedingly. He seems to have taken poison; but I have sent 
the remainder of his coffee to be analysed by Dr. Winterton.”’ 

“You have?”’ cried Mrs. Crabshaw. 

“Oh! by-the-by, pray give me the draught you had in case of 
accidents.”’ 

“Oh, Lord! I’ve not got it—I—I’’—— 

“I see it all,’ said Fleming, apparently terrified ; ‘you have 
given that draught to the Major.”’ 

“Ne!” 

**Yes, you were seen in the kitchen this morning. 
guilty, Mrs. Crabshaw.”’ 

**No, no! I did not intend toharm him, You are the one to 
blame, you made the mixture.”’ 

‘But you administered it! He may yet be saved.”’ 

“*Then save him!”’ cried Mrs. Crabshaw. ‘Do it at once. 

‘But who is to pay me? It is a case of great anxiety— 
antidotes most costly. I can’t charge the family.”’ 

“I'll pay! I'll pay!’’ said the excited woman. 

** Ah! you promise now. No, write me your authority to act. 
Write ‘ Let him have all he wants.—Sarah Crabshaw.’ ”’ 

‘Lor, what a suspicious man youare. There; but, Mr. Fleming, 
you won't betray me if I pay handsomely.’’ 

“Not if I can help it; but of that hereafter. I hope to spare 
your conscience the painful reflection that the Major has gone to 
his long sleep through your agency. Good morning.”’ 

Mrs. Crabshaw sat for a few moments almost gasping in her 
chair, She then rang the bell and ordered——well, it was not 
tea.”” 

Mr. Fleming could not confine himself to walking when he left 
The Rosery, but ran—fairly ran himself out of breath by the time 
he had reached The Briars. 

The Major still slept, but Mr. Fleming’s assurance that his 
sleep was harmless allowed the ladies to be at liberty to entertain 
the doctor, who seemed determined to make the most of the 
Major’s case, as it was nearly four before he left the house, and 
then Kate went with him to the door. 

Mrs. Crabshaw’'s state of mind was not to be envied, evidently, 
as Mr. Fleming found three notes from her waiting him on his 
return home. They were all very brief, but very indicative of a 
disturbed writer :— 

No. 1. “Dr. Sir,—How is he?—S, C.’’ 

No. 2. “Dr. Sir,—‘“‘Is he better ?>—S. C.”’ 

No, 3. “‘ Dr. Sir,—Why don’t you answer ?—S. C.’’ 

Fleming laughed heartily at these evidences of Mrs. Crabshaw’'s 
perturbation, and then replied:—‘‘ Dear Madam,—Progressing, 
but not conscious.—Yours truly, Artuur FLemine.”’ 

“Not conscious! The man’s dying toa certainty. And that 
Fleming will make me pay finely. Here, Susan! I shall go to bed. 
Fetch home Miss Kate—tell her I’m poorly;"’ and topoor Katey’s 
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advising with heron the form of her reply to Mr. Fleming. 

About eight o’clock the Major awoke. His consternation was 
extreme when he learned what had happened, and it was some 
time before Mr. Fleming satisfied him that the attack could be 
easily explained, and should be on the following day, when he 
would be better prepared to listen calmly. 

Meanwhile the decorations of the church were nearly com- 
pleted, and the last load of greenery had arrived and was lying at 
the lych-gate waiting to be conveyed into the church, when Daniel 
Denman, who had been employed to collect it, emptied, to the 
delight of the decorators, from a sack some fifty twigs of holly, 
with berries redder than the laughing lips of the pretty maidens 
who welcomed the treasure. 

It was impossible to keep such a matter a secret in Granvale, 
and before mid-day Mrs. Crabshaw had heard from one of her 
emissaries that her shrubbery had been invaded and that the pulpit 
was already all a-glow with red berries purloined from her trees. 
Mrs. Crabshaw’s wrath was tremendous, and poor Dan Denman was 
condemned and executed forthwith—or would have been, had Mrs. 
Crabshaw been absolute in Granvale. She hardly gave herself time 
to put on her bonnet and cloak, and ultimately left home without 
her umbrella, an instrument without which she never went abroad, 
and was popularly supposed to take to bed with her. She had 
nearly reached the church when she met the delinquent, Dan 
Denman. 

**You vagabond!’’ she exclaimed; ‘I'll trounce you for this. 
I'll prosecute you with the utmost rigour of the law, and transport 
you, if I can.”’ 

“* What for, Marm?’’ asked Dan, coolly. 
wrong, Marm ?’’ 

‘What! You have been stealing my holly, you vagabond,” 
replied Mrs. Crabshaw, shaking her clenched hand in Dan’s face. 

“You can’t make that out stealing for what you've got any- 
body’s written hand for, and I’ve got yourn, Marm,’’ said Dan 
coolly again. 

‘Mine! What does the fellow mean ?” 

“Here it is, Marm,’’ replied Dan, producing a piece of paper, 
and showing it to the blacksmith, who had, with others, been at- 
tracted by the altercation. ‘‘ Here it is, Ben; read it—‘ Let him 
have all he wants, Sarah Crabshaw.’ ’’ 

The astonished lady went perfectly pale, and opened her mouth 
and stared with her small grey eyes, to the amusement of the 
lookers-on, whilst Dan carefully folded up the paper and put it 
into his pocket. As soon as Mrs, Crabshaw could speak, she said, or 
rather gasped out, ‘‘ Give me that paper !’’ 

**No thankee, Marm,”’ replied Dan. ‘“ You're agoing to prose- 
cute me accordin’ to law, and I may want this here authority of 
yourn to show the judges. No thankee, Marm.” 

Mrs. Crabshaw had sufficiently recovered her faculties to see 
that she had better beat a retreat, which she did, making way at 
once to Mr. Fleming’s house. She entered the surgery without the 
ceremony of ringing the bell, and was fortunate enough to find the 
young doctor. 

“Well, Sir!’’ she said, and then pulled up. 

“Ah, Mrs. Crabshaw, just the person I wanted to see. 
now going to the Major.”’ 

“The Major!’’ exclaimed Mrs, Crabshaw, adding an adjuration 
we do not transcribe, as it was very unlady-like. ‘A pretty trick 
you have played me, Sir. Ain't you ashamed of yourself ?”’ 

“Well, I am a little ashamed of myself,’ replied Fleming, 
calmly; ‘ but I will endeavour to make you amends by interceding 
with the Major.”’ 

** What do you mean?”’ 

“*T find that he is so much disturbed—alarmed, in fact—at what 


** What have I done 


I am 


him with the true cause. If he insist on knowing who dosed him 
I must tell him; but I will make conditions with him that he shall 
not prosecute you? "’ 

** Prosecute me !"’ 

“Yes; I have other reasons, Mrs. Crabshaw, for saving you 
from such a disgrace, which you shall know in a few days. I must 
now wish you good morning, as I have patients to attend; so pray 
excuse me."’ Mr. Fleming bowed, and left Mrs. Crabshaw to her 
own reflections, which were too confusing to be describable. 

With great caution Mr. Fleming approached the cause of the 
Major's attack: and after exacting a promise that no one should 
suffer by the disclosure, he acquainted his patient with the facts of 
the case. The indignation of the Major was very demonstrative, 
and it required all the oratorical powers of Julia and Mr. Fleming to 
make him respect the promise he had given. Me calmed down at 
last, on the assurance that every means should be used to induce 
Mrs. Crabshaw to leave the village. In a few months this desirable 
object was effected, as Mr. Fleming’s good aunt sent him a cheque 
for one thousand pounds, and with it her earnest request that he 
would take to his home, as he had already taken to his heart, poor 
Katey Connor. And as good fortune, like bad luck, seldom comes 
alone, Katey’s brother Tom sent her home a moiety of his first 
savings to buy her wedding garments and a hundred pounds more 
than sufficed to do that. 

It was September when Granvale Church was again decorated, 
but not with holly then or other winter growths. No; flowers— 
lovely flowers—were about the altar and the pulpit, and bright and 
happy faces of old and young were gathered in the church, as on 
that day Katey Connor was married to Arthur Fleming. 

Mark Lemon. 


UNFAMILIAR QUOTATIONS. 
Sir Walter Raleigh wrote this line with the end of his tobacco- 
pipe :— 
“Fain would I smoke, but that it makes me cough.”’ 
To which Queen Elizabeth replied : — 
** Who coughs when smoking had best leave it off.”’ 
[Omitted in Hepworth Dixon's “ Tower of London.’”) 





A nose by any other name would smell as well. 





One swallow doesn’t make a supper. 





A stitch inside’s very painful. 





Great Cwsar dead, and turnéd into cay, 
Stops up a bung-hole in the usual way. 


’Tis not in models to command excess, 
But we'll do more, Sempronius, we'll observe it. 


[ Very beautiful, but the meaning, perhaps, a little obscure. 
True poetry is profound.) 





| modern word Nablis is evidently a corruption. 





THE HIGH PRIEST AT NABLUS READING 
THE PENTATEUCH. 

ROBABLY on no spot 
of earth has the same 
worship (with scarcely 
the least change or in- 
terruption) continued 
to be offered for so long 
a time as on the summit 
of Mount Gerizim, over- 
looking Nablis. For 
nearly 4000 years—from 
the time of Abraham, 
and even before—has 
the God of the Hebrews 
been here adored. The 
r.odern town of Nablis 
(which is large and 
well-built, and contains 
about 14,000 inhabit- 
ants, who are Moham- 
medans, with the ex- 
ception of the small 
Samaritan community) 


| it \i 1} | 1} Hy | Hd } 

tN bbe ! ine Marat i iscommonly believed to 
a Hal i Mi HH! ial iQ, LL) be built on or very near 
STATE the site of the Sichem 


or Shechem of the Old 
Testament, the Sychar of the New Testament, and the 
Neapolis of the Greeks and Romans—of which name the 
Eusebius and 
St. Jerome say that the ancient Shechem was a suburb of Neapolis ; 
St. Jerome also maintains that Sychar, in St. John’s Gospel (iv. 5), 
isa corruption of Sichem. Pliny and Josephus respectively give 


| the native name as Mamortha and Mabortha, which Reland cor- 


rects, from coins, to Morthia. This last name, the same writer 
says, is the classical form of Moreh, and both names (Moreh and 


| Sychar) he supposes to have been adopted by the Jews from the 


prophet Habakkuk’s ‘“‘Moreh Shaker,” ‘teacher of lies,’ and 
applied to the Samaritan city as the seat of error. 

Here, then, Abram sojourned, when, at God's command, long 
before his name was changed to Abraham, he left his country and 
kindred in quest of the Land of Promise; and, journeying through 
Canaan, came to the place of Sichem, and there for the first time 
pitched his tent and built an altar in the land to be given to his 
seed. Here, four hundred years later, his descendants, after their long 
servitude in Egypt and wanderings in the wilderness, first assembled 


| andestablished themsel veson taking possessionof the promised inherit- 


| 


ance. Here, nearly two hundred years after Abram first encamped, 
his grandson Jacob spread his tent and dug a well in the field he 
had bought of the children of Hamor, Shechem's father. Near to 
it stands at the present time a little village called Salim, which it is 
not very difficult to identify with the ‘‘ Shalem, a city of Shechem,”’ 
where Jacob bought the parcel of ground, nor perhaps with the 
Salem of the high priest Melchizedek, who set bread and wine before 
Abram and blessed him. Shechem fell to Ephraim, and was a Leviti- 
cal city and a city of refuge. Here was Joseph’s tomb, and here also 
was the tabernacle in the time of Joshua, who set up a pillar near 
it shortly before his death. Here Gideon defeated the Midianites, 
and Rehoboam was made King. By the side of Jacob's well Jesus 
sat, wearied with his journey, and conversed with the Samaritan 
woman, while his disciples went to Sychar to buy meat. The name 


| Neapolis (new town) was given during the occupation of Syria by 
- | the Greeks, who probably extended the city to the westward on 
has occurred that I am bound in honour and feeling to acquaint | 





account of the abundant supply of water in that direction. Simon 
Magus practised his sorceries in Neapolis, and Justin Martyr was a 
native of the same city. In censequence of the destructive wars 
which Justinian waged against the Samaritans in the first half of 
the sixth century, the nation was almost struck out of history, till 
the period of the Crusades, when its existence was again discovered 
by the Jewish traveller, Benjamin of Tudela, at whose time there 
were several Samaritan communities, both in Syria and Egypt. These 
have, however, since become extinct, with the exception of the one at 
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to make a large finished study of him. The picture is consequently 
authentic, equally as regards the portraiture and accessories. The 
priest reads the MS, as represented holding it high up before him: 
by turning the pole handles he unrolls it off the left hand pole over 
to the right hand one—taking care not to touch the sacred scroll 
with bare hands. When he has finished reading, the scroll is placed 
in its case and returned to the tabernacle. The embroidery upon 
the crimson curtain covering the wall behind the High Priest pro- 
fesses to represent the ancient temple which stood on Mount 
Gerizim. At the bottom of the curtain appears the porch of 
the Temple, with two pillars, one on each side, called, ‘ Jachim 
and Boaz;’’ between which stand two golden candlesticks and 
a very large vessel in the middle. Higher up, amidst a profusion 
of ornaments, are trumpets, cymbals, and other ancient musical 
instruments. Above this again, the embroidery shows the Court 
of the Priests, with a square plate in the centre representing the 
golden altar; on the right of which is a seven-branched candlestick ; 
on the left, the vessel for burning frankincense; and beneath, the 
table whereon the shewbread is set. Over all, at the top, is repre- 
sented the Most Holy Place, in the centre of which stands the Ark 
of the Covenant, with a large vessel on the left, and Aaron’s rod 
that blossomed on the right. We may add that Kaheen is a title 
derived from the Hebrew word “‘cohen,’’ denoting a priest; and 
Amran, the name of the present priest, is also derived from the 
Hebrew Amram, 


THE LITTLE CONJUROR. 


The title almost explains itself—i.e., one who can conjure little. If 
this won't do, try 

1. The mean (or * Little’) Conjuror. 

2. The Unbig Conjuror. 


Select your own interpretation and proceed to the rules. 

There are two rules in conjuring which must be strictly observed. 
The first is never to conjure with your own money. 

Always borrow. 

The advantages are too evident to require specification. 

The second is, never use your own hat to make a pudding in, 
especially if you're not quite sure of the result. 

With these two fundamental rules you may commence. 


Sleight of Hand. 


First of all, you must learn sleight of hand; how to make 
a pass; how to force a card. Nothing is more simple. Rule as 
follows :— 

1. Take the thumb of the right hand and bend it, with sufficient 
force, backwards, several times until the joint becomes perfectly 
pliable. 

Repeat this with a// the fingers, 

See that no fluff adheres to the middle finger. 

Rub the hand during the operation with a solution of cold cream 
and oil, taking care to let a current of air circulate thoroughly 
round and about the pores. Then close the hand for five minutes. 
After this, inspect it closely. This ensures you against any 
deception. 

Then gently elevate the little finger; when this can be done 
with ease you have obtained the first requisite motion, and are on 
the road to a speedy and satisfactory result. 

The third, second, and first should now be raised in rotation. 

[Sleight of hand before this has never been reduced to a 
| science. } 

Inspect closely again, still keeping the thumb firmly down on 
the palm of the hand. 

While inspecting closely, suddenly elevate the thumb so as to 
bring it in aline with, and, in fact, touching, the nose. It is 
almost unnecessary to illustrate this movement, but when you have 
mastered it in principle and in practice you have done all that can be 
done, you have learnt all that can be learnt from any theoretical 
treatise on Sleight of Hand. 


Tricks for Boys not over ten years of age. 
The Magic Bottle.—Procure a quart bottle. Carefully remove 


its basis, so as still to leave it with the appearance of a whole and 
entire bottle. Get a nice, clean, white drugget laid down in the 





Nablis, but which has subsequently diminished from 200 to 170 
souls. According to a local tradition of the Samaritans, they are 
doomed not to multiply ; their decline is, however, attributed to the 
natural consequence of intermarriage. Nablis, lying in a hollow 
between Mounts Gerizim and Ebal, the mounts of blessing and 
cursing (Deut. xxvii. 11—13), is described as the most beautiful spot 


| in Central Palestine. Embosomed amidst groves of olives, its supply 
| of water is more abundant than that of any other spot in the land, 


and to its many fountains and rills the valley chiefly owes its 
exquisite beauty. 

But, besides the deeply interesting associations of the site and 
the extraordinary perpetuation of almost the same form of worship, 


| for, as we have said, nearly four thousand years, the small Sama- 





ritan community presents the additional interest of having in its 
possession a copy of the five books of Moses, which claims to be the 
oldest book in existence. The Samaritans themselves maintain that 
it was written by Abishua, the great grandson of Aaron fourth 
high priest of the Jews, which would make its age about 
three thousand three hundred years. The opinions of scholars 
as to its age vary greatly. The more reasonable critics do 
not venture to carry its date beyond n.c. 116, when the temple to 
which it probably belonged was destroyed. The manuscript Penta- 
teuch is written on a large parchment-like scroll, which is rolled 
upon two poles, protected by an embroidered cover, and deposited 
in a richly-ornamented cylindrical case of precious metals opening 
upor hinges. The ornament at the top of the case is said by the 
Samaritans to represent the standards of the tribes; the balls repre- 
sent pomegranates, There are spots in the MS, frem the kisses of 
the Samaritans on the passages where the name of Aaron occurs, 
We may mention that a photograph of the MS. was taken by Mr. 
Bedford when accompanying the Prince of Wales on his journey to 
the East, 

The preceding observations will, we trust suffice to indicate the 
variety of interest calculated to be evoked by the large and very 
fine drawing by Mr. Carl Haag (one of the most important in the 
last’ exhibition of the Old Water-Colour Society) which we have 
engraved. The artist visited the synagogue of the Samaritans at 
Nablds during his journey in Palestine; and being much impressed 
by the noble bearing and handsome, intelligent, expressive, Semitic 
countenance of the high priest, Amran, sought an introduction through 
his (the painter’s) friend, Dr. George Rosen, then accredited as Prus- 
sian Consul to Jerusalem, but at that time stayingat Nablas. The 
result was that Mr. Haag was not only permited to take his easel into 
the synagogue for the purpose of sketching the place, but the Kaheen 
stood in person, in hisrobes, and Pentateuch in hand, toenabletheartist 











| dining-room. This is indispensable. Then ask your grandfather's 
| butler to stand on the drugget and fill the Magic Bottle with port 
wine. 

He will be surprised at finding that none goesin; Yo u won't 
| Your surprise will follow. This is a nice trick for boys not over ten 
| years of age. 

The Cabalistic Clock is Enormous Fun.—Find out at what 
time your uncle, or any friend stopping in the house, wants, 
very particularly, to be off in the morning. Put all the 

clocks back three quarters of an hour. Fill his alarum with 
sand, 

Watch the result. It is called the Cabdalistic Clock because the 
cab will be sent for at the wrong time. 

How to make a Sovereign go farther than anyone can in the same 
room.— Wait till you are leaving the house fer good, then borrow a 
sovereign. Simple; as are all great tricks. The invention of 
steam has proved of great service to this fanciful piece of 
Legerdemain. 


TALE OF A PASSPORT. 

An Englishman, after dining at a second-rate French 
restaurant, by mistake took away the carte du diner. 

On arriving at the Italian frontier he was asked for his passport. 

Half asleep, he handed the menu to the gendarme, who read 
aloud— 

 Téte de veau, poitrine du mouton, pieds de cochon.” 

The description is exact,’’ said the gendarme, and returned it 

to the Englishman. 





WHAT’S ONE MAN’S FOOD, &c. 

A learned professor, who prides himself upon his intimate 
acquaintance with the fungi tribe, while walking arross a field, 
came across a peasant picking up toadstools and other dangerous- 
looking specimens. 

‘Take care, my man,”’ said he; “‘they are poisonous.”’ 

Don’t be afraid, Sir! I ain't going to eat ’em. They're for 
the Lunnun market: they likes ’em there.”’ 





TWO OPINIONS. 


**T should like to be a rich banker,’’ said Jacques Strop, in 
London. 
alt 


; and I'd be your cashier,’ replied Robert Maccaire, 





chevalier d'industrie, 
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THE 


DAISY OF 


oR, 
THE KING'S RESCUE. 


OOD Queen Mary II. 
still shared the throne 
with King William, 
and was bravely bear- 
ing her full share of 
the troubles of his 
reign at the time 
when the incidents 
which we are about 
to record took place. 
But it was not very 
long afterwards that 
the good Queen was 
released, dying as 
bravely as she had 
lived. 

Covent-garden, on 
a damp, foggy, and 
rainy November even- 
ing, is  cheerless 


DARTFORD; 


“I have warned Sir John,”’ said the young man, “‘ that my tavern 
is a humble one.”’ 

“Humility is a virtue. Persicos odi, puer, apparatus,’ said 
Mr. Fisher, looking at the stranger, apparently with satisfaction. 

He led the way eastward, and, after leaving the principal 
thoroughfare and diving down some tortuous streets near the river, 
they came upon a small but cleanly and wholesome-looking inn, 
the swinging sign of which could barely be made out by the 
glimmer of a lamp in the window over the door. Sir John, indeed, 
declined the trouble of examining it; but Mr. Fisher noted that the 
little hotel was called the Golden Egg. The young man stopped at 
the door, and turned to the gentlemen, as if expecting them to 
refuse the humble hospitality of such an abode, But Sir John 
Barker pushed him through the half door, and Fisher followed 
them. 

“What, back again so soon, Wat Oakley?’’ said a middle-aged 
but still pretty woman, manifestly the hostess. ‘And in good 
company, too,’”’ she added, surprised at the appearance of 
guests of a class not often seen at the Golden Egg; ‘or some- 
thing wrong ?”’ 

‘There are many things wrong, mistress,’’ said Fisher, smiling, 
‘but none so bad as not to be corrected by some of the best brandy 
you can give us. Mr. Oakley has brought us into good quarters; I 
can see that at a glance.”’ 

In a few minutes the three were seated in a small parlour, in 





eneugh in our days. 


when the market was 

a mass of sheds and | 
stalls crouching round | 
the Dial column, and when the stunted, leafless trees, which had been 
planted (about the time of the Great Fire) before the piazza, dripped 
in the light of a few miserable oil-lamps which had been introduced, 
as a great improvement, a few years earlier, the scene was utterly 
dispiriting. Upon the miscellaneous groups that had sought shelter 
under Inigo Jones’s arches (not only those still in existence, but 
under a similar row on the east side) the lights from the taverns 
shone mockingly, and the laughter and brightness within made the 
wanderers more mindful of their own discomforts. Link-boys 
occasionally flashed up their torches, as well-dressed men came out, 
with execrations on the weather, and then a thief would draw near, 

in the hope that a careless gentleman might give him a chance of 
plunder. The thief ran a worse chance, it is true, than now; for 

gentlemen wore swords, and, if sober enough to use them, would 
execute prempt justice on the malefactor; but that had to be | 
risked, and the wine of the Garden was good and potent, and was | 





seldom spared. Ruffians, apparently of a bolder sort, scowled 
at the revellers, but sometimes were recognised and dispatched on 
missions of no honourable character. A few tawdry women shivered 
among the rest, and the squalid picture is complete when we note | 
that loud-voiced mendicants clamoured for alms, and that cripples | 
crawled about getting in the way of the gentlemen, and receiving | 
sumetimes a eharity, but more often an angry menace. 

Into that side of the piazza which is still remaining, there 
turned, on a November evening, a stalwart young man who 
had come from the City side of London, and whose somewhat 
uncertain steps indicated that he had not been treating creature | 
comforts with disdain. He, however, was no mark for thief or other | 
enemy. He was not dressed as a gentleman; a rough and service- 
able coat was closely buttoned round him; his legs were in horse- 
man’s boots, and he carried a short stick which was not exactly a | 
bludgeen, but which his sturdy arm would probably make almost as 
useful at need. A slouched hat of small dimensions permitted you | 
to see a handsome, somewhat weather-worn, face and a pair of dark 
eyes, just then a little duller, perhaps, than was their wont. He | 
walked carelessly but not rudely, and as he chanced to brush against 
a gallant who came out hastily from one of the taverns, his apology 
was made in a manly voice and with courtesy. 

‘*No matter, my friend unknown,”’ said the gentleman. ‘‘ And 
you set me a wise example on a wet night. You are well cased. 
‘These cursed cloaks are fit for nothing but to entangle a man’s 
hands and make him helpless.’’ 

A shabby, powerfully-made fellow, in a dress that had once been 
a gentleman’s, pushed past the young man, and said, 

** Let me arrange the cloak, Sir John, and I'll warrant it a better 
night-screen than that clownish wrap-rascal,”’ 

The next moment, tripped up, and his nose much damaged by a 
back-handed blow, the fellow lay in the wet mud of the piazza, and 
looking upwards, astonished, to its roof. Then, as he struggled to 
his knee and rose, with a ferocious oath, he saw the owner of the 
garment which he had stigmatised quietly slide his hand to one end 
of his stick, and take a grasp thereof which was not encouraging. 

‘‘ That was well-earned, Dirty Dick,’’ said the gentleman. 

His laugh brought an evil scowl to the face of the man who 
had been thrown down; but a second look at the stick and the 
hand that held it kept his own hands quiet. 

‘*T will remember him,”’ he said, savagely. 

‘‘ That ’s as you will,”’ replied the young man; ‘‘ but remember 
my coat, and don’t call it a foul name again.’’ 

‘*] like you,”’ said Sir John, who was in that stage of excite- | 
ment which is marked by exuberant good-humour and a disposition 
to be pleased with very small matters. “‘I tell youl like you. Come | 
into the tavern with me and we’ll have a bottle.”’ 

‘* Thank you, Sir,’ was the reply; ‘‘but i am in no guise to 
come among gentlemen, and you will have bad thanks for bringing 
me in. And, if you care to know it, I have had drink enough.”’ 

‘‘ The best reason for taking more,”’ laughed Sir John. ‘ Well, 
I am as obstinate—no, as firm as you are—my name is Barker, Sir 
John Barker—and if you won’t come inte my house, I will go into 
yours. Where have you been drinking? Take me there.”’ 

‘* As you will, Sir John; but it is no tavern like this.”’ 

‘‘ The better, my good friend, the better. or the wine here is | 
bad, and the waiter ’s a fool, and the landlord’s a cheat, and his | 
wife ’s’’—— 

‘‘What’s his wife?’’ said another gentleman, who just then | 
came out. “ Not a word against jolly Mistress Smithers.’’ 

Against her—I love her, Tom Fisher. Come with me and my | 
friend here, and we ’ll drink her health.”’ 

‘* With the best will in the kingdom.”’ 

‘You mean the King,” said a man who passed the group. He 
was in a coat somewhat like that which had caused the fray, but of 
fine material, and hanging from the left-hand pocket there was seen 
part of a white handkerchief. 

‘* He won't keep that long,” said Sir John Barker, pointing. 

‘« It is safer than the head of any rascal that may pluck at it,’’ 
said Fisher; “at least until the flag has been answered. See, he | 
turns round, and will pass us again. He has had his answer. Tho 
kerchief goes deep down into the pocket, and some scores of those 
fullows curse themselves for not seizing it when they had a chance 
Well, shall we go?”’ 





| 
| 
| 
| 





‘ 





In those we speak of, | 


| noble Devonshire snore ceases. And no more words than are needful, 
You heard what Sir John said about lilies? 


which burned a cheery fire, and where the hand of woman was 
plainly visible, even in the humble adornments of an inn-room. It 


| place. If you are inclined for a lesson, go up to the owner and tell 
| him that a Golden Egg will soon be hatched. 

“If I forget the message and do not go ?”’ 

“Then forget the Daisy of Dartford for ever. Now there is 
estrangement between you; but it is a folly, and easily removed. 
Then it will be severance for life.’’ 

‘That comes to my ear like a menace, Mr. Fisher,’’ said Walter 
Oakley, proudly. 

**T like you too well to offend you, Mr. Oakley; but what I tell 
you is the truth. I think you will be there. Now, Sir John 
Barker, of Devonshire, awake, arise, or be for ever fallen.” 


We have no French plots now, except in our plays, but at the 
time we speak of scarcely a year passed without a conspiracy. It 
is true that the conspirators usually came to exceeding grief, and 
ended their lives on the gibbet; but the fate of one group did not 
deter others from treason. King William, though his just rule 
was held in honour by good men, and though his reforms were seen 
by wise men to be the foundation of a better state of society than 
had ever existed in England, was not personally popular, except at 
certain victorious moments, To the whole of the friends of the 
exiled house his name was hateful, and to that party was attached 
& large number of the most reckless and depraved of adventurers, 
some of whom may have hada kind of doglike fidelity to the old 
cause, but most of them were actuated by nothing better than a 
love of ruffianly intrigue and a greed for the wages of iniquity, 





was felt, for the two gentlemen, instead of flinging their wet hats 
and cloaks upon chair or table, as became careless gallants who 
could pay for what they spoiled, actually begged to place them in 
charge of the hostess, when she came in, smiling, with the liquor. 

“Ha! ha!’ laughed Sir John Barker, when the pretty hostess 
had withdrawn. ‘One sees now why my friend Oakstaff was in 
no hurry to let us come here.”’ 

“His name is Oakley,” said Mr. Fisher; ‘‘and he thinks no 
more of that good-looking lady-publican than you, Sir John, think | 
of Mistress Smithers, whom I stopped you from slandering in | 
Covent-garden.”’ 

*« And that is true enough,’’ said Walter Oakley, frankly. 

“ And this is right good brandy,”’ said Sir John Barker ; “‘which | 
I did not think to find in such a place.”’ 

** Perhaps Mr. Oakley can tell us how it comes that such good 
liquor is found at the Golden Egg.’’ 

** Because it is asked for; if folks could not get it here, they 
would go elsewhere,”’ said Oakley, quietly. 

‘*A very discreet answer; and I will not seek to mend it, even 
by saying that the brandy would comfort one in a marsh—say, 
Romney Marsb.”’ 

**] was never there,”’ said Oakley; ‘but it can hardly be damper | 
than London to-night.”’ 

His answers appeared to afford Mr. Fisher a satisfaction which | 
was in excess of what might be expected from the mere words. He 
laid his hand on the young man's arm, and nodded his approbation. 
Mr. Fisher was a middle-aged person, square built, with a good 
forehead an¢ a keen eye, and but that he was too richly dressed 
for a lawyer, might have been taken for one from his prompt 
questions, sharp glances, and precision of speech. 

‘Well, if my friend Oakley does not admire Madam here, I 

| 


suppose I may,’’ said Sir John. ‘‘ Hereis her health! Propose a 


| toast, Mr. Oakley; we shall do you justice.”’ 


** Let us drink 
I said in the Piazza that | 


‘* Never mind names, Mr. Oakley,’’ said Fisher. 
Let us dsink to some humble flower, even 


to some flower, if one oecurs to you. 
humility was a virtue. 
if it were a daisy.”’ 

A hot flush passed over Oakley’s face, and then he took up his 
glass and said, in an undertone, } 

**T drink your toast.”’ | 

** Your own, man,”’ said Fisher, laughing. 

**T have not given it; but I will never refuse it,’’ was the reply. | 

‘**T will never refuse a good fellow’s toast,’’ said Sir John; “ but 
a daisy is a small flower—I should like to drink the fleur de lys.”’ 

‘* Silence, are you mad ?’’ asked Fisher. 

* Not a bit, only jolly. 

**Doesn’t Solomon tell us to consider the lilies? and I consider 
them ’’—— 

“Sir John, you have had too much brandy;”’ said his friend, 
‘‘and if Mr. Oakley were not to be trusted, I should be angry 
with you.” 

“Tf he’s to be trusted, why the devil don’t you begin to trust 
him, then?’’ asked the other. ‘‘ Tell him what that fellow meant 
by walking with his handkerchief sticking out.”’ 

“That he has guessed without my telling him.”’ 

“Then he’s a clever fellow; but I knew he was that when I 
saw him lay dirty Dick on his back. You deserve to be a Devon- 
shire man, like me, friend Oakley.’’ 

“TI have heard,”’ said Fisher, elily, *‘ that some Devonshire men | 
have clouted cream where their brains should be.’’ | 

This monstrous allegation so excited Sir John Barker that he 





| started to his feet and laid his hand, once more, on his sword. But | 


his friend pacified him by repeated assurances that he did not | 
believe the story, and that Devonshire produced more brave men | 
and beautiful women than all the rest of England together; which 

amende the placable Baronet accepted with belief and good feeling, 


| and shook hands repeatedly with his companions. Then, after a 


few minutes, during which Fisher kept silence, and Oakley, ata 
gesture from Fisher, did the same, Sir John fell asleep, and gave 
unmistakable evidence that he had done so. 

“Now, a word,” said Fisher; “‘ but silence the moment that 


“Tea.” 
** Where do lilies flourish ?’’ 
“On French flags, I have heard.’’ 
** Do you think that they would grow in Engiand ?”’ 
‘Yes, with fit gardening.”’ 
* Are you inclined to be a gardener ?”’ 
**T must know my employer and what wages he offers.’’ 
‘* Suppose his Christian name were James ?’’ 
‘It is a good name—an Apostle’s, I believe.’’ 
‘« Suppose his surname were King ?”’ 
**It is not,” said Oakley. 
‘“*No; but he might be obliged to adopt it.’’ 
** It belongs to another person.” 
“* Who would not want it if he were dead.”’ 
‘* Ts he likely to die ?”’ asked Oakley. 
** Possibly you may know more about that than I do."’ 
**T know nothing.”’ 
** Knowledge is a good thing. Do you desire it ?”’ 
*‘] can forget if I don’t like what I learn.’’ 
‘Ou Friday you will see that handkerchief again, in the « 





valli os 


| speak. Next, he is utterly discontent. 
| mistress, whom, nevertheless, he loves with all his heart; and he 


, demand description, and we have a story to get on with. 


‘“*What makes you think this rustical fellow fit for us?” 
demanded of Fisher the man whom we saw pass through the Piazza 


| with the handkerchief. They had met by appointment in St. Paul’s- 


churchyard, not then inclosed with railings. 
“This, good Porter. He is strong, swift to strike, and slow to 
He has quarrelled with his 


has been driven from her village by the officers of the Crown. 
Those, I fancy, are good reasons for thinking him a good recruit."’ 

** But what is the fellow ?’’ 

“*A young farmer, but above clods. He was unlucky enough to 
meet the double misfortune of being taught more than a clod- 
compeller need know, and of having money left him. So he read 
books, and let his farm go wrong. Then he got mixed up with 
some smugglers, who minded their smuggling as much as he did his 
farming; only they found their account in business of another sort, 
and he was their tool. He found this out when it was too late, and 
now he smarts, and hates himself and other folk. 

**T should like it well enough, but for the woman,’’ said Porter, 
“They spoil all. Who is she ?”’ 

** The prettiest girl in Dartford, which is not saying much—or 
in Kent, which is saying a good deal.”’ 

** And married to another fellow ?”’ 

“Married! No, You and I don’t know much ‘about good 
women; but this one is as good as gold, and we do know some- 
thing about that.” 

“Then you may take your man away. I'll have nothing to say 
tohim. Your golden woman will hang us all.’’ 

** But do I not tell you that they have quarrelled, and that gives 
us the game? He has lost his money, his name, and his Daisy of 
Dartford; that’s what they call her, and she deserves it. He’s 
ruined and disgraced; but if he could go to her with King 
James's commission in one hand and a bag of coin in the other, 
he would either be revenged on her scorn, or he would carry off 
a wife to France.”’ 

“He'll do neither,’ said Porter, with a savage laugh, “if he 
does our business.’’ 

“ That's his affair.’’ 

“But, if I have any skill in faces, that’s not the face to look 
down from Temple Bar.’’ 

“ Better faces have done that, as you should know."’ 

“‘Ay,’’ replied Porter, with an oath. ‘But I can’t see why 
the work could not be done by some of our own boys, who may be 
brutes and villains, but who can be trusted.”’ 

**Fool that you are——eh ? Your hand in its place, my friend. 
Look at me again in that way, and we quarrel. Do you hear ?’’ 

“IT hear. Don’t anger me, then! ”’ 

‘Anger you! Have you been drinking ? 

**No matter.”’ 

** You ask a question,’’ said Fisher, who might have his reasons 
for not choosing further to irritate his ruffianly companion, ‘and you 
won't take an answer. We want a new hand, because Portland's 
hounds know every hand either you or I can name. There are eyes 
round the Dutchman’s coach that can spy out every man of us, and 
we might as well try to come near a red-hot furnaee.” 

** And the Dutchman is to go through Dartford, and we are to 


| send there a fellow who has been marked out by the officers.’’ 


** You are in a dogged way to-night, friend Porter."’ 

‘There shall be no more blunders, Fisher. I am tired of this 
work, and it shall be done once and for all this time. Ifthis man— 
you called him—what ?”’ 

** Oakley—Walter Oakley ; but you'll be his godfather, 

“I say this, that if he does not come in he shall not blab.”’ 

Porter said this in a cold, business-like tone that disgusted his 


| companion, who, scheming a great crime, revolted at a lesser one, 


as is often the way with the strange thing called our imperfect 
nature. But he merely answered, 

*‘ There will be no blabbing.’’ 

“*T will take care of that,’’ persisted Porter, probably because 
he detected something offensive in the tone of the other. 

“*T have told him how to address you,”’ said Fisher, quietly, 
* Where will you talk to him?”’ 

“‘That’s my business. But it will be near the river, Mr. 
Fisher. Very near the river.”’ 

** A cold rendezvous, in December.”’ 

‘Ay; but I don’t mind cold, and he will not mind it long,”’ 
said the ruffian, 





“It is true, grandmother ; 
Sedgcombe. 
‘* What, all, child?’’ said the old woman, smiling and shaking 
her head, ‘That's a deal to say of any story in this world.” 
They were in the kitchen of a small farmhouse near Dartford, 


all true,’ said pretty Alice 


| which it need hardly be said was not then the important place 


which it now supposes itself, but yet a country town of considera- 
tion. The kitchen, perfectly clean and resplendent with pewter, 
has been seen in too many charming sketches of English life to 
But you 
know how pleasant.a place two notable women, one old, the other 
young, can make out of a plain chamber if they have a pride in it; 
and Alice Sedgcombe, for the sake of a father, then away with his 
labourers, and Mrs, Sedgcombe, for his sake and for that of Alice's 
lost mother, whose happy home Nuttield’s Farm had been, woul 
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have toiled on their knees before that room should have been less 
orderly and homelike than in the days when the mother’s eye was 
over all. Alice herself had never known her mother. Nothing 
could compensate for that loss; but it had given a certain self- 
reliance to the girl, and had forced her to think and act without the 
dependence so happily placed by happier girls in the best friend 
the earth may hold. 

“‘The King is to come through Dartford, and the good Queen 
comes with him on the way to the sea. It will be late in the day, 
so we shall have a torchlight welcome for him. Next Thursday.” 

** Who told thee, child ?”’ 

«J heard it first from Jane Boyce, whose brother is in the Foot 
Guards you know, grandmother.” 

‘‘ Does King William tell every private in his Foot Guards what 
he means to do?”’ 

«That thought came to me, deary. So I went to the Rectory, 
and had speech with Mr. Charteris. He was very kind, and 
laughed at me for being so anxious to see King William. He asked 
me whether I thought hig crown would be gilt with Dutch leaf.’’ 

‘‘ Ay, ay. Had it been another, as we must not call King now, 
old Mr. Charteris would not have laughed, girl. He would very 
like have told thee thou wert right to wish to see the Lord’s 
Anointed. As if there was any difference between them, only one 
can hold his own and the other could not. I have lived under 
six of them.”’ 

‘Four, grandmother,” laughed Alice, ineffectually trying to 
make her sweet voice sound gruffly. 

“Thy father’s word, but not his voice, child. But I’ll even 
count Oliver and poor Dick, when thy father’s not here, Alice.’’ 

“I will not be called Alice. If you call me Alice, I will kiss 

ou, and spoil your cap.”’ 
’ "_ cing we might have been cheerfully borne than that 
which the Daisy of Dartford. tue to her word, inflicted on her 
grandmother, and the ler received the pretty red lips on her 
cheek very resiencdly. 

« weep thyself still, child,’’ shesaid. ‘‘ One of thesedays thou ’It 
know better what thy kisses are worth than to waste them on thy 
old grandmother. Hast heard aught from Wat Oakley of late?’’ 

Alice Sedgcombe looked steadily at the old woman, and, if any 
colour mounted to the low, white forehead, it was gone in a moment. 

‘‘No, grandmother,’’ she replied, quietly. 

“‘ Nor written to him ?’’ 

This time the hot colour came up. 

‘* Nor written te him, grandmother,”’ was, however, all she said. 

«* You have ever told me the truth, child,’’ said the old woman, 
‘and in another matter I would ask no more. But in love matters 
we used to think that anything not a lie wastruth. It would not 
be truth you have told me if there had been a go-between, though 
it would have been true in the letter.”’ 

*‘ Grandmother,”’ said Alice, ‘‘ I have had no knowledge for two 
months of Walter's doings.’’ 

She remembered afterwards that at this moment the clock struck 
two, and that the echo of its bold bell had not ceased when she had 
both seen and heard from Walter Oakley. 

For she was standing at the door in the sunshine of that bright 
winter afternoon, and he suddenly approached, placed a paper in 
her hand, and hurried away. 





Alice was not going to meet him; not she, indeed. How dared 
he neglect her for two whole months? Truc, she had hid him leave 
her for ever; but was it his part to take her at her word? At least, 
ought he not ta hawe sought te maeleo hor eltcx hea mludf What 
had he been doing all that time?—not that she cared. Seeking 
comfort, perhaps, from the handsome mistress of the Golden Egg. 
Alice knew of his haunts, though, naturally, she had never inquired 
about him. Then how dared he come, in the face of day, to put a 
letter into her hand; indeed, how dared he come at all when she 
had sent him away. Alice meet him in an hour at the little well 
among the trees, indeed ! 

Of course she was there, and punctual. But she did not hold 
out her hand to him—that was something. He did not try to take 
it—that was something more, and not so satisfactory. His coming 
showed that he still cared about her—then why did he not at least 
offer his hand? Respect, perhaps. Well, she would hear. 

**T am not welcome, Alice,’ he said, ‘ You need not put on a 
severe look to make me understand that.’’ 

“If you are not, Walter, you know whose fault it is.’’ 

‘*My own. I knowthat, too. Perhaps I should not have come 
here if I had nothing more to say than to own my worthlessness, 
But I have something more to say.”’ 

Alice was glad of that, but made no answer. 

**T could tell you a long tale, but you might not like to listen."’ 

He might have tried, however, she thought. Still, no answer. 

“I may never have speech with you again, Alice, and so I will 
tell you, now, that I might put in a different light many things 
about which you—at least others—have judged me harshly. I 
should ve glad to do this, but vou wonld nat cara to hear ma. 
Only I have always loved you, and never more than now, when we 
are meeting for the last time."’ 

** You are going away ?’’ asked Alice, in a voice which she tried 
to keep steady. 

**T do not know what is going to happen. But let it be what 
it may, I will put myself right about that, at least in your eyes, 
The King is coming through Dartford on Thursday.”’ 

‘* Did ho bring me here to talk about the King?’ thought she, 
resentfully. 

‘* Whether he will go away a King is uncertain.”’ 

“Are you madP’’ almost broke from the startled girl's lips, 
She looked the words, however. 

** You think—I know what. No, Alice, all that is over. Iwas 
fool enough to try to forget you ; and you have heard that some- 
times the means I took made me a greater fool. That miserable 
course is done with for ever. I disgrace myself no more, Other 
people will tell you about this when I am gone.”’ 

“Yon said you were not going,”’ said Alice, nearly crying. 

**I know nothing about it. Listen to me a moment.”’ 

** Am I not listening, Walter ?’’ 

Yes, she was, with all her heart; and her eyes were busy, too, 
on their own account. 

“There is a plot to slay the King.”’ 

**You are in it?—no, do not say that!’ cried the disloyal girl, 
thinking of her lover before her Sovereign, 

**T am in it, as you say.” 

“Walter!” gasped Alice, her pretty face a ghastly white. 

There! He could not bear that. He had intended to punish her 
much more. But not when she looked so, Besides, it meant—— 

“‘ Alice ! dear girl—well, your pardon—but hear me speak. Am 
I sunk so cursetly low in your esteem that you believe I would do a 


She actually gave him her hand, unasked, unsought. What is 
to be said for these girls? He pressed it respectfully to his lips and 
released it. Perhaps she had not meant that. 

“*T am in the plot, nevertheless.”’ 

Do her honest, loving heart justice. She was amazed, bewil- 
dered ; but never for a second did she wrong him by the thought 
that he meant a baseness. 

“* Why are you telling me this, Walter ?’’ 

* Because, let what will happen to me, you must understand.”’ 

** What will happen? What can happen ?’’ 

“The King and Queen will be here at nightfall. The road, you 
know, crosses the little stream, and the coach is heavy, and will 
move but slowly. All eyes will be on them, and there will be 
nobody to note that from behind the crowd a pistol will be levelled 
at the King by a man who—I must not betray what he has been, 
but he knows the use of firearms, and, if he fires, he will not miss. 
I shall be there. Whether we shall both be torn to pieces by 
the people, or be seized by the soldiers, it is impossible to say. But 
if I die then and there, or on a gibbet, you, Alice, will know that I 
was no assassin.’’ 

“The King shall be warned, and you shall not be there !’’ 
“The King has been warned, I hear, many times; but he laughs 
at warnings, and says that the bullet is not cast that can hit him. 
I have heard that he forbad the Queen to accompany him; but she 
refused to obey, saying that her place was where he was.’’ 

**T love her for that. But you shall not go.’’ 

**T must; I am pledged.”’ 

“« And you dare to stand there and say that you care for me ?’’ 
** You, even you, will believe in my love when all is over.”’ 

** All shall not be over; nothing shall be over,’’ cried Alice, with 
flashing eyes. ‘‘I will warn the whole town; I will make Mr. 
Chatteris go to the King; I will go to him myself and tell him all.” 
“* Then I shall be safe enough—and a traitor and a spy.”’ 

‘*T shall know you are neither traitor nor spy, and it will be 





been a fino day, and everybody was about, admiring the improve- 
ments and deciding on the best place to stand and behold the pro- 
cession. But everybody had gone home, at dusk, for come refresh- 
ments—the men of Kent were then, as they are now, wise men, 
for the most part, and knew better than to stand hungry in the 
winter’s air. The moon rose, and this was marked by the man who 
was making his way to Dartford, and he eyed the bright orb, but 
did not bless the useful light, as Mr. Pope says, but the contrary, 
for it flung his ill-favoured shadow very distinctly on the ground, 
and lessened a chance which he hoped for. However, he went on, 
and was in Dartford parish long before the King. 

But the King and the Queen came at last. Who comes ona 
white pony, galloping his hardest, and clattering into the town, and 
up to the church? That is little Guy Wood, who is the most daring 
and dauntless little horseman in the parish, and he has been planted 
on a hill half a mile off, with orders to hurry in and announce the 
procession the moment it reached his post. The plucky boy has 
seen it, and with a wild hurrah for the King has dashed off like 
the wild huntsman, His gallant pony’s hoofs tell the tale to all 
the houses in his road, and up he flies to the church, and 
with a shrillish shout of ‘Ring, you old beggars, ring!”’ 
turns, and gallops away to a house, where his pretty 
cousin, Amy, dwells (and a lot of his sisters, of course, 
but the errand is to her), that she may hasten out to a 
capital place he has secured for her. And out come Amy and all 
the sisters, and all the charity children, and all Dartford; and the 
bells settle themselves in work and then clash madly, and the 
torches blaze, and we all look eagerly out on the road; and there— 
yes! Guy Wood has ridden hard and well; but the King’s horses 
must be going well, too, for here is the head of the escort, Hark! 
the kettle-drums are banging away ; but shall they beat our bells ? 

“Ring louder! you old beggars, ring!’’ shouts little Guy 
Wood, jealous, like a brave English boy, for the honour of his 
parish. 





enough for me that I know it, and that you are safe.”’ 

She looked earnestly at him as she spoke, and the joy which she 
saw in his face covered her own with crimson. But she spoke on. 
“I did not think to have eaid this, Walter. No,’’ for this time 
he sought to take her hand, ‘‘no; and never again, unless you 
obey me.”’ 

* Alice, listen, and be judge. I was hopeless, miserable; for I 
had lost you. I believed so, and had I nota right? I had wasted 
my means, and, even would yeu have forgiven, I had no honest 
man’s hearth to which I could have brought you. 
hopeless. 
word that I would not betray those who led me there. If I broke 
my faith, even for the joy of your love, you would feel all through 
life that you had wedded a villain.’’ 
* And I am to see you killed because you deubt my love?’’ 
‘Doubt it, Alice. Not again?’’ 

‘Yes, Sir, doubt it. Doubt your own wife; and believe that 
she would cherish thoughts against your honour. But I will not 
have it; I will have my way. What is that on your neck, Walter? 
Nay, do not pretend to hide it. You have fought.”’ 

“A scratch,” said Walter; ‘‘and I had forgotten it. Nothanks 
to the hand that gave it that it was only a scratch, though, for he 
thrust viciously enough ; and I was unarmed—except with a stick.’’ 

“A quarrel and a fight, Walter! and for what ?’’ 

‘““Why,” said Walter Oakley, with a smile—for he was 
abowdly happy, considering his situation—it was part of the 
argument about shooting the King. I refused to see that it was 
right, so he tried to throw me into the river Thames, failing which, 
he got up from the ground and tried to stab. There he failed too.”’ 

**Got up from the ground! And who was the wretch ?”’ 

** He is coming to Dartford to shoot the King.”’ 

“Walter, something tells me that you will not let him do it!”’ 

“TI shall be there, Alice, as I told you myself; that is all I 
know.”’ 


blushes and tears again, and the blushes were hidden where the 
tears fell—on the broad bosom of her lover. 

** Learned unfairly, my own love ?’’ he whispered. 

“No, no. It is all well, and I hate you,’’ she said, kissing him 
heartily in sign thereof. 





That Thursday was a great Thursday for Dartford. The King 


told it to one of the members for Kent, who told it to a Kentish 
Mayor, who told it to his wife, who told it to everybody, that Dart- 
ford was a dirty hole. I believe the good King interpolated another 
word, but he had been a soldier all his life, and it was not only 
in Flanders that swearing terribly was a soldierly habit. The 
saying put Dartford on its mettle, not the less that it was 
quite true. So the authorities resolved to make the King 
ashamed of what he had said. They cleared the road, 
and threw down a great quantity of gravel, and washed 
the faces of the charity children, and hung up flags, not only 
where the King might possibly get a glance at them, if he 
locked out hard through the torchlight, but in out-of-the-way places 
and back streets where nobody at all would see them (something, 
however, was said about a job and Mr. Binks, the draper), and they 
prepared great numbers of torches, as they could now afford to let 
his Majesty behold the renovated town, and they drove all the stray 
pigs into the pound; and they bought a new cocked hat for the 
beadle (it did not fit, so they made the hatter take it back next 
day, and this saved money); and they hung lamps on the tails of 
the two great box-tree peacocks opposite the Pea-Hen Inn, and this, 
the doctor said, looked “ quite classical,”’ only they were disposed 
in the form of a W, which was not. The one thing that they did 
not know how to manage was the little watercourse. A vigorous 
loyalist, who happened to sell bricks, offered to dain it up; but 
other loyalists, who did not sell bricks and whose houses would 
have been flooded with the overflow, opposed this so robustly 
that the idea had to be set aside. No bridge that could be 
made at short notice would have been safe, though a loyal 
builder thought the contrary; and a loyal stonemason's proposal 
he should, at the expense of Dartford, lay a number of slabs 
in the route of the carriage was not generally admired. Dartford 
felt that the brook must be endured; but a mot d@’ ordre was given 
that, as the horses splashed in everybody was to wave torches, the 
people were to cheer their loudest, and the charity children to how! 
their wildest, and so the attention of the King and the Queen 
would be diverted from the stream. All which, unconsciously on 
the part of Dartford, was in promotion of the views of a ruffian 
with a heavy lower jaw and a coarse lip, who was that afternoon 
making his way across the marshes. 





murder ?’’ 


Dartford had gone through its December day, somehow. It had 





I was ruined— | 
I allowed myself to be led into a trap, and I gave my | 


**You know more than that, Sir. More than I ever thought to | 
let you know, and it has been learned—learned ’’——And then camo | 


had passed through the place before, and had told the Duke of | 
Portland, his trusted councillor, who told it to some Lord, who | 


Clash ! clash! there are the cymbals; the King must be very 
near. Oncome the horsemen, and the horses sniff haughtily at 
the torch-smoke, and there is prancing and curveting, and we are 
having a good show for our trouble. More soldiers. These horses 
are steadier ; they have smelt worse smoke than that of torches, and 
have galloped over the dead and wounded, crushing well, we 
won't think of that now; besides, as Guy remarks, they were only 
Frenchmen. Here comes acoach! The King’s? No; some great 
Lord's; and so is the next, and the next, and the Hurrah! The 
King’s glorious coach ; and there sit King William and good Queen 
Mary, and he is bowing, a little stiffly; but she, with her English 
| face all alight, is smiling at her people. There is our deliverer 
from Popery, slavery, and wooden shoes; there is our great 
| soldier, who beats all the armies in the world; there is the best 
King we have had for many a day. Shout, Dartford! sing, charity 
| boys! flash torches! and once again, you in the belfry, ring, you 
old beggars, ring ! 

The carriage is in the stream, but the King and Queen do not 
notice it; nor do they notice what we see. They are bowing and 
smiling to the shouting crowds. 

A ruffian with a low under-jaw and a coarse lip had drawn very 
near to the outskirts of the crowd, and, just as the check was 
caused by the wheels sinking into the channel, he levelled a pistol 
at the ing. The fellow’s aim is as steady as a rock, and there is 
even a grim smile on his coarse lip as he marks the star on the 
breast of the King. What, we wonder, is King James thinking of 
at that moment ? 

It does not much matter. For the next moment that ruffian is 
locked in the clutch of two arms that, coming behind, have clasped 
him and forced his own arms to his side. Hold him hard, Walter 
Oakley, for he isa strong-limbed ruffian, and has fought desperatily 
in his day. 

A man on horseback has seen it, and shouts aloud, raising his 
heavy whip, 

**Murderers ! traitors ! Down with them!"’ and he spurs his horse 
fora blow at the struggling men. 

‘There is one murderer,’’ cries a clear, womanly voice, and 
| Alice Sedgcombe lays her hand upon the arm of Porter. Peril for 
her, but that her lover holds him in an iron embrace, 

| “Drop the pistol, and run,”’ growls Walter into the ear of his 
| prisoner. 
| 

| 











It is too late—the horseman’s shout and furious gestures have 
turned men’s eyes upon the group, and the assassin is hemmed in by 
| a dozen furious Englishmen, who cry 

“Down with him! Down with him!”’ 

“Save him for the hangman,’ is said in a deep, heavy voice, 
and a strong arm holds back the horse, whose rider was aiming a 
blow at the now bare head of Porter. Alice's father had watched 
her excited manner that afternoon, and, unknown to her, had fol- 
lowed her until this moment. 

But it was Alice’s presence and that alone which saved Porter's 
life. The men were suddenly wrought up to that fury which tho 
assassin excites in the bosom ef the English, and but for the sight 
of the beautiful girl, who retained her hold on the miscreant, he 
would have been beaten out of life. If ever he had a guardian 
angel, she stood near him then. Not a hand was raised to smite. 

“Prisoner to a girl, too!’’ said Porter, who saw that his life 
was saved, and could jeer. 

“To the affianced wife of that man,’’ said Alice, bravely, yet 
blushing as she speke out; ‘‘ that man whom you tried to murder.”’ 

** Ay,”’ asked Porter; “are you the Daisy of Dartford ?’’ 

**It is no name for your lips, fellow!’’ cried Walter. 

“No matter. It’sasI said. A woman spoils everything.’’ 

** A woman has just saved your life, you villainous scoundrel! "’ 
cried the horseman. ‘For but for her hold on your arm you 
would be lying there gasping eut your infernal soul.’’ 

A stern assent from the men around told Porter that this was 
true. 

“T never did a good action in my life,"’ he said; “but as I am 
likely to be hanged I may as well begin. Oakley, as you hang me, 
you'll cry quits for the little business by the river. You are a brave 
fellow, for you flung me twice, and then beat down my sword with 
your stick. Your friends here may as well know that for pulling 
a trigger you would have had an officer’s commission and ten 
thousand guineas ; and you were a cursed fool not to take them.”’ 

The procession had long passed by, and King William never 
knew until his return to England how he had been preserved from 
death. By that time Walter and Alice had been married. Porter 
was not hanged on this occasion, but he persevered in his plots, and 
finally attained to the gallows, which seemed to have been his si: 


m, as 
it was certainly his desert. But the story became known by meausof 


the trial, and the Duke of Portland, who knew no merit like that 

of well serving the King, made the interest of the young couple } 4 
. , . sepiictbaies 

affair. When we leave a young couple in the charge of a creat 





English ducal statesman, we may reasonably dismiss all concern 


about their prosperity. SHIRLEY Brooks, 
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ABQUL ALURBARBE; 


oR, 
BLUE BEARD PASHA IM-PASHA-LLY 


es 


Adapted to the circumstances of the present Dey, and specially 
accommodated to a pleasant little party of four. 
ntainensieniaaae 
DRAMATIS PERSON. 

Appv. AzurBARBE. A genuine Turk, with highly-cultivated 
Anglo-Parisian tastes. His dress is of a Fez-tive character, in 
consequence of the Mozlem Derby. 

SeL_im Situ PasHa. An Anglo-Eastern Jockey. Being a jockey 
he appears in tops: being musical he comes in chords. 

Mpue. Avrora Fatima Fiorp. In reality, sheis . . but 
you will see. If we do call her Mademoiselle now it is only 
because *‘ we must dissemble.’’ 

Mp.ue. Anna. Sister Anne. Fatima’s half-sister. 

THE SCENE. 

This Opéra-Bouffe can be performed in a drawing-room. Costumes 
a necessity. Scenery not absolutely necessary. Nut scenery is 
supposed, and will be here described. Therefore, where in the 
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piece ‘‘business’ or ‘description’? demands scenic effect, and 
scenic effect cannot be obtained, then so much the worse for 
the ‘‘business’’ and the “description,’’ which must be, con- 
sequently, omitted. 





—— 

Scenze.—Either a Drawing-room in Buive Bearp's Chateau with 
an entrance by curtain to the Blue Chamber i. u., and an entrance 
to Buve Bearn’s Dressing-room, x. u., and a sort of balcony 
at back, supposed to overlook plains, on which balcony, instead of 
tower, SisteR ANNE will have to stand; or, 

A Terrace of Buve Brarv'’s Castle. Entrance to Blue Chamber 
(labelled), u. H. An elevated turret-tower, L. c. A door, R. H., 
leading into another part of the castle, Beautiful clear sky. Distant 
view. 

Music to Open the Piece—Anything by any Composer. 
[Anne and Buve Bearp discovered at breakfast, a déjetner 
dla fourchette. Wine on table. BLUE Bwaxp sipping coffee. 


Anne. It’s very delicious, breakfasting at this hour. 

Bive B. That’s another point on which our tastes agree. 
Fatima, I find, differs from me. She likes getting up with the 
lark. I like the lurk when I set down to him, delicately cooked. 

Anne. Mid-day is the time for breakfast — specially in cold 
weather. Sugar? 

Blue B. Thank you. (Aside.) Anne is charming. (Aloud.) You 
are right. The day is ready for you by that time. For my part, I 
am like asparagus, and can only be got up early, if I am forced. 
You have no objection to a cigarette ? [Producing case. | 

Anne. Aucontraire, j'adore les cigarettes, a la mode Parisienne. | 

Blue B. (Aside.) Comme elle est ravissante! (Aloud.) You will | 
excuse my morning wre pper ? | 
Anne. Certainly, Pasha. 





Blue B. As I do not change until I go to Stamboul for the races 
to-day. I should have driven, only Fatima says she doesn’t care 
for races or riding. 

Anne. 1 love both. 

Blue B. You would look charming in a habit. 
Arab trained for you. 

Anne. Oh! thank you, so much! 
complain of his beard I don’t understand. 
colour. 

Bive B. A diamond for your thoughts. 

Anne. The Koh-i-noor wouldn’t purchase them. 
a tot. 

Blue B. Ma chére Anne (A bell rings in the turret. L. c., and a small 
same opens. *,* For this can be substituted a telegram 
» thrown in, as this hint is), don't be alarmed; only 
(Goes up to 


I will have my 


I think it a beautiful 


Je pensais 


trap in 
brought in; 
my private telegraph wires from my training stables. 
turret.) 
Anne. 
turret is fixed a telescope on a swivel.) 


Ah! I see, working through the observatory. (On this 
How very ingenious! 


Blue B. Very. Only that’s not an observatory. That tele- | 


scope commands an interrupted view of the racecourse, twenty 
mies “ff, Everyone, in sporting matters, has to look out for him- 
self, anc that’s how I’ve done it. (Reads telegram.) 


20 to 1 taken and offered.’’ Good. (Returns.) 
about me were you thinking ? 

Anne. Of your having been married nineteen times before, and 
this makes the twentieth. 

Blue B. Precisely. It’s like the odds, 20 to 1 offered and taken. 

Anne. But—you will pardon me, I’m sure—did none object to 
the colour of your hair ? 

Blue B. No. It was said that I was a millionaire, and they 
soon became colour blind. 

Anne. I see. Colour of hair less an object than colour of 
money. Besides, what is in a fashion? Women should be the last 
to complain. The colour has changed from season to season. We 
may come to blue. But nineteen is a large number of wives. 

Blue B. Yes. Beau Brummel sent his neckties away in heaps 
as failures. Mine were nineteen failures in marriage ties. 


| 
Anne. It was reported of you—a mere scandal, I’m sure—that | 


you beheaded them. I didn’t believe it. 

Blue B. Of course you didn’t. 
(Aloud.) I will tell you the truth. 

Anne. Tt is not necessary to announce it. 
you say. 

Blue B. Thank you. (Aside.) Sheis charming. 
I’ve been married nineteen times before this. 

Anne. You are fond of variety. 

Blue B. No. Iwas dissatisfied with life, and with their lives. 
They dropped off one by one like ripe medlars (which, by-the-way, 
they were), and I didn’t find out until after the decease of the 
lamented nineteenth that every wife I lost, and every fresh wife I 
gained, added a unit to the increasing sum of my miseries. 

Anne. How so? 


(Aloud.) Yes. 


Blue B. Very simple. Each wife had a mother. I don’t quarrel | 
with the fact. Nature has gone on for several centuries in the | 
same manner, and has found her arrangements admirably adapted | 


to the climate of this planet. No, it is man with his confounded 
ingenuity, who has introduced legalities and parchments, has inter- 
fered with Nature’s original, and has spoilt it by an addition. 


Man finds a mother, and immediately turns her into a mother- 


in-law. 
Anne. You have dono 60. 


(Aside.) How Fatima can | 


** The 
Pasha's horse is in first-rate form, and looks the winner all over. | 
And of what | 


(Aside.) She’s delicious. | 


I shall believe what 
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Blue B. Nineteen times. Yes, Miss Anne, in me you see 
nineteen sons-in-law rolled into one. My wives are no more; my 
mothers-in-law —— 

Anne, Are no more, too, 

Blue B, They are no more than nineteen, and their united ages 
amount to one thousand and twenty. As their daughters dropped 
off one by one, each stepmother became vicious; what small settle- 
ments there were fell to me, and the only revenge they could take 
was to fabricate scandal of their unfortunate son-in-law wherever 
he went. They actually said I took off my wives’ heads. 

Anne. People in our village believed it, 

Blue B. Why? 

Anne. Because they had nothing else to do, and I confess that I 
thought there must be some foundation for such an extraordinary 
report. 

Blue B. So there was. I am a bit of an artist. I know some- 
thing of photography befere the process became common. I 
focussed each wife and took her head. Their mothers substituted 
H for F in the word, and said I hocussed them and took their 
heads. As none of them were particularly flattering, they described 





my pictures as caricatures, and accused me of taking off their 
daughters’ heads and hanging them up in my blue chamber. To 
complete the horrors, they said that I sent back the trunks, 

Anne. Is that true ? 

Blue B. Yes, in a way; for on the lamented decease of each wife 
I generously sent back her luggage to her sorrowing relations. None 
of them brought more than one trunk ; so you see how cruelly my 


character has been aspersed by these confounded nineteen mothers- | 


in-law One of them writes to me every morning. 

Anne, What about ? 

Biue B, Propesing to come and stay with me and keep house. 
I have a great mind to turn ’em all in loose one day and look in to 
see what's left of ’em in a week. 

Anne. Then you fell in with Fatima. 

Blue B. Yes, and I shall probably fall out with Fatima. I am 


only engaged to her; but I expect her stepmother here this after- 


noon, who will insist upon my carrying out my agreement and 
signing the articles of partnership. 

Anne. Can’t you manage to get off ? 

Biue B. No; there is a mother-in-law in the case, and I must 
come to the seratch; or, in sporting phrase, it’s a match for which 
I can’t be scratched. 


Anne (aside). Probably the scratch will come after. (Aloud). You | 


didn’t know she had a step-sister ? 

Biue B. 1 didn’t. I wish I had. 

Anne. And you didn’t know that anyone who marries me won’t 
have a mother-in-law ? 

Biue B. What? 

Anne, Fatima’s stepmother has been married twice, and I am 
her second stepdaughter. When I marry, my own property, which 
she now shares, all comes to me; therefore directly I marry I’m 
independent. I’ve got no relations? 

Biue B. Charming! I selected Fatima chiefly for the novelty 
of having a wife without a mother-in-law annexed. 

Anne. Fatima has a grandmother. 

Biwve B. A grandmother-in-law (meditatively). Ha! I’ve never 
tried that. 

Anne, And Fatima won’t have a penny till the old lady leaves 


it to her. 


Blue B. Dear me! what an idict I’ve been! 
though, I’m fixed till all is 

Anne. Blue. 

Bive B, Just so. Your stepmother wants to get rid of Fatima? 

Anne. Yes. (Listening.) She is coming up stairs. [ Rises. 

Bive B. Isshe? Then there is no time to be lost. (Rises and 
approaches ANNE.) Anne, je t’ aime, 

Anne. Oh! 

Blue B. Je t'adore. I’ve never known what love was till now. 

Anne. What! not nineteen times before ? 

Blue B. No; they were all caprices. Tell me that had Fate 
arranged, or if Fate could arrange, matters differently, you could 
have, or you would love me, although my exterior is, perhaps, 
somewhat rough (complacently). 

Anne. Rough! The pineapple is rough, but it is very sweet. 

Blue B. (knecling). Accept me for your pineapple. I mea 
your lover. 


I’m afraid, 





n 


DUET. 
Tink a Tink.’’—“ Blue Beard.”’ 
Biue B. Anne, my little darling, I’ve a 
Secret got to tell you. 
Fatima ’d be snarling if she 
Knew of such a thing. 
On my word, I love you; it is 
True, you little belle, you; 
On your finger J’d like 
To pop the wedding ring. 
You ’re truthful, I’m youthful, 
There is reciprocity, 
And with velocity 
We’ ll soon arrange the thing. 
Tinker, Tinker, tink, 
My meaning I'll explain, 
Hymen is the Tinker for the 
Tinkling wedding chain. 
Both, Tinker, Tinker, tink, 
The light guitar may tinkle 
Tinker, Tinker, tink, 

The Hymen-tinker chain. 


Anne. 


Blue B. She comes! 
| No, not though ten thousand grandmothers-in-law and stepmothers- 
in-law were to drag me to the pen and ink. 
Anne, Then we must devise——Hush ! 
[ They retire up stage, cohversing n. Hu. 
Enter Fatima (L. H.), pensively. 
Music, Siebel’s Song in “ Faust.”’ 
| 
| 
| 


Fatima (apart). To-day the contract is to be signed. 
[Suddenly sings. 


“* Drum Polka.”’  Drin Drin.” 
Sign, sign, the contract sign, 
Sign away a hand which isn’t mine ; 
Sign, sign, the contract sign, 
Not a pleasant thing to do. 
Blue Beard, I fear, 
He will insist upon it, 
From what I hear 
The folks who know him say 


| get off the match. (A/oud.) Ladies, your most obedient. 


The contract must not be signed to-day. | 
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It would look queer 

If I put on my bonnet 

And said, My dear, 

I’m going to run away. 
Sign, sign, the contract sign, 
Sign away a hand that isn’t mine; 
Sign, sign, &c., 

TRIO. ENSEMBLE. 

Fatima, Sign, sign, the contract, &c. (as above, 
Sront). 

Anne and Blue B. (up stage and apart from Fatima). 

Sign, sign, the contract sign, 

Sign away a hand before we dine; 
“Wein ! Nein! no contract sign ! 

Settle what we're going to do. 

Fatima (to herself, and kissing a photograph in a locket). His 
photograph! Oh! my secret. I dare not tell it to Anne. I never 
dare to breathe it to my stepmother. Ah! Smith Pasha, Brave 
Englishman! Three years ago I heard that you went somewhere 
or other, and you’ve never appeared again anywhere. Sad fate! 

Blue B. (coming down 1, 4., ANNIE R. u., FATIMA c.) Good morn- 
ing, Fatima! 

Fatima (absently). Good morning, B. B. 

Blue B. B. B.? 

Fatima. Yes, your initials; it’s on your writing-paper, 
didn ’t tell me how you were. 

Blue B. How I wear? I wear very well, I flatter myself, 

Fatima, You do flatter yourself, considerably. 

Blue B. Ahem ! [Zelegram bell rings. 

Anne. Another message from the stables. 

[Buur B. goes up and receives telegram, as before. 

Biue B. (reads). *‘The boy who wae to have ridden your horse 
for the match has bolted ’’—— 

Tatima, Bolted ? 

Blue B. (expluining). Mizzled—hooked—it ’s Turkish. 
you ever heard of a Hooker ? 

Anne. Oh, yes; they always called him the judicious Hooker. 

Biue B. My jockey is the Injudicious Hooker (reads) :—“‘ Come 
and ride him yourself.” This is serious. Excuse me, ladies; I 
must go and dress, 

Fatima (anxiously). You'll be back to sign the contract? I 
expect mamma here at four. It is a matter of consequence, 

Blue B. So is this race. 

Fatima, No. That's a matter of course. 

Biue B. Cela va sans dire. Adieu! I shall return from the 
match saying “‘ Veni, vidi, vici’’—I came, I saw, I cantered. 

Anne (who has been writing on a slip of paper, unperceived by 
Fatima, gives it him). You dropped this. 

Blue B. (taking it. Aside), I understand. 


she remaining in 


How are you? 


You 


Haven't 


Instructions how to 
[Exit x. 

Fatima, I’m glad he’s gone. We'll havea run all over the 
chateau. 

Anne. You're a very lucky girl. 

Fatima, But Blue. 

Anne. Well, you can be “blue” too. What’sin a colour? 
Blue! Soisthe sky. So are the mountains, in the distance. So 
are the Parliamentary books. Besides, he might shave. 

Fatima, You might as soon ask him to give up his racers as take 
to his razors. No. He won't alter. He’s Conservative, true blue; 
end I shall bo made vvexr tw him aud his blue huirs for ever. 


He’s so rich. 


Re enter Bruvew B., in epaorting castume 
Blue B. (as he comes d Apart t 
(Aloud.) 


While I’m away you'd like to see the chate 


ANNE). Bien entendu. 


wu. Here are the keys, 


EoLo and Trio, 
“ We'll all Skeddadle.’’—American Plantation Song. 


Blue B. Oh! here are all my keys, Miss; 
Use all my keys, Miss ; 
Go where you please, Miss, 
Save in that Chamber Blue. [ Pointing towards it, L. nu. 
For, what's inside whe sees, Miss— 
Inside who sees, Miss ; 
Her head I'll ease, Miss, 
Off of her shoulders two. 
So, while I am from home, 
Roam where you like to roam, 
From kitchen base, 
Through any place, 
And right up to the dome. 
So you may go through the chateau ; 
’T is fitted up all new; 
But don’t go in there— 
Into the Chamber Blue. 
Biue B. So, while, &c. 


Fatima and Anne, 80, while you are from home, &c. 
[Z£rit Bive Beanp tL, u. 

Fatima. Heis gone. Now the first place to go to is, of course—— 

Anne. The Blue Chamber. 

Fati.aa, Well, but—— 

Anne.. You can see the rest of the house any time when he’s 
here. 

Fatima. Yes; and the Blue Chamber's like the state apart- 
only on view when the family’s away from 


| ments at Windsor 
home. 

Anne. Here it is; let’s try it. 

Fatima. But isn’t it wrong? 

Anne. Yes; there’d be nothing in doing it if it wasn’t. But 
what nonsense, dear! What right has he to prevent our doing what 
we like with our own time? 

Fatima. There’s something in that ; 

Anne. And there’s a great deal more in there, I'll be bound, 
(Looks through keyhole.) Oh! 

Fatima, What do you see? 

Anne. Look! 

Fatima (trying). 1 can see nothing. 

Anne. That’s what I saw. Only such a view excites ono’s 
euriosity ; because there must be more than that. 

Fatima (hesitatingly). Yes, and it leaves so much to the 
imagination. [Musie, tremolo, 

Anne. Turn the key. 

Fatima, Oh! 

tnne. What? 

Fatima. A portrait gallery. All his wives hung up. 

of them, and one vacant frame, labelled “* No. 20.’’ 


(FATIMA does 80.) 


Nineteon 
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Anne. You'll be there in time. 
trait of a Lady.”’ 

Fatima. Yes, *‘ taken from life, by Blue Beard’’—— 

Anne. And “ executed at a single streke.’’ What’s that written 
up by the door? 

Fatima (re-entering from room with books all blue). Look! 

Anne (going up to door and reading inscription). ‘You are 
requested to leave your sticks, parasols, and umbrellas at the door 
and not to touch the pictures.” Horrible! and Dantesque: ‘ All 
sticks abandon ye who enter here.”’ 

Fatima. Oh, look here! B. B. B. B. 

Anne. Quite a swarm of bees. Beware of the sting! 

Fatima. Blue Beard’s Betting-Book and Blue Beard’s Banking- 
Book. See! He’s overdrawn his account, 

Anne (examining books). He’s a speculator. 

Fatima (examining books), He’s a cheat. (Reading.) ‘ How to 
load dice.”” ‘‘ How to always throw sixes.’’ ‘‘ How to cut the 
King invariably at écarte!’”” Good gracious! Is this the way he 
makes his money ? And with his wives’ fortunes! 

Anne. Dreadful! He’s a blackleg. 

Fatima. Monster! A Black Leg and a Blue Beard! 

Anne. Put the books back. (Fatima does so.) (Aside.) So far, 
so good; it’s succeeding capitally. (Fatima returns.) (Aloud.) 
Now turn the key. 

Fatima, Gracious! The key is turned—turned blue! 

Anne. How very clever! You stop here, and I'll go and try to 
scrub it clean again. 

Fatima, 1’a better run away before he comes back. 

Anne. But you can’t goin sucha hurry. There’s the desert to 
cross. You might meet mamma on the road. But, if I can’t clean 
the key, I’Jl run round to the livery stables myself and order a fly 
for you. Then (sings)— 

“ We'll fly by Night’”—Macheth.” 
You ’ll 
I'll 


No. 20 in the catalogue, ‘‘ Por- 


} Fly by night (three times.) 
Right across the desert. [Exit ANNE, R. 

Fatima. I wonder if he’s coming back yet, or if mamma is in sight. 
I wish she was [goes up and back). Ha! here’s someone running 
this way—it ’s not Blue Beard, it’s not mamma—it ’s aman [music— 
hurried). Take care, Sir! He doesn’t see the bull in the plain 
below, a thoroughbred Nineveh bull. He doesn’t see me either; 
or hear me. Take care, Sir! Oh! the bull rushes at him—how 
exciting. He rushes away from the bull. I can understand the 
Spanish ladies enjoying this sort of thing. Now the bull’s at him 
again. With what a graceful sweep the bull lowers his horns, and 
how nobly does the young man sustain the shock! How the young 
man rises with the occasion—he circles round and round in the air! 
llow graceful is his every movement! How lightly he spins, over 
and over, at an elevation of at least two hundred feet above the 
level of the sea! Through the air he flies—again over and over 
comes! this way !! (Music increasing in rapidity—fortissimo.) 
is here! 


he 


He 


I r over the battlements, or thre ugh window, acce 


f of acen 


alights on a sofa or ¢ 


rdiy 9g toarrange- 
Serm™m Smirn Pacna. He 
He is in a Jockey's 


ith a of "2 iD 
with a some ralt, 


, 
wsy-chair and faints, 
costimnte, 


. Where am I? 


Selim 

I ia. Here. 

Selim. Yes; but on my head or on my heels ? 

Fatima, Neither. 

Selim, Ahem! excuse my sitting in a lady's presence. Put 
what—Anurora ! [ Vuste. 

Fatima \ Joy usly). Smith! 

Selim, Fatima—Fat—— 


Fatima, Selim—S' lim ! 

Fatima, You're alive. 

Iam. But it was quite a toss up. 

you since I was the Sultan's stud groom —— 
Fatima, And we eloped; went off together, and afterwards—— 

oh, Selim, you went off alone. 


[ Embrace, chord. 


Selim, 


Selim. No, uot alone. I was obliged to go. I couldn’ t help it. 
Three years ago We'd better sit, I think. (They sit.) 


Three years ago the Pasha of Bashibazoulik was starting a Penny- 
insular steam-boat company; he wanted an Englishman to drive 
the engine. They found me. I told ’em I was only a jockey (It 
was one day when I was out exercising). 

Fatima. I remember. 

Selim. Well, they wouldn't believe me, but insisted, as an Eng- 
lishman, I must know all about steam boats and engines. I 
repeated that I didn't, so they offered me the alternative of know- 
ing all avout it at once or being bowstrung. 

Fatima. How dreadfully unpleasant ! 

Selim. That's precisely the view I took of it. So I undertook 
the direction of the penny Egyptian river steam-boat—we called it 
the Egyptian Isis—the Penny Isis; and the Bashibazoulik who had 
kidnapped me made me a knight of the Blooming Bulbul, and deco- 
rated me with ribbons, a handsome uniform, and a salary to match. 

Fatima. How did you get on at first ? 

Selim, Well, we didn’t get on at first; we stuck in the mud 
But, by giving them all the words of command I knew—*“‘ Ease 
her!"’ ** Back her!"’ “Stop her!"’’ “ Half a turn astarn!"’ and 
so forth, we managed the trick, and away we went until the steam 
turned itself off. We've been going on like this, forwards and 
backwards, backwards and forwards, until to-day I took a holiday, 
hearing the Derby was to come off, and, on the chance of getting a 
mount, I came over here, lost my way, found a bull who performed 
a duet with me on his two horns and finished by tossing me, like a 
shilling, for luck. 

Fatima. You're a nobleman now. 

Selim. Yes; Smith Pasha here; in England only Smith p' sha. 

Fatima, Are you powerful ? 

Selim. Muscular? 

Fatima, No; I mean have you soldiers and slaves. 

Selim, No; I’m only as strong as a committeo—that is, I ve 
power to add to my number, and I take you. 

Fatima, I'm not exactly my own mistress, 

Selim, Good gracious! Why, Fatima, have I returned to 
find——— 

Fatima. To find me true—very true, faithful. But, not knowing 
what had become of you—now don’t be angry-—— 

Selim, No. 

Fatima. 1 promised my stepmother I'd marry somebody else, 

Selim, What? 

Fatima, But I don’t like him. 

Selim. 80 dol. Who is he? 

Fatima, He's Abdul Azurbarbe. 

Selim. A great swell. 

Fatima, You're # greater, aren't you? 


I hate him. 


Selim. Well, yes; being a Bashbazoulik Pasha, with power to 
add to my number, I can order him to be executed. 

Fatima, Then do it. 

Selim, Yes; but suppose he won't go and be executed? I can’t 
force him to do what he doesn’t like. 

Fatima, No; specially in his own castle. 

Selim, I mean to. 

Fatima, 1 know what to do. 

Selim. What ? 

Fatima. “ Consult a solicitor.”’ 

Selim. Where is he? 

Fatima, There. Inthe town. On duty between ten and four. 

Selim. Between ten and four. That’ll be (puts his hand in 
pocket) about six and eight. Good; I’m off. Stop! isn’t that the 
town of Bakabak ? 

Fatima, Yes; where three years ago we were married in the 
presence of the Solicitor Tagrag, the son of Bobtail (Bell heard). 
Heavens! ’Tis Blue Beard returned. Something serious must have 
happened. 

Selim, P’raps he’s been kicked off the course, A Turk turned 
Welsher, and catching a Tartar. 

Fatima. It may be, for he is a swindler, a knave and a 
scoundrel, I have the proofs in his own handwriting. There 
(pointing towards the blue chamber)! If he finds out my discovery 
he ’ll manage to silence me before your return. 

Selim. What! Silence you? Impossible! 

Fatima. Don’t be rude. 

Selim. I won’t. In less than half an hour I’ll be back again, 
but not by the same way I came. 

Fatima (looking over battlements). Do you see that horse tied to 
a post? (SeLim nods assent.) ’Tis Blue Beard’s favourite racer. If 
it doesn’t run I know from his books that he’ll win enormously. If 
it wins he’s ruined. 

Selim. I understand the mancuvre. I'll ride the race, win, 


But stop ! 





Why, I haven’t seen | 


gallop home, and on my road consult a solicitor. 
Fatima. Blue Beard comes up the private staircase. 
keys; you’ll easily get out. So get out at once. 


Take these 


**GUILLAUME TELL.’’—OVERTURE. 
Off to the Derby I will go, 
How I can ride a race you know, 
In with a rush and win just so, 
Then to consult with a solicitor. 


Fatima, Oh, don’t you be long in going, showing 
How you’re thinking of your wife. 
Don’t let the grass be growing, growing 
Under your hoofs: it is for life. 

Anything, dear, 

For you I 

Will dare. 

Whip nor spur you, 
Nor spur yeu, 
Must spare. 


Selim. 
Fatima, 


Both. I’ m aware, I’m aware, &c. 


You ’re aware, you're aware, &c. 


Off to the Derby vr } will go, &c. 


[Erit Sevim, L. u. 


Buive BEARD re-enters, R. H. 
Biue B. Didn't I hear some one singing ? 
Fatima, 1 really can’t tell what you heard. 
Biue B. Was there some one singing f 
Fatima, That ’s another question. 
Blue B. And that’s another answer, 
| Fatima, 1. 

Bive B. But it was a duet. 
| Fatima, Yes; 1 generally prefer singing duets. 

Bive B. But you can’t sing duets alone. 
Fatima, You don’t say so. 

Biue B. 1 do. Mademoiselle, you're double-faced. 

Fatima. Then it’s not surprising if I’m double-voiced. 
have you returned so soon ? 

Blue B. Why? Because I’m too heavy to ride, and there’s not 
a jockey to be found. 

Fatima, Really. That's all arranged beforehand. 

Blue B (aside). She’s been peeping. (Aloud.) Your innuendo is 
an insult to my honesty. Do not repeat it—that is, if you wish to 
keep in my good books. 

Fatima. Good books ! 
Blue G. Ha! 
loud) Ha! 


Who was it? 


Why 


In your blue books you mean. 
(Aside.) I must be ferocious; so, as I said before, 


od) 


— 


Enter ANNE L. 
Anne. I can't get the key cleaned. Oh! 
Blue B. You know my secrets. You must both die. 
Anne. Both? 
Blue B. Yes; Fatima first. Where's my revolver ? 
| Fatima, Give me half an hour, 

Blue B. What for? 

Fatima, To—to—pack up. Anne, run up there (pointing to 
where telescope is) and tell me if you see any one coming. 

Anne, With pleasure, and I can have a look at the races at the 
same time (ascends). 

Blue B, A quarter gone. 

Fatima. Your watch is fast. 

Anne, Oh! I can see the racevourse (through telescope). 
a beautiful glass—it brings them so near. 

Biue B, Can you hear what they ’re saying ? 

Anne (putting her ear to telescope). Perfectly. A stranger on 
a bay arrives, dismounts, and says he rides for Azurbarbe, 

Blue B. For me! 

Fatima. Is he mounted ? 

Anne. Yes; now he’s off. 

Fatima. What; thrown? 

Anne. No; started. The chestnut leads. The bay is being 
well held round the corner. Three thousand to one, they shout, 
against Azurbarbe. 

Biune B, Taken (works telegraph). Done; and done again. 

Anne. The grand stand hides them for a second. Chestnut 
jockey does all he knows; the mob cheers, 

Blue B, Are the numbers up f 

Anne. Yes. Azurbarbe in a canter. 
way. 

Biue B. I must thank him, whoever he is. But, dear me! I 
forgot, the half hour’s up, and I must keep my word. (Aside.) She's 
safe to run (aloud, presenting revolver, music) one, two, three, and— 

Fatima runs towards door 1, which is opened, and she runs into 
Se.im’s arms, 

Fatima, Saved. 


What 


The jockey comes this 





Biue B, Who are you 


Selim. Selim Smith Pasha, sole commander of the Egyptian 
penny steam-boats, with power to add to my number. I have con- 
sulted a solicitor, and I claim——my wife. 

Bive B, She is yours: take her; be happy. 

Fatima. Swindler! I leave you to your fate. 

Anne. Nonsense. Wait till we’re married, and we’ll invite you 
to our féte. 

Fatima, What! Those books— 

Bive B. Accounts all cooked. Cooked by a Cordon bleu. 

Selim. But if you’d lost your match you’d have made a 
fortune ? 

Blue B. Not a bit of it. You rode for me, and I'll give you 
thirteen and a quarter per cent of my winnings as her dowry. 

Selim. Thirteen and a quarter (Fatima and Seuim pull out books 
and pencils, and commenee calculations). 

Blue B. ‘une! 

Anne. Abdul! (about to cmbrace, she stops). 
before company. There’s my hand. 

Blue B, You'll stop a iew days with us, I hope; and I’ll give 
you a pleasure trip this afternoon in one of my own private boats. 
So, ladies, allons ! to the Suez Canal. 


** La Légende Atmosphérique.’’—Hervé, 
“6 LT’ Gil Crevé.”’ 


Ahem! Not 


Blue B, Let us go 

Away below. 

Is my barque on the canal, 

Gently, gently, gently gliding, 

Down life’s stream, in each confiding ? 


Fatima, 


Selim. Happy prospect nupti-a/. (Repeat, ail.) 
Fatima, And you'll hear no more of Blue Beard, 
Who will dye and get a new beard. 
Anne. Yes, he must; and yes, he shall. 
Biue B. Yes, he must; and yes, he shall. 
Ah! 
Blue B, Then on the bank we will sing and dance so nimble, 


Playiug the fife, the piano, and the cymbal. 
Ta-rarra-ta, ta-rarra-tra ! 
All. Ensemble. 
There, on the bank, we will sing and danee so nimble, 
Playing the fife, the piano, and the cymbal. 
Tra-ta-rarra-ta ! 
Grand Quadrille, “ L’ Hil Crevé,”’ of four joining in joyous dance 
as the curtain descends, 
*, C. BuRNAND, 





--\ ITBURY’S TURKEY. 

1. Mr. Titbury having 
received his quarter’s salary, 
considers how he shall spend 
his Christmas. 

2. A bright idea strikes 
him. He determines to buy 
a turkey ; 

3. And for that purpose 
proceeds to Leadenhall 
Market, 

4. Where he finds various 
specimens of the bird. 

5. He rejects one as too 
large. 

6. Another as too small. 

7. A third looks tough. 

8. A fourth seems bony. 

9. At length he selects 
one that he thinks will suit, 
and he conveys it home in 
triumph, 

10. And afterwards smokes 
a complacent pipe, as one 
j NY BW who has taken a step in the 

right direction. 

11. In the mean time his landlady prepares the turkey for the 
spit, and in the course of the evening Mr. Titbury returns from his 
club slightly excited, and insists on stuffing the turkey himself; 

12. Which his landlady declines to permit, and politely orders 
him to bed; 

13. Where he naturally falls asleep, and the ghost of the turkey 
appears to bim, which causes Mr. Tivbury to clutch his pillow in 
some alarm. 

14. Whereat the turkey attempts to pick out Mr. Titbury’s eyes, 

15. And a frightful combat ensues. 

16. In the morning Mr. T. appears with a disfigured coun- 
tenance, which, however, he soon forgets when he finds his beautiful 
turkey hanging up in the pantry; 

17. But while seated at breakfast he is thunderstruck at the 
sight of a large dog rushing off with the turkey. 

18. Mr. T. starts up and drags all the break ast things off the 
table. He makes a rush at the dog, and bolts madly after him. 

19, Blinded with rage, he runs against a milkman, 

20. Upsets a pastrycook with a tray full of mince pies, 

21. Smashes an orange-woman, and 

22. Doubles up an old gentleman who is out for a morning 
stroll. 

23. An indiguant policeman appears on the scene. 

24. But the unheeding Titbury continues his mad career, and 
astonishes an organ-man and a monkey. 

25. The dog, alarmed at the frightful yells behind him, drops 
the turkey; 

26. Which is instantly seized by Mr. Titbury, who seats himself, 
exhausted, on a doorstep ; 

27. Where he is soon surrounded by the policeman, the organ- 
man, the old gentleman, the pastrycook, the orange-woman, and 
the milkman. 

2%. Excited by their threats and execrations, Mr. Titbury madly 
dashes the turkey in the policeman’s face, just as the latter is going 
to take him into custody, and a general conflict ensues, from which 
Mr. T. with some difficulty extricates himself, 

29. And makes off with the turkey, followed by his persecutors. 

30. The policeman is gaining on him, when, seeing the door of 
a millinery establishment open, he rushes in, and throws himself 
and the turkey at the feet of a girl of the period, 

31. Who kindly screens him from the observation of his enemy, 

32. Whom she sends away on a wrong scent ; 

33. And Mr. Titbury, in a passion of gratitude, offers his hand 
and heart, 

And on Christmas Day he and his beloved sit down to the 








undisturbed enjoyment of the turkey 
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CHRISTMAS EVE 


AT 


LONETHORPE MANOR. 


That old uncle of mine, Peter 
Greystore, with his quaint anti- 
quarian tastes and numerous 
hobbies, possessed a museum 
which would have done honour 
to any provincial town, con- 
taining, amidst many other 
curiosities, a vast number of 
coins of great worth; but its 
chief feature in point of value 
was a really magnificent col- 
lection of uncut diamonds, 
rubies, «emeralds, and all sorts 
of precious stones, 

Amongst various eccentric 
propensities, he had one for 
living in an _ old-fashioned 
country heuse; and, when an 
unexpected accession of fortune 
placed such a residence within 
his reach, he purchased what 
I have no doubt he called “A 
glorious old place, Sir!’’ with 
ivied towers, oriel windows, 
huge fireplaces, and winding 
mysterious passages, cutting off 
corners from many & shuggery ; 
whilst its dark passages, wind- 
ing stairs, leading to unex- 
pected rooms, and, by circuit- 
ous routes, bringing you back to 
the gallery whence you started, 
made it supremely difficult to 
find your way about the in- 
terior, even after a considerable 
acquaintance with it. 

Lonethorpe Manor, as the place was called, was situated in one 
of the most out-of-the-way parts of the county of Marlingshire, 
and possessed, with other attractions in my uncle’s eyes, the 
reputation of being haunted, and thither, some years before I 
was born, he removed from London with his family and all his 
belongings, of course including the far-famed museum. The house 
had, for a considerable period, been uninhabited, and had gradually 
fallen into a state of dilapidation, owing partly to its evil reputa- 
tion and the impecuniosity of its former owner. To restore it in 
truly medieval fashion was one of the delights my uncle promised 
himself. But, as all its appointments were to be thorough!y appro- 
priate, and in accordance with the various periods at which it had 
been built and added to, this was naturally a work of some time, 
and I believe for many years after he went to live there portions of 
it remained in the most unfinished and uninhabitable condition. 

I never knew the place until after his death, which happened 
just before I came of age, and when I found myself not only the 
inheritor of house and land but also of all the worthy old gentle- 
man’s possessions. He had outlived his wife and children, and, 
never having made a will, I, then an orphan, was declared his next 
of kin. 

Having no fancy myself for living in such an abode, so 
completely out of the world, I made arrangements to dispose 
of it with its contents immediately I attained my majority. 
On that memorable birthday, amongst the many tokens of good- 
will and kind wishes which reached me from my friends, was a 
certain mysterious box of no great size, but of considerable weight, 
locked, clasped, and sealed so effectually as to render inspection of 
its contents impossible, except by the exercise of force. It was 
addressed to me, and accompanied by a short note, in an unsteady 
hand, to this effect :— 

London, March 6, 1839. 

“Dear Sir,—You have probably never heard of my name, but 
in former years I was the bosom friend of your aunt and uncle 
Greystore. The contents of the box, which I send with this letter, 
belong to you as inheritor of 
Lonethorpe Manor, but I con- 
jure you, by the respect in 
which you hold your good 
uncle’s memory, on no account 
to open it till lam no more. I 
am avery old woman now, and 
you will not have long to wait ; 

and, were it not that I wished 
to show my respect for you as 
Peter Greystore’s heir on this 
day of all others, I should have 
withheld the box until my 
death. As it is, I intrust it to 
you, feeling sure that I can 
rely implicitly on the honour of 
anyone bearing the revered 
name of Greystore, and that my 
wishes, however weak and 
foolish, will be complied with. 
How it came into my possession 
you will learn when you ex- 
amine its contents; but, as you 
have pity in your heart and 
love for the departed, I once 
more adjure you to grant the 
last request I shall ever make 
of anyone in this world, and 
beg to subscribe myself 
** Your obedient servant, 
“TsaBEL FAaper.”’ 


I certainly never had heard 
of Mrs. Faber, but, of course, I 
promised to comply faithfully 
with her injunctions, though by 
no means insensible to the feel- 
ing of curiosity and wonder at 
the mysterious character of this 
incident. Several years elapsed, 
however, before the old lady 
died, and then Lonethorpe 











ax 


U 
“wow, |THEN, YOUR WATCH AND PURSE.”’ 


Manor was no longer mine. On breaking open the little chest, 
the first thing which met my eyes was the large roll of manuscript, 
which ran as follows and gave the key to the whole enigma :— 


oe Ys 
LDL LDP LIED Awe 





I was about forty-five years of age when my dear friends Mr. | 


and Mrs. Greystore wrote to entreat that I would try and rouse 
myself from the melancholy state into which I had fallen by reason 
of the great misery that had overshadowed my life for the last two 
years, that misery to which I shall have to recur in due time. 
Christmas was fast approaching, and they proposed that I should 
spend it with them at a country seat they had recently purchased, 
which entirely fulfilled, they said, their own notions of a rural 
residence. 

I was entreated to go down and make one of the small party 
expected to assemble at Christmas for a house-warming, when I 
might judge for myself whether the place was not most romantically 
gloomy and yet most comfortably habitable. 

After some prolonged correspondence, it was agreed I should 
leave London the day before Christmas Day with my maid, an old 
retainer, who, though loving and faithful, tyrannised over me, by 


right of long service and a close intimacy with my family troubles. | 
| So, under the orders of old Ellis, at six o'clock on a chill, foggy 


morning, we drove in one of the rattling hackney-coaches which, 
with sedan-chairs, in those days were our only metropolitan public 
conveyances, to the ‘‘ Peacock’’ at Islington, whence we took the 
stage-coach bound for the county town of Marlingford. 

The bustle of thestart over, I was at first interested in watching 
the incomiug night mails, as, meeting us on the great north road, 
they dashed by with flickering lamps and steaming horses to the 
cheery music of their guards’ horns; but by the time we had passed 
Highgate I had relapsed into the melancholy mood that had of 


late oppressed me, and to dissipate which in some degree my | 


friends had urged that I should visit them even at this inclement 
season of the year. 
My mind was full of the one great sorrow which had made me, 


ISABEL’S INTRODUCTION TO THE STATE APARTMENT 





the lonely woman I was, and 
I had throughout doubted 
whether the society of my 
lively little friend, Mrs. Grey- 
store, and the Christmas fes- 
tivities of her house, would not 
rather jar than otherwise upon 
my feelings. The journey, too, 
was dreary enough, but about 
three o’clock in the afternoon I 
was glad to see that we were 
approaching a larger town than 
\ any we had yet passed through 

the guard wound his horn mer- 
rily, the coachman mended his 
pace as we rattled over the 
stones of the suburbs, and 
pulled up smartly in front of 
an old-fashioned inn. This 
was Marlingford, whence we 
were to go on to Lonethorpe 
in a postchaise. 

After we had alighted, and 
the London coach was again on 
its way, I ordered my con- 
veyance and walked up and 
down the courtyard of the inn, 
glad to stretch my cramped 
limbs. Whilst doing so I over- 
heard the old ostler remark to 
the weather-beaten postilion, as 
they were putting my horses 
to, that he would have “‘ but a 
bad ride of it. For his part he 
didn’t see why gentry couldn't 
just be content to live in good 
towns, instead of out-of-the- 
way places, where there warn’t 
a decent road within miles. A 
fashious job for the cattle was 
a journey to Lonethorpe, even 
in summer; but, now that’ the frost had just broke up, it was 
wild work, and not partic’lar safe either, he thought. He had 
heard as one or two travellers had been stopped lately up about 
that place. However, that was the gentry’s own look-out! Post- 
boys never come to no harm so long as they was quiet.’’ Really, 
there was much truth in the man’s remarks ; a more dreary evening 
to travel on could not well be imagined; and his reference to the 
possibility of robbery was by no means reassuring. Yet I was but 
little influenced by the idea of such perils; and, as Ellis had not 
overheard this colloquy, I determined to keep it to myself. 

Looking up the High-street, bright fires shone through many 
a window, but by the time we drove away blinds and curtains were 
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| being drawn down, to shut out the desolate prospect, and I pictured 


| piteously. 





to myself many a cosy family group gathering round the cheerful 
blaze, glad to he safely housed ere the short twilight of this 
Christmas Eve deepened into night. The streets were soon left 
behind, and the high road was gained ; a few farm teams return- 
ing from what labours in the fields the season permitted, passed 
us; then came the only cheering sound we were to hear for some 
time, the tinkling bells of the slow-going long stage-waggon, 
with swinging lamp already lighted. Our postilion nodded to the 
driver, who called out that it was a rough night, and with him and 
his lumbering vehicle passed away the last signs of life. 

The road lay up a long hill over which we slowly crawled, 
exposed to the full fury of the wind, that howled and moaned 
The gaunt, naked branches of the few trees we saw 
were twisted and bent, and swayed hither and thither with a 
strangely spectral motion. Ragged clouds drifted over the wild, 
lowering sky, a thin, drizzling rain fell as the wintry day drew to 
its close, and no living thing was to be seen, except a few rooks, 
whose croaking voices blended well with the mournful soughing of 
the wind as they wended their solemn flight to their homes.’ 

About four miles from the town we came to some cross roads, 
where stood a gibbet and chains, in which hung the bleaching bones 
of some wretched criminal, a sight by no means uncommon in the 
days of which I speak, when 
capital punishment was awarded 
to many a crime besides that 
of murder. A little further on 
we turned off the highway into 
@ narrow lane, singularly un- 
cared for, and dreary, which 
was, of course, in a worse con- 
dition than the road we had 
quitted. So strangely unused 
and neglected did it appear 
that I could not resist letting 
down the glass and asking the 
man if he was certain he knew 
his way. ‘‘Oh! yes; never 
fear; but to be sure, it is the 
worst bit o’ road in all the 
county.’’ Such a piercing blast 
whistled through the open win- 
dow that I was glad to draw in 
my head, and wrap my fur 
cloak round me. Soon after 
this it grew quite dark, and 
poor Ellis broke out into the 
most dismal forebodings; and 
just in the midst of one of her 
querulous lamentations, I was 
startled by hearing horses’ hoofs 
behind us. I had hardly time 
to realise this unexpected sound, 
when two riders galloped past, 
and in another instant the 
carriage was brought to a stand- 
still. There was an altercation 
in threatening tones with the 
postboy, when the foremost 
horseman, returning to the 
coach-door, seized one of our 
lamps, wrenching it from its 
socket. As he did so the 
light fell full upon him, and 
I saw that he was masked. 
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Then he thrust a pistol in at the window, which I had 
just lowered, saying, in a hoarse, guttural sort of whisper, 
“Now then, your watch and purse; whatever you have 
about you give it up quickly and no”—— He did not 
finish the sentence; for at that moment the light he held in his 
left hand shone straight into my eyes, and he drew back as if 
appalled. Uttering an oath, he wheeled his horse round to where 
his companion was holding the postboy in check, and, exclaiming, 
** Ride, on, Tom; ride on! this won’t do,’’ the two dashed away 
into the darkness. 

The presence of mind which enabled me to observe and fix in 
my memory these details was now entirely gone. I have but the 
most confused recollection of everything that happened afterwards, 
until I found myself, an hour later, in the midst of my friends 
at Lonethorpe. Their warm welcome, hospitable solicitude, and 
anxiety for my welfare, however, only partially restored me to 
myself. The account which I gave of the attack by the highway- 
man and the sudden and mysterious manner in which he abandoned 
his purpose of robbery was listened to with profound interest. 
Everyone was amazed at his forbearance, and utterly puzzled how 
to account for it. Yet, oddly enough, so was notI. Somehow, I 
felt no surprise on this point. That he should, under such favour- 
able circumstances, have failed to carry out his intentions was 
undoubtedly very remarkable. What influenced him, or what so 
suddenly arrested his purpose, it was impossible to say; but I can 
only repeat I was not astonished at it. Ah, me! had I then known 
what I afterwards knew there would have been no difficulty in 
explaining the contradictory feeling which had t-ken possession 
of me—the strange sensation of no surprise at a most surprising 
event. 

When the excitement of my arrival had subsided, the staid 
but hearty greeting of Mr. Greystore and the ardently-affectionate 
embraces of his wife soothed and comforted me. The aspect of 
the oak-panelled dining-room, with its blazing fire of huge logs 
shining brightly and cheerily on the polished walls and floors 


also tended to counteract the disagreeable influence of the day’s | lenly to the door, said, “I shall lock this on the outside, and take 


journey. 

We were not a large party, and I need not stop to describe 
these dear friends of my earlier 
days; they have long since 
passed away ; and, although you 
were not born then, you are the 
sole remaining link that binds 
me to that time. There were 
to be some juvenile festivities 
in honour of Christmas Eve; 
but, in consideration of the 
fatigue and terror I had under- 
gone, I was to be excused 
from joining in them. I 
was therefore shown early to 
my room, a good night’s rest 
being prescribed as the surest 
restorative. So, my hostess lead - 
ing the way across the hall, 
we ascended a staircase with 
a broad, low oak balustrade, 
terminating in a landing from 
which opened many rooms, 
Passing straight along this to 
the end, we turned up another 
short flight of stairs, then de- 
scended two or three steps 
which brought us to an ante- 
room, with a curious groined 
roof, and walls of such thickness 
it would have been impossible to 
stretch hand and arm out of the 
windows sunk in its depths. 

We were now, I was told, in 
the tower at the east end of the 
house—the oldest part of the 
mansion. Beyond this lay, at 
right angles with the frontage, 
a wing containing some rooms 
of the same date as the tower, 
long disused, but of such ample 
proportion and commanding 
such fine views of the park, 
that Mr. Greystore had resolved 
to restore and furnish them in a thoroughly antique fashion and 
make of them the guest chambers. Only one was at present com- 
pleted; and ‘* You, Isabel,’”’ said my friend, ‘‘are to be the first 
occupant of our state apartment.” Nervous as I then was, I must 
confess I would rather have declined the honour and taken a room 
nearer to the nurseries; and I have sometimes wondered at the 
thoughtlessness of my hostess in selecting such a remote chamber 
for me, under the circumstances. 

The room into which I was ushered was of oblong form and 
hung with tapestry; another bright fire of great logs burned 
briskly upon the hearth; candles were lighted in old-fashioned 
sconces; and Ellis, neat and trim, stood beside open boxes, all 
ready to attend upon me. Hardly had the door closed upon Mrs. 
Greystore’s affectionate ‘‘Good-night!’’ to me and her caution 
to Ellis not to lose her way, before that Abigail exclaimed, 
“‘Not lose my way, indeed! Who could help it, I should like to 
know? J never saw such a rambling place—not I! Just look, 
Ma’am, at all these windows and doors! How is one to keep out 
draughts? And the flame of the candles, too! Didn’t I say ’t would 
be so?’ As this was an evil that might possibly be remedied, I 
looked round to see from which window (there were three) the 
draught that made the light so unsteady came. Two were of 
ordinary size and seemed shut closely; but the third was a French 
casement, opening down to the floor, and, like the others, had 
looped-up curtains. As I put my hand up to try the fastening, the 
sash fell back, admitting, with a whirl and dash, such a blast that 
the embers from the fire were scattered on the floor, and the lights 
all but extinguished. Starting back scared, but instantly recovering 
myself, I pushed it hastily to, quite ready to echo Ellis’s com- 
plaints on the carelessness of servants, who, on such a night, left 
windows insecurely fastened. 

Looking out, I dimly discerned that a long flight of stone steps, 
apparently disused and broken, led from a little terrace, or balcony, 
in front of the window down to the park. We commented on so 
unusual and unpleasant an arrangement as such means of access 

from without to a bed-chamber, and I felt truly glad that we found 
heavy shutters, which we immediately closed. It was, of course, 
too dark to see many yards; but I was sure we were surrounded by 
trees from the sharp, crackling raps with which the bare branches 





were now and again dashed against the glass. Annoyed by the | 
careless neglect of the window-fastening, I made a very special 
survey of the room and furniture. Just facing the foot of the huge 
four-post bed, with its masses of heavy, dark curtains, under which | 
Ellis timidly peered, was an oak-panelled door, partially revealed | 
by imperfect joining of the tapestry that elsewhere went all round 
the room. This we opened, and, peeping in, merely discovered a 
very deep recess sunk in the thickness of the walls. It appeared 
to be a sort of lumber-closet, and contained nothing that wegcould 
see but a few boxes and some odd pieces of furniture pushed to the 
far end. 

The door had once fitted neatly into the rough panelling of the 
wall, so as to be imperceptible; but now, warped upon its hinges 
by age, it would not shut quite close. We next proceeded to recon- | 
noitre the heavy wardrobe and straight-backed massive chairs, that | 
looked more fit for show than comfort. Ihad hoped to hear that Ellis’s 
room lay near mine; but, on asking the question, she grimly shook 
her head, and said, “‘ Near, no; not nearer than half a mile. To | 
be sure, here’s a bell; but who knows where it rings to? and you 
might call for an hour before anyone would hear you from such 
an out-of-the-way corner !’"’ Well! it was now too late, or, rather, 
my pride would not allow me to object to the loneliness of my 
chamber, so, turning to the old-fashioned draped mirror above the | 
quaint-looking toilet-table, I prepared to undress, hoping that my 
unusual timidity would vanish when I had by habit reconciled 
myself to my grand solitude. Ellis’s want of tact, however, in 
continuing to impress upon me the distance by which I was separated 
from the rest of the household, and the difficulty of communicating 
with her, counteracted my good resolutions, and by the time I was 
ready to get into bed I thought the place looked more dreary than 
ever. 

The fire being replenished, and I safely ensconced in a bed 
whose tester rose as high as the ceiling, there was no longer any 
excuse for my retaining Ellis, much as I dreaded being left alone, 
so she bade me “ Good-night”’ in a boding tone, and, stalking sul- 


the key away ; I must keep you as safe as locks can make you; and 
I don’t mean to call you till late, for Iam sure you want a good 





“CEASE YOUR GHOSTLY PRANKS, AND LET ME Pass! 


night's rest.’’ 


I felt a horrible dread of being locked up in so lonely a situation. 
How lonely it was I had not realised until the good woman’s 
receding footsteps fell on my ear; then came deep silence for a 
moment or two, during which I could hear nothing but the beating 
of my heart. A sudden whirl of branches against the windows, 
and a long, furious howl of wind down the chimney, seemed a 
relief from the appalling quiet; but asthe gale died away the sound 
was so unearthly in its wailing sobs, I felt my flesh creep, as I 
listened to catch its last echoes. I tried to reason with myself on 
my folly, but no strength to reason was left; the sleep that would 
have been so welcome, and that was my due, would not come to 
my pillow, court itas I would. I felt compelled to concentrate all 
my powers in an effort to combat a foreboding that something 
horrible was to happen, that something awful would break the 
stillness that succeeded the wintry gust. 

On the left of the bed were the two ordinary windows and the 
entrance door; on the right the fireplace, and, parallel with my 
bed, still on the right, the large casement which had been blown 
open. Immediately facing me was the door of the cupboard, 
plainly visible, as the curtains, although closely drawn on both sides 
of my couch, were partially open at the foot. The fire was 
burning low; the soft, flaky sound of the ashes as they fell upon 


the hearth began at last to soothe and lull me. I lay, idly watching | 


the grotesque shadows cast by the perforated rushlight-shade as 
they danced and flickered upon the panel opposite. 

A drowsiness was stealing over me which would have ripened 
into sleep, but that, suddenly, a return of my old anxiety was 
induced by the idea, which brought a gasp into my throat, that I 
heard voices whispering not far off. In a moment I was wide 


awake and sitting upright in bed; but a wild gust of wind just | 


then frustrated all my efforts to listen, and for some time I was 
kept in horrible suspense. As the blast died away I strained my 
ears to cracking, and surely I did hear voices from the direction of 
the cupboard ; but before I could verify my dread the wind again 
drowned every sound, and, though sinking back upon my pillow 
half dead with terror, I still kept my eyes fixed upon the door. It 
moved! Yes; of acertainty it moved! Hardly knowing what I 


| Eve. 
| youngsters. You ’ll be able to pass out as you passed in.”’ 


Finding remonstrance useless, I at last consented | why, as he was about to quit the room, and thus relieve me, as it 
to let her have her way, but as she turned the key on the outside | 





did, or with what intention, I sprang out of bed and wrapped 
myself round in one of the ample curtains at its foot, clinging the 
while with a convulsive grasp to the bedpost, but never for so much 
as a second losing sight of the door. 

It again slowly moved, and this time a hand crept round its 
edge. Once more the whispering, and now quite audible to my 
preternaturally-sharpened faculties. 

***Sdeath, you fool!’’ said a husky voice, ‘there is no one in 
the room? ‘ People don’t come to bed at nine o’clock on Christmas 
Everybody is down below enjoying themselves with the 






















































**But, suppose,’ interrupted a second speaker, “they ve 
fastened the window, while we’ve been on the job? You should 
have made Tom stop and watch.”’ 

** A likely game,’’ chimed in a third, ‘if I had watched and had 
found, I must have made short work of it; and our captain hero 
swore there must be no blood, or he’d have it again from whoever 
drew it.”’ 

** Stow this gabble,’’ again interrupted the first voice. ‘‘Tom, 
go first, make sure there’s no one in the bed, and then fasten the ! 
door, open the window, and we ’ll follow with the swag.”’ 

My heart stood still. Cold perspiration poured from my fore- 
head. I was turned to stone, as, watching from my hiding-place, 
I saw a man slowly emerge from the recess. He wore a common 
riding-dress, and his tread was mufiled by short hose pulled over 
his high boots. He stood within a foot of me as he cast a hurried 
glance into the bed. Seemingly convinced that there was no one 
there, he moved with less caution, and all but pushed against me 
as he walked round to the door. 

“Ha, ha!’’ he muttered; “locked outside, eh ! they’ve been up 
here and made all safe, as they think; fastened up the window, 
too, no doubt. Never mind. Come out, boys, we'll soon be clear of 
it now.’’ And in another second he was unbarring the shutter of 
the long casement. 

The door of the recess now stood wide open. One of the two 
men within was lifting on to his shoulders a small but heavy valise, 
strapped to a leathern bag. His companion, who had his back 
towards me, was helping him. The burden adjusted, he who 
carried it stole across, also with 
mufiled feet, to the now open 
window, where the thief who had 
first appeared relieved him of 
part of the load, and the two 
passed out on to the little 
terrace, 1 

The rush of wind admitted by 
the casement caused the fire to 
blaze brightly up, and its embers 
whirled about the hearth. While 
I had been breathlessly watching 
these proceedings, the one man 
now left in the room had gone 
over to the toilet-table, where 
he was rapidly despoi! my 
dressing-case, and putting vari- 
ous ornaments and jewels hastily 
into his pockets; but his back 
was still towards me, and he 
stooped over the table, too low 
for the mirror to reflect his face. 
Suddenly he started, as if in 
terrified amazement, and, stand- 
ing upright, turned round to 
examine by the firelight some- 
thing he held in his hand. 

O God! shall I ever forget 
my feelings as his features were 
thus revealed to me? 


ng 





Can you 
who read my story guess why, 
in that dread moment, I ex- 
perienced the greatest revulsion 
of feeling that can possibly be 
conceived’ Can you guess why 
my terror was instantly trans- 
formed into the utmost fear- 
lessness and courage? Why, 
with every possible sensation of 
horror and misery still upon me, 
I felt a kind of overwhelming 
joy? And can you anticipate | 


would have seemed, of all further apprehension, I, with a wild, 
moaning sob, rushed from my hiding-place and threw myself at his 
| feet? Because, in one word, he was my son ! 
* * * . * 
| Yes; my self-willed, wayward, unhappy son; of whose fate 
| for the past two years I had been in such miserable ignorance, 
and whom, under such circumstances as these, I had at last found ! 
| The associate and apparent leader of a gang of thieves and burglars, 
committing a fearful crime, for which, were he discovered, his life 
would pay the forfeit! Committing a crime redoubled in its atrocity, 
since he was robbing the very man by whom as a lad he had been 
| treated with an almost parental love and affection! Taking advan- 
tage, doubtless, of his intimate acquaintance with the peculiar and 
valuable property of Mr. Greystore to possess himself of it, like an 
ungrateful and thankless thief that he was ! 

I thought that to know of his wild and reckless courses since 
his father’s death, whilst still under my roof, had been misery suf- 
ficient; I thought that when, in a burst of unusually ungovernable 
and furious temper, he had left his home and had gone no one knew 
whither, baffling all pursuit and eluding every attempt made to 
discover him, my cup of bitterness was full ! I thought that, as the 
days passed by and month succeeded month and still no traces of 
him appeared, and that a belief in his death was all that was left 
to me——I say that all this terrible suspense and grief was 
as nothing compared to the agony of heart which I endured at 
the moment when I saw him standing erect in the firelight of my 
lonely room. I wonder how I am able even to recount the misery | 
of that hour as straggling with him in his efforts to disengage him- 
self from my grasp, I eventually succeeded in somewhat calming 

him and inducing him to listen to me. 
I have but the most confused remembrance of how, when I first 
sprang towards him, he started as though he had seen a ghost, drew 
back, threw up his arms, and exclaimed, “‘ Again, a secend time to- 
| night! What devilish fate is pursuing me? Why have you thus 
crossed my path twice within a few hours? How came you here ? 
or are you but some infernal presentment of my mother sent to 
daunt me when I should be firmest? But do not think to stay me; 
| cease your ghostly pranks, and let me pass !"’ i 


| 
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I know not in what words I besought and adjured him to keep 
quiet; how in every way I strove to pacify him and assure him of 
my identity; to point out to him that, if ever the hand of Provi- 
dence had interposed to save him from utter destruction, I was 
its instrument; and that now, if he did not listen to my prayer, he 
would be lost for ever; how I strove to keep him quiet and make 
him, in his perplexed excitement, subdue his voice lest even at that 
distance from the rest of the household he might be overheard ; 
how he wavered, now seeming to listen, softened by my words and 
embraces ; now forcing me from him for a while, and struggling to 
escape by the window; and how by degrees, taking advantage of 
his gentler moods, I at last induced him to reclose the shutters, and 
eventually to sit quietly down, whilst I, kneeling at his feet, hid 
my face on his bosom and wept as if my heart were breaking. 

I only remember that there, in the dead of night, we two sat 
communing—mother and son. Not only literally but morally alike 
cut off from the rest of the world—I by my agony and he by his 
crime! I will not dwell more than is necessary upon this extra- 
ordinary and terrible scene, unparalleled in its pain and wretched- 
ness, 

Little by little I induced him to tell me some of the details of 
his recent mode of life. Awful as they were for a mother to hear, 
I felt that by confession some ground at least might be gained. I 
need not repeat his history. Step by step, from bad to worse, of 
course, down he went, until by accident he found himself in the 
neighbourhood of Lonethorpe, then unoccupied and deserted. He 
and his companions in crime for a while had secretly made it their 
head-quarters, and by its aid often eluded the ends of justice, 
making use of certain ingenious contrivances to keep alive the 
belief already rife in the neighbourhood that the place was 
haunted. They had well explored all its mysterious labyrinth of 
passages and maze of underground chambers and retreats. Here, 
indeed, they all but lived, carousing over the result of their depre- 
dations upon the highway. When the house was purchased by Mr. 
Greystore, and signs were made of an intention to occupy it, my 
unhappy son and his band (for he, in virtue of his superior educa- 
tion, had been constituted its leader) were obliged to beat a retreat. 
No sooner, however, he told me, did he learn that Mr. Greystore 
was coming to reside at Lonethorpe than the idea of plundering his 
kind friend of his large collection of valuable uncut jewels and 
stones occurred to him. 

I gathered from his broken and excited words, as I forced 
them almost one by one from him that, by cunningly-conducted 
inquiries made of the servants, frequenting an alehouse in Marling- 
ford, he ascertained the general habits of the family, and which 
room had been converted into the museum. His'intimate acquaint- 
ance with the house enabled him at once to understand how a dis- 
used and probably unknown secret passage and stair led from the 
back of the closet in my room down to a sliding panel in the very 
apartment used by Mr. Greystore as a repository for his antiquities 
and valuables. The largest and oldest of the basement rooms, it 
lay at the back of the building, strongly barred and secured. 
These facts were but just gleaned, and it was thought that the 
Christmas festivities would secure the robbers from all interruption. 





Days passed with only a few intervals of consciousness, so short in 
their duration that an indistinct terror of betraying myself in some 
way is all that I remember of that time. At last, when the 
tender care bestowed upon me had restored me in a degree, 
and a full recollection of everything that had passed returned, I 
was thankful to find that my fears were groundless. I had been 
perfectly silent, and, as soon as the doctor permitted me to indulge 
in conversation, I was able to glean that my illness was attributed 
entirely to over-fatigue and the shock I had sustained on my 
journey. More than a week elapsed after Christmas Day before the 
robbery was discovered. My illness and the check which it put 
upon the Christmas merriment had so occupied Mr. Greystore that 
he had not once entered his museum. His consternation, and that, 
indeed, of the whole household, was of course vory great when he 
found his treasure gone ; and the utter inability to gather the least 
clue to the way in which he had been despoiled added considerably 
to the excitement. There was no evidence of a violent entry into 
the room having been made; its contents were comparatively undis- 
turbed ; little had been touched except such articles as were of 
more than mere archeological worth, but the cases and drawers 
containing the vast number of gold and silver coins, and, above all, 
the priceless collection of uncut precious stones, were completely 
emptied, showing, as Mr. Greystore said, an intimate knowledge 
on the part of the thieves of every nook and corner in which 
treasure would be found, 

Notwithstanding the minutest search, not a trace was left of 
how admission to the museum had been gained. No scratch or 
crack upon its panelled walls helped in their search the somewhat 
dull-eyed officers of justice (for those were not the days of de- 
tectives), who had been sent for especially from London, The 
country-side rang with accounts of the mysterious affair, which was 
by the majority of people attributed to the spiritual influences 
said to be at work in the lonely old house. However, nothing 
led to the apprehension of anyone, even on suspicion, though the 
neighbourhood was known to abound with many bad characters ; 
and, after a long while, my friend was fain to put up with his 
loss with the best philosophy he could muster. 

I need not, I think, attempt to describe, even if it were pos- 
sible, my conflicting feelings as I listened, distractedly, day by 
day, to the recital of these things, What could I do, knowing what 
I knew and feeling what I felt? Nothing but to assume, in the 
presence of my friends, an air of extreme wonderment, anxiety, 
and interest, and to weep my heart out in prayer when alone. 
I prayed that time might restore my good friend’s much-valued 
property, and thus bring to me the fulfilment of the promise 
that my guilty son had made. His last words rang in my ear:— 
‘*Take its restoration as the only proof I can give you of my 
repentance.”’ 

I have little more to tell. Many months passed, and I was back 
again in my own home, a broken-hearted, miserable woman, looking 
ten years older than when I left it on that awful Christmas Eve. My 


| hairhad turned as whiteassnow,and I wonder I did notdie. Anxiously, 
| oh! Aow anxiously I cannot express, did 1 look for tidings of the lost 


My occupation of the hitherto disused room threw an unexpected | 


difficulty in the way; but, bold and determined as were the burglars, 
they defied it, and finding no one in the chamber, as they inspected 
it by the firelight, through the incautiously unshuttered and loosely- 
fastened window, they slipped in, and reached the cupboard 
probably only a few minutes before Ellis went to unpack my boxes. 
Once in undisturbed possession of the museum (for it was rightly 
calculated that the children's party occupied the whole attention 
of the household), my miserable, wicked boy was able deliberately 
to pillage the place of its most valuable contents, with which he was 
well acquainted. 

All that followed I myself had seen; but, as he finished the 


confession of his guilt, he appeared more overcome than he had | 


hitherto been. He looked at me, with tears in his eyes, and 
his still handsome features, marred and altered though they 
were by exposure and dissipation, were lighted up with something 
of the old expression that had been my joy and happiness to watch, 
when he prattled at my knee. 

‘** Mother,”’ he said, in a voice changed utterly from what it 
used to be, but which struck familiarly on my ear, ‘I have little 
more to tell; you know nearly the worst now. Yet, not quite; 
for, though these hands have hitherto been guiltless of blood, I 
might to-night, but for the merest chance, have shed yours. Yes, 
mother; for I at least threatened it; and had your carriage-lamp 
been less bright, or had your face been muffled, who knows what 
my recklessness would have brought about !’’ 

“Ah! Wilfred, Wilfred!’’ I cried, “ the masked highwayman ! 
I understand it all! Oh! my poor boy; how can I ever pray for 
you enough ? ”’ 

* As I saw,”’ he continued, “‘ whom fate or the fiend had thrown 
in my way I could not believe my eyes; you, of all people, were 
farthest from my thoughts, and, as I rode off, I fancied I had seen 
a ghost, and cursed myself for a blockhead at being so unnerved; 
but to-night—just now, when at that table—I chanced upon this 
picture of my dead father, which I have so often seen hanging 
around your neck, I was appalled, and again conceived that it 
was some supernatural influence, directed by you, to make me 
falter in my purpose, nor, at first, even when you threw yourself 
at my feet, could I believe in your tentity! However, let 
me keep this,’’ he added, suddenly, placing the miniature in 
the breast-pocket of his weather-stained riding-coat. Then rising, 
and somewhat resuming his hardened tone, “if this be the last time 
we ever meet, remember these words of mine. 


I cannot promise 
much ; 


but I have been pulled up—I have had a lesson; it 
may do me some good, and it may not. Who knows? I must 
be far away from here before daybreak. I shall find those 
scoundrels at our rendezvous; and such of the plunder as their 
cursed fingers leave for my share I swear to you I wil 
restore. Take its restoration as the only proof I can give you 
of my repentance. I shall probably leave the country, and if in 
after years I ever retrieve my good name you shall see me; if not, 
mother, farewell! farewell for ever!'’ And, pressing his lips upon 
my forehead, as I sat helpless and stunned, in another moment he 
was out upon the balcony, and whilst the light from the window 
yet glimmered on his figure descending the steps, I lost all con- 
sciousness and fell in a swoon upon the floor. 
* * > * . . 

Dawn was breaking, as the chill air from the opcn casement 
began to revive me. After the suffering I had endured, I marvel 
to think how my presence of mind returned sufficiently to enable 
me to hide every trace of the scene which had been enacted. I did 
this, however, effectually, but not till it had cost me all my re- 
maining strength; and when Ellis came into the room some two 
hours later, she found me in bed delirious, with a raging fever. 


property. If it ever was restored, I might at least take some little 
comfort to my heart in the belief that Wilfred had been as good as 
his word; and that, failing any proof to the contrary, I might 
accept it as an earnest of his changed life. This consolation at 
least, was not denied me; but it came in such a way as still to pre- 
vent a restitution of the treasure to its owner. At intervals pack- 
ages were left at my house, by a messenger whom I failed to trace, 
containing parts of it; and in the course of a year or more I believe 
it had been nearly all returned to me—to me, instead of to Mr. 
Greystore. How could I forward it to my friend? how could J 
account for it passing through my hands? 

I hesitated how to act; I hoped that chance might aid 
me in some way. At any rate—may God forgive me if I 
did wrong! I felt that my friend had better put up with 
his loss than that any act of mine should, however indirectly, 
lead to the discovery of my son’s iniquity. Thus, all I 
did was to obtain, by dint of casual inquiry, a catalogue of the 
articles stolen, and, by comparing it with the jewels and coins 
received by me, ascertain if anything, and what, was still missing. 
So I learned that, with the exception of four geld pieces of the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth and a little packet of uncut rubies, the 


| restitution was complete; but these latter I never received—no, 





nor any further tidings of my son for nearly ten years. 

Hope was deferred until it paled and paled, and my settled 
heart-sickness knew no abatement until the news was brought to 
me of Wilfred’s death. He had formed one of a party of emigrants 
from Holland, bound for Van Diemen’s Land, then just being 
established as a colony, and, when nearing port, he fell overboard 
and was drowned. Having sailed in his own name, his few effects 
were sent to me, by reason that, amongst them, a miniature, with 
my name and address at the back, gave at once the only and the 
safest clue to his connections. 

I never knew any particulars of his reformation, even if it ever 
took place; but my faith teaches me that God, in his mercy, had 
sown the sceds of repentance, and yearnings after good in his 
heart, and, when they began to bear fruit, took him to his rest, far 
away from further temptation. 

The news of Wilfred’s death again set me vacillating as to 
what course I might now pursue with regard to Mr. Greystore's 
treasure, of which I had all this while been in unlawful possession, 
when his sudden decease relieved me of my perplexity. I say 
relieved me ; for you, then becoming his sole heir, might at least, 
I thought, wait till I too had passed away. Thus I determined 
to write this history of my sorrowful secret, praying that its 
nature, together with the restitution of your property, though 
tardy, will enable yeu to look with forgiveness upon the part which 
the weakness of my moral courage and strength of my natural 
affections compelled me to play. 


Here, indeed, was something like a birthday present, for it must 
not be forgotten that the poor old lady had sent it me on my coming 
ofage. It turned out indeed to be a second little fortune which 
I had inherited; yet whilst I sat examining the contents of this 
casket of jewels their value seemed to pale and die away as I 
thought over the sad and painful narrative I had just read. 

Then a vague recollection crept over me of having, as a child, 
heard something of a mysterious robbery at my uncle’s house, a 
robbery that was attributed to ghosts. 

And had this secret passage, this clue to the whole extraordinary 
disappearance of the treasure, never been discovered? never opened 
perhaps since that terrible night thus described to me by the 
suffering, miserable mother? Probably not. To ascertain this, 
I took the earliest opportunity of going down into Marlingshire, 
and explaining to the present owner of Lonethorpe the object of 
my visit. 

Sure enough the old room, once the museum, presented no sign 




















of sliding panel or secret entrance, tap or examine the wall as we 
might. 

The closet in Mrs. Faber’s bed-room likewise gave no sign at 
first of any means of egress; but a little examination disclosed, 
in one corner of the floor, a small trap-door, which, when we had 
opened, with great difficulty, gave upon a flight of steep wooden 
stairs. Clearly, many years had passed since it had been disturbed ; 
and I had to exercise much caution in my movements, so decayed 
and shaky were the steps. The lantern which I carried—for the place 
was pitch dark—showed a winding and descending passage, built 
cunningly in the thickness of the wall. At the end of this mole- 
like burrow, and fitted into some woodwork, was a huge metal 
knob, or handle, which, after wrenching, and twisting, and pushing, 
and screwing in various directions, at last began slowly to act as 
a lever upon the heavy panelling, which we were thus enabled to 
slide into a cavity, and lo! we found ourselves passing into the 
museum by a narrow doorway. 

Then only could we understand this most ingenious contrivance. 
On retracing our steps, I saw something sparkle on the floor; 
stooping down I picked up a coin—yes, and eventually three more, 
as well as the packet of uncut rubies, which of course the thieves 
had dropped on their return with the plunder. Thus the restitution 
was complete, and my valuable and now doubly curious collection 
unimpaired, W. W. FENN. 








STARVED-OUT DEER. 


English and Scot- 
tish minds a deer- 
forest conveys a 
very different mean- 
ing. In England, 
wherever the stern 
disforesting decree 
has not gone forth, 
it is connected with 
pleasant woodlands 
and thorn and hazel 
copses, 

Where the pheasant 

takes wing 
And the fox-cubis bred, 


opening out occasion- 
ally on to a lawn, 
with a keeper's or 
park-ranger’s rustic 
lodge in the fore- 
ground. The rabbit 
lingers in the rides 
to “fondle its own 
harmless face,” and 
the merry brown 
hares have many a leaping-bout there in the moonlight, when no 
foul-mart is on their track. In short, the only forest game that 
seems to be wanting is the deer itself. It has been their lot to be 
improved away by the axe and the trench-plough. They have gone 
from the forest of Bowland and the pleasant haunts of Yardley 
Chase; and the forester, with all his cunning venerie and his 
“*tufters,”’ has to fall back on Exmoor and portions of the New 
Forest. 

There is no hunting in Windsor Forest, where about 1700 deer 
are kept. A few light hinds not in calf are generally taken early 
to blood the Royal stag-hounds; and if stags are taken after the 
rutting time they are weaker and easier to catch. When the 
keepers want to get a supply of deer for the Royal hunt, they put 
down nets at angles, in the Great Park, between two covers; and 
when a likely stag or hind has been selected, the Royal whips help 
to ride it in. The celebrated “Harry” of Bracknell memory 
derived his name from the active part which Harry King, the 
present huntsman, took on the morning of his capture. If once 
they are in and escape they never come near the nets again. 
Sometimes they are so shy of the nets that the lurchers have to 
be slipped to give them a benefit, and they generally bring them to 
bay in a pond. 

In Scotland a forest often looks nothing more than a mass of 
granite boulders. The deer seem to abhor the paths of men and of 
sheep and to withdraw proudly to the heights. There is hardly a 
blade of grass in those solitudes, but their tenants come down to 
the glens to feed at night. Glen Tilt will average about 
10,000 deer daily within_its range; and there is no finer 
sight than a troop of them moving slowly along its 
sky line, with sometimes nothing but the branching antlers 
visible in the far distance. The great Athol forest carries about 
30,000 deer in its 80,000 acres, and the keepers know by the position 
of the wind which is the best drive forthe day. During ordinary 
years the deer can work for their own living, and even when there 
is a partial snow they can reach the grass, mosses, and lichens by 
ecraping a little with their fore feet. When, however, it begins to 
lie much deeper, they quite get over their hatred of civilisation, and 
work towards the lowlands in herds, and hang about the fields and 
farmhouses, where black mail is pretty freely levied on them. 
Roedeer, whose sweet scent will tempt a foxhound off the line of 
his fox, as well as red-deer, lose nearly all their natural shyness 
when hunger forces them into these applications for outdoor relief. 
Nething seems to come amiss to them in this crisis. They will 
attack the trees when they are very sharp set, and leave no bark 
within their reach. They are uncommonly fond of turnips, 
but they root them up in rather a wasteful way, and in 
summer time a keeper could tell at once whether a stag ora 
hind had been abroad by noticing the mode in which the rows had 
been dealt with. In Somersetshire this mode of observation is often 
a great aid to the forester, while he is trying to find the harbour of 
a wild deer for the hounds. Hay, even when very much starved 
out, they never take to kindly. 

If very hard weather overtakes them in a park the keepers 
will sometimes make them, among other things, o small 
allowance of peas, which they delight in, and it is astonish- 
ing upon how little they can be kept for weeks, when the 
elements are against them. We once heard a keeper declare that 
they could go for a month without food. Those who have been at 
some of the best Blair Athole drives of deer, when the wind is from 
the south, have seen a charge of six thousand down the glen. They 
do not, however, descend from the mountains in such detachments, 
but still in sufficient numbers to inflict terrible havoc on some small 
farms. To the painter it is a grand sight, as the troop advances 
on in the moonlight, stags, hinds, and fawns mixed, with muffled 
steps over the snow, on their lowland foray; but, between the 
jealousy of keepers and his efforts to preserve himself, the farmer 
has a troubled time of it. 
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A WOMAN OF BETHLEHEM. 


The subject of the accompanying Engraving is a representation of 
one of the present women of Bethlehem, from an original sketch 
made there a few months ago. It is doubly interesting from the 
fact that there is every reason to believe the costume to be almost 
identical with that whick was in vogue in the time of the Saviour, 
for change proceeds but slowly, if at all, among the Orientals. The 
civilisation of the West is in such a constant state of activity that a 
few years are enough to make costumes old-fashioned and strange ; 
but the East, till within the last few years, has remained as 
immutable in local colouring, sentiment, and dress as though 





the spell of slumber had been upon it through the long- 
past centuries. Modern 
travel has found the 
sons of the desert 
where they were in the 
time of the Patriarchs, 
and wonderstruck and 
aghast at the strange 
world which is bursting 
in upon them with its 
railways, telegraphs, 
and canals. In the 
figure before us we may 
be looking upon the 
same type of grace and 
simplicity as once be- 
longed to the lowly 
handmaiden of Bethle- 
hem, whose name is 
daily repeated in the 
prayers of millions, and 
whose claims and dig- 
nity are even now bid- 
ding fair to agitate or to 
satisfy for centuries to 
come the faith of the 
Romish Church. She is 
habited in the costume 
that is common to the 
women of Bethlehem 
and Jerusalem. A 
white cloth falling 
over the forehead and 
down the figure, is so 
arranged that it can 
at once be used to con- 
ceal the whole or any 
part of the face and 
body even more effect- 
ually than the yashmak 
of the Mohammedan 
women. The bodice, of 
pink or some other gay 
colour, adorned with 
such obroidery and 
trinkets as their hum- 
ble means will allow, 
together with strings 
of coins, which hang 
down on each side 
of the face—often of 
extreme regularity and 
beauty—show that the 
women of Bethlehem 
are not behind their 
Frankish sisters in the 
art of personal deco- 
ration or im the desire 
to please. The only 
thing is that with them 
there is no caprice of 
fashion. Having hit 
upon a costume which is 
eminently picturesque, 
they, with true Oriental 
solidity, have adhered 
to it from time imme- 
morial, and rely upon 
natural grace of man- 
ner rather than on new 
combinations of colour 
or material for the 
charm of their presence. 
The water-pitcher by 
her side carries back the 
thoughts to the time 
when Rebekah went 
forth from her father’s 
city at eventide—“ the 
time that women jgo 
out to draw water’’— 
and by her sweet and 
modest complaisance to 


Christendom to the Hely Land, or that, in an earlier age, the 
newly-awakened zeal of the Empress Helena should have “‘ sought 
diligently ’’ fer the scenes of the Saviour's birth, and life, and 
death. Nor is there any valid reason to believe that she failed to 
discover the true site of the Nativity, which was unquestionably in 
or near Bethlehem. So early asthe middle of the second century 
Justin Martyr speaks of a cave at Bethlehem as the actual spot; and, 
when we consider that he lived at a time not more distant from the 
event than we are from the days of the second George, Walpole, or 
Bolingbroke, and that no other locality has been claimed for it, it 





is not too much to say that this evidence, coupled with the general 
tradition, is enough to satisfy any ordinary belief. It is a 
strong evidence for the authenticity of the spot that the 








the thirsty traveller 
gave the sign that she 
was the appointed wife 
of Isaac, and thence- 
forth became, with him, to all future generations, the type 
of wedded troth. Perchance this woman of Bethlehem is pass- 
ing forth to dip her pitcher in the water, for which David 
longed in the hot harvest-time, when his old enemies the 
Philistines were in possession of the city, and had for 
a time deprived him of its supply. ‘“‘Oh, that one would 
give me drink of the water of the well of Bethlehem, which 
is by the gate!"’ Noble as Sidney at Zutphen, or Bayard 
by the Sesia, was the behaviour of David when the water was 
brought at the risk of his liegemen’s lives. Such memories crowd 
upon the mind in view of the sacred city of Bethlehem, the 


cradle of Christianity, and at Christmas time the spot which of | 


all the earth is the centre of attraction. We reverently visit the 
birthplaces of the great men of the past, and there love to 
muse upon the contrast which such places as the little room at 
Stratford present to the world-wide fame that followed the 
career of the future man; 
where the greatest birth of all time took place, as Jerusalem 
is the scene of the sublimest death. It is smull wonder, 
then, that in the age of chivalry religious fervour and military 
ardour should both find a vent in the spirit that led the hosts of 





fields near. Here was born her great-grandson, the shepherd youth, 
hereafter to become David the King, himself the great forefather 
of one who in the fulness of time gave to the world, in Bethlehem’s 
city, the greatest birth of all the ages. Here, too, immured in a 
cave, and poring over the mystic scrolls of Hebrew, Chaldee, and 
Greek, lived the saintiy Jerome, engaged in his great task of trans- 
lating, like another Wickliffe, the whole Bible into the Latin 
tongue in that version called the Vulgate, and still revered, as 
almost itself inspired, by one half of Christendom. The spirit 
which directed hither the feet of pilgrims and Crusaders, 
though interrupted for many years by the menacing power 
of the Turks and the preoccupation caused by maritime 
adventure, the development of commerce, the opening up of the 
Western Hemisphere, 
and the almost inces- 
sant wars which have 
swept over Europe, 
finds its present ex- 
ponent in the revived 
and growing interest 
which is again attract- 
ing modern thought and 
research to the ‘‘ Holy 
Places.’’ The visit of 
the Prince of Wales to 
the East, attended by 
the learned and graphic 
author of “Sinai and 
Palestine,’ the inte- 
resting idylls of Wur- 
burton and Kinglake, 
and the descriptions of 
other travellers, had 
done much to reawaken, 
and to a large degree 
to satisfy, a lively 
curiosity as to the 
scenes of the Saviour’s 
life and ministry and 
the local accessories of 
the religion of Chris- 
tians. The facilities for 
modern travel, and 
especially the gathering 
of the peaceful crusade 
to the Suez Canal, have 
directed thither the 
travels of hundreds; 
and by means of the 
descriptions of the cor- 
respondents who have 
visited and described 
every place of interest 
in the Holy Land and 
Egypt, the mysterious 
country—the theatre of 
the grandest revolution 
that ever occurred in 
the history of mankind 
—is becoming gradually 
as well known as the 
tourist-grounds of Fu- 
rope. Even now, the 
Palestine Exploration 
Fund is excavating 
and exploring § the 
buried city of the 
older Jerusalem with an 
earnestness and a suc- 
cess which only a lack 
of the necessary means 
is able to check or 
imperil. But, however 
much the enterprise of 
the present age may 
detract from the ro- 
mance that ever clings 
to the unknown, the 
time is yet far distant 
when any real change 
is likely to be produced 
over the free spirit of 
the Arab of the Desert 
or the Oriental of the 
towns of Palestine, In 
spite of any progress 
or retrogression, it is 
to be hoped that the 
joyous spirit of the 
women of Beihlehem, 
spoken of so enthusi- 
astically by the author 





of “‘ Eothen,”’ may not 
be clouded; that the 
same dark and un- 





A WOMAN OF BETHLEHEM. 


Emperor Hadrian (A.p. 117 to A.D. 137) endeavoured to dese- 
crate this particular place by planting a grove and dedicating it 
to Adonis. At the instigation of the Empress Helena, the 
mother of Constantine, and herself a British Princess, the Church 
of the Nativity was erected over this most interesting place, and 
still is standing as one of the most ancient, if not actually the 
most ancient, of Christian churches. As a British Princess built 
it, it is not without a certain fitness that, when in the fifteenth 





| 
| 
that event has its locality assigned to it with a minute accuracy 
| 
| 


but Bethlehem is the spot | 





century its cedar roof from Lebanon had decayed, it was repaired 
by English oak sent thither by our Edward IV. Beneath its 
chancel is the cave or grotto where it is said the Saviour was 
born, and where every scene, real and imaginary, connected with 


that is exhausting to the belief. However this may be, the town 
and neighbourhood of Bethlehem are full of the deepest interest— 
an interest increased continually by the old-world forms that 
ever and anon, as in the Engraving, meet the eye of the traveller 
and carry back his thoughts to the times which these living fossils 
recall, Here was the scene of the sweet pastoral of Ruth—a cha- 


| 
| 
| racter drawn with the tenderest touches of the humanity that makes 


the whole world kin—the Moabitish damsc!, who gleaned in the corn- 


dimned eyes may flash 
behind the half-drawn 
wimple, and the same 
light step be theirs as 





they go forth, as Rachel might of old, to draw the water, which, 
with sweet appropriateness, is fresh and pure in the wells of 
Bethlehem—the House of Bread. 

Whatever changes time may bring, the physical aspect of 
the country will remain the same, and be invested with an 
undying interest as long as the human race is influenced by 
the sanctions of religion or reverence for the past. Still 
the same mountains will stand about Jerusalem as locked 
down upon the glories of Solomon or the desolation of the 
Babylonian and the Roman; still will “the blue wave roll 
nightly o’er deep Galilee ;'’ still will the cedar-trees of Lebanon, 
the olive-groves of Olivet, the vine-clusters in the vale of Eshcol, cr 
the silent desolation of the Dead Sea, with its waters bright as 
Bandusia, but bitter as death, give local consistency to the 
Scriptural associations of the Bible; and still will the bek ted 
traveller, as he climbs the hill of Bethlehem, and, perforce, 
encamps beneath its walls, remember, as he looks up at the stars 
which glitter overhead, the night when there was “no ro m’”’ 
in the inn, and when the Star of Bethlehem—the lode-star f 
millions in the cares and sorrows of life—stood « ver the place where 
the young child Inr, 
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THE MINISTER’S FORD. 


OU may find many 
such scenes in Scotland, 
both in the Highlands 
and the Lowlands, as 
that which is so 
pleasantly shown in our 
picture. Oftentimes has 
the writer beheld such 
rocks and trees; such 
a@ stream; and such a 
little kirk, of no well- 
defined school of archi 
tecture. But the quaint 
old figure of the parish 
—— clergyman is not often 
seen now. He is plainly 
one of an older school, 
now dying out and 
passing away. Yet. 
here and there, such 
may be found still. 
And to such the writer’s 
heart warms, and never 
can cease to do so. 

You feel, not merely 
by the horse’s head 
being set homeward, 
but by the entire aspect of horse and rider, that they are coming 
home. The day’s work is past. 1 know how the good old 
man has spent his day. After breakfast, and after a little 
turn round the Manse garden, and a short visit to the stable 
and a little talk with his man-servant, he sat down at 
his study table and wrote a certain proportion of his sermon 
for Sunday. About noon the leisurely postman brought his 
letters, and a newspaper or two. At one o'clock he ceased his 
task of writing; and, having had lunch, or possibly an early dinner, 
he got on horseback and rode away up the parish to visit his sick. 
To-day, I think, he has hadalonground. He left the Manse at half- 
past one, and it is now nearly six. Hehasrodemany miles. Itisa 
singular fact, which the writer has never seen explained, unless as 
an instance of the perversity of human affairs, that, if there be 
people in the parish who live eight miles from the Manse, they are 
constantly falling sick; while those within convenient range enjoy 
unfailing health. Many times has the writer, who was once a 
country parson, rode eight miles up among the hills to see a sick 
person, and then eight miles back. And by many rough tracks you 
may manage to take in five or six fol, whose homes are here and 
there in lonely spots far from neighbours. The good man has 
carried Christian counsel and consolation to some ; and has solemnly 
prayed by various bedsides. Probably, too, he has conveyed 
little portions of tea and of other matters in the pockets of 
those ancient skirts. Now, you can see, he is weary, and 
he is enjoying a restful time. The horse plods on with a 
loose rein: he knows his rider and he knows the way. And the 
old gentleman, after heaving some sighs in the thought of scenes 
of distress he has witnessed, and possibly sorrowfully shaking his 
head over some case of ill-doing, his drawn from his pocket some 
reading wherewith to beguile his road. He may have taken the 
neighbouring town in his round, and called at the book-club ; and it 
is a new Edinburgh or Quarterly of which he is having a quiet glance, 
preparatory to the evening’s study of it. For from that quict life 
and his remote glen he watches, with interested eye but composed 
mind, the thinkings and doings of the busy world in which he will 
never join. 

By familiar ways he has reached the Ford, and crossed it, as a 
thousand times before. All the tract around has not lost its beauty 
for his eye by long use, but has gained the charm of innumerable 
old associations. There is the church where he has preached for 
many a year. Hard by, shaded by ancient trees, andembosomed in 
old evergreens, is the Manse, the peaceful home of that long time. 
He is going home, I know, to have his dinner; and then to spend 
the evening in reading and writing. I wonder, looking at the old 
man, what will be his household. You might, perhaps, judge 
from his appearance that he is an old bachelor, going to a ionely 
fireside, where his main society lies in his books. An ancient man- 
servant, of shrewd aspect and crusty temper, will take his horse ; 
an ancient housekeeper, whe has held her place for thirty years, will 
provide his solitary meal. Perhaps the Manse was once noisy with 
young voices, now scattered far. The faithful wife, often anxious 
and careworn, who made the modest stipend go its farthest, and 
trained up her children in God’s fear, has been laid to rest under 
the church’s shadow; and the boys of the Manse, now men ap- 
proaching middle age, are faraway. One or two are in India: one 
is in Australia: one is in London, pushing his upward way. You 
may read touching letters, once written by such a quaint old clergy- 
man, with a very small income, to his son in London, saying that 
by pinching he might send him three or four pounds. The 
son was toiling and struggling then, but his name was to become 
known to fame. You have heard of Sir David Wilkie. And in 
the next parish there was another old minister, whose great delight 
in life lay in the long weekly letters which came from his son: long, 
affectionate letters from a son unsophisticated by worldly success, 
though he was Attorney-General and member for Edinburgh. Ah! 
they little knew, who savagely pitched into him after he was dead, 
how good a son and kind-hearted a man was the minister's son of 
Cupar, Lord Chancellor Campbell. 

I know, looking again at my picture, that all personal ambitions 
are long since gone from that dear old minister. His care is now 
for his parishioners, old and young. All their concerns are known 
to him; and, both for this life and the next, he is the true friend 
of all. He has baptised most of those who dwell in his parish. He 
has seen many families in those seasons of deepest distmess, the 
days of sore sickness, of death, in which Scotch people #end for 
their minister; or, rather, in which the minister somehow knows 
all about how things are, and hastens to the house of mourning 
without any sending for him. There are very many who never can 
recall the dark days of life without remembering his kindly, 
venerable face, and his comforting words and prayers. He 
is associated, too, with joyful times in the family history: 

it was he who performed the marriage service, when the fair 
flower of the family left father and mother for the home which was 
to be her own. And, beyond the parish, his great interest in life 
is in the children, some not seen for many years, and not likely ever 
to be gathered in their early home any more in this w srld. The 
old minister is nervous when the day comes round for the coming 
of the Indian mail. He goes forth cheerful and hopeful, most 
times, after it comes, It is wonderful how the sons of the Manse 


~ 
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get on in life. There is an occasional black sheep, no doubt; but 
such are rare, and they are remarked as strange things. Probably 
this rural parish was the good man’s first charge. Here he was 
solemnly ordained to the holy ministry. He was an attractive 
preacher, and he had been distinguished at the University. Hope- 
ful thoughts were his that by-and-by he might gain the modest 
exaltation of some one of the more conspicuous places of the Kirk. 
But year after year went ; he somehow dropped out of sight; and 
here he is still. At first he sometimes chafed a little; but he has 
long since learned to be content. And, indeed, he well may. 
For the Church of Scotland can hardly be said to have any special 
prizes. There are no Bishoprics nor Deaneries. And those livings 
which in some respects possess the higher advantages commonly 
entail such wearing toil and such ceaseless feverish worry that the 
good clergyman, living his peaceful life in his beautiful valley in 
the far country, needs not at all to envy them. 

The scenery of this glen is not grand enough to attract a crowd 
of English tourists. It isever pleasing to live among, but not many 
strange faces meet the old minister as he passes on bis way. He is 
surprised when, on the road anywhere in his parish, he meets a 
human being whom he does not know. I see the benevolent look 
of the old man, cast on the passing stranger; yet a sharp look, too, 
for he is master here, and he does not like any person or thing that 
fails to recognise his authority. He is a living instance of how 
little account is theory. The founders of the Church of Scotland 
held what may be called “low” views as to the priestly character. 
They quite cast off sacerdotalism. But there are things you cannot 
cast out; and I never have known those by whom the priestly 
theory was more practically held than by many among the old Scotch 
clergy. Some folk ignorantly fancy that a High Churchman can be 
only where there are the three orders, Itisan entire mistake. The 
Presbyterian National Church has had its High Churchmen, than 
whom it would be hard to get higher. And I feel, looking at the 
aged minister, that he is one of these. He does not like dissent. 
Frankly, he thinks it schism to separate from the National Church. 
In fact, he does not want to think of dissent at all. It is a bad 
thing, and worrying to remember; let us go to something else. 
Heavily fell upon him the great secession of 1843, whence originated 
the Free Kirk. Yet he has ever retained a great kindness to that 
zealous communion, and strongly distinguishes it from the herd of 
common sectaries. It took but a handful away from his flock, who 
unite with the seceders of several parishes in forming a little congre- 
gation, meeting at a place five miles off. Yet the good man felt 
sore when some went away from the parish church whom he had 
diligently tended in sickness and sorrow ; and some young people 
whom he had prepared for their first communion, and concerning 
whom he could hardly believe that they had indeed left him. Not 
unnaturally, the good man identifies himself with his church, and 
he cannot well understand how any one can be his friend who is not 
the friend of the communion of which he is a minister. 

Twice each Sunday he conducts public worship in that plain 
church which you see. He did not quite like it when some of the 
wealthier parishioners suggested that he should have an assistant 
(the Scotch word for Curate), to lighten his work a little, even 
though they kindly offered to bear all the cost. He quietly but 
firmly believes himself as strong as ever. Besides the Sunday duty, 
he is diligent in the visitation of the sick. He sees the dying every 
day ; those less seriously ill weekly or bi-weekly. At first he did 
not take kindly to the novelty of a Sunday school; but he has got 
over his prejudice, and sees a great deal of good in it. Oftentimes 
he visits the parish school, where the schoolmaster, paid with the 
wages of a mechanic, is a scholar and a laborious teacher, the 
minister’s old friend and close ally. Once a year he has his pa- 
rochial visitation, a great work. He goes to each house in the 
parish: the ehildren and servants are collected’: he says some words 
of counsel, and preys with them. It takes two long days each week 
for three months to overtake this duty. The few Dissenters 
are as glad to see him as the Church people. He 
remembers, quite without bitterness, how in the sad times 
after 43, an ignorant lad, sent to preach by the Free Kirk, 
described him from the pulpit as “‘a servant of Satan,”’ and cau- 
tioned good Free Charch folk not to suffer him under their roof. That 
is all over now; it is long forgiven; and if any sectarian teacher 
said the like now, it would simply cause disgust towards himself. 
Perhaps the old-fashioned minister still maintains an old Scotch 
fashion, all but extinct: that of catechising. On an appointed 
day he collects all the people, old and young, of a certain district 
in the parish, in a school-room, or a burn; there he examines the 
children in the “‘ Shorter Catechism,’’ and founds on its questions 
and answers a good deal of sound advice to all. Possibly he 
examines both old and young in the Catechism, like the old clergy- 
man who catechised Lord Jeffry, to the fearful discomfiture of 
the editor of the Edinburgh Review. ‘My Lord,” said he, “I 
always begin on these occasions with the most intelligent persons 
present ; will your Lordship be so good as to tell me What is effectual 
calling?” Awful was the silence: the Judge did not know the 
answer. But he rallied and replied, ‘‘ Well, Mr. Smith, a man may 
be said to fulfil the duties of his calling effectually, when he does 
them with ability and success.’’ The rustics present were satisfied. 
It was not the answer to which they were accustomed; but, doubt- 
less, it was the answer commonly given in Edinburgh. 

If the writer, being a stranger to him, met near the Ford, or 
anywhere else, that good old man, he would go up and shake hands 
with him without any introduction. It would be enough to say 
that he is the son of a Scotch parish clergyman, and a Scotch parish 
clergyman himself. Born in a manse; brought up in one for the 
first years of his life ; the first house he could call his own a manse ; 
who can know more about the Scotch Kirk than he? And just for 
this reason he feels his present work perplexing. He has been 
asked to say something in this Christmas Number concerning the 
life and duty of a Scotch clergyman; but such a crowd of things 
to be said presents itself that utterance is wellnigh choked. All 
the more is it so that he knows he may assume great ignorance of 
the matter on the part of his English readers. Every edu- 
cated man and woman in Scotland knows well about England. 
Almost every clergyman of the Church of Scotland knows 
well about the Church of England. Thus do humble re- 
lations keep up a knowledge of the bigger and grander 
members of the family. But among English folk, and Anglican 
folk, there is great ignorance about us. Many hardly know that 
when you cross the Tweed you enter the territory of another Estab- 
lished Church; that a Church ‘of England man is a Dissenter here, 
and the Archbishop of Canterbury no more than a Dissenting 
minister. Doubtless, that eminent prelate, a Scotchman, born and 
reared in the Scotch Kirk, whereof his nearest relatives are office- 
bearers, knows the fact well. The Queen attends her parish church 





in the Highlands just as she would in England, though both build- 


| ing and service be very different from what she finds in the south. 


Not in every respect, let it be said, is the difference for the worse. 





A Church which makes the sermon too much the prominent thing in 
her worship is likely to attain a high average in the quality of 
her preaching. Our service seems strange to the unaccus- 
tomed Englishman. I remember well how a very distinguished 
living historian, seeing it for the first time, declared it was 
the very oddest service he ever saw. Of course, it is made 
up of prayer and praise, and reading of Holy Scripture, 
as in England; besides the sermon, which commonly occu- 
pies no more than half an hour, But the lessons are chosen by 
the officiating minister at his discretion (and sometimes at his indis- 
cretion) ; the prayers are made by each minister for himself; there 
are no responses, not even ‘‘Amen’’ at the end of the prayers; and 
the singing, till quite lately, was never accompanied by the organ, 
It may be frankly confessed that the fundamental evil of the Scotch 
public worship is that it is wholly dependent for its character on 
the individual who conducts it; and not every man of even fifteen 
hundred can be relied on for good taste and sense and adequate 
command of the words of devotion, besides a devout spirit. I am 
not going to weary my readers by saying anything on the vexed 
question of the proposed changes in Scotch ritual. Such as would 
learn all about these may read Mr. Herbert Story’s “‘ Life of Dr. 
Robert Lee.” I venture to think they will read it with much in- 
terest; and, reading it, they will be made aware that these are days 
of transition in Scotland, as concerns matters ecclesiastical. The 
ancient distinctive marks of the Scotch clergy are softening down. 
I remember the same eloquent historian already spoken of, saying, 
after spending an evening with several of the most prominent among 
them, “‘ How very much your best men resemble our best men.’’ And so 
they do. The old rough-spun men are going. No oneis leftin broad 
Scotland now who wears the blue clerical garments, whence came 
the phrase ‘‘ Presbyterian true blue.’’ The last or whom I have 
heard died forty years since. And there are cases, not a few, in 
which thought is as free and as “‘advanced’’ in the North as you 
will readily find it anywhere. Not that there are Voyseys or 
Colensos; the virus takes more moderately in these tracts. Yet 
there are representatives here of the High, the Low, and the Broad 
church. And there is a considerable class who cannot more 
accurately or intelligibly define their place than by saying 
they are “ Evangelical-High-Broad-Churchmen.”’ Politically, 
even in these changing days, I suppose it cannot be doubted that 
the overwhelming majority of the clergy of the Scotch Church 
belong to the party which Mr, Stuart Mill esteems the stupid one. 
They are decided Tories. Yet I have seen a great many of them 
receive with much applause and sympathy a grand academic 
address delivered by Mr. Stuart Mill himself. And I really do not 
think that he felt himself addressing a stupid audience. 

It is well known that a great number of the stories current in 
Scotland are about the clergy. Readers of good Dean Ramsay 
know that these stories very commonly put the clergy in a more or 
less laughable light. This does not indicate any lack of affection 
or respect on the part of the masses of the Scotch people towards 
their pastors. It would be easy to show this, were there room. 
And I shall not suffer the fear of being suspected of a purpose to 
puff my own order to hinder my saying that nowhere in Christen- 
dom will you find a more diligent, able, and devoted clergy than 
those of the Scotch Kirk. 

It is a small sphere within which they are likely to be known. 
And when the preacher is taken away he is soon forgotten. Only 
in a diminishing number of memories does Chalmers now live, as in 
his strength. And Guthrie, the eloquent and philanthropic, though 
still living and (let us trust) loug to live, withdrawn from the 
pulpit, begins to be forgot by the multitudes he swayed. It is a 
laborious life: sometimes one heavily weighted with care and hourly 
stung by worry. Some day all the worry will be over; the care of 
the sick, of sermons, of repairs on church and manse, of glebe 
fences and lame horses, of unreasonable parishioners and the occa- 
sional cantankerous fool, will be past, and the old man laid to rest. 
There will be a little notice of him in the county newspaper; a 
funeral sermon will be preached by an old friend; a new minister 
will in due time be presented, with new ways, and the old one 
gradually forgot. A. K. H. B. 


THE FAITHFUL LOVERS. 


1’d been away from her three years—about that— 
And I returned to find my Mary true, 

And though I'd question her, I did not doubt that 
It was unnecessary so to do. 


*Twas by the chimney-corner we were sitting, 
“Mary,” said I, “‘ have you been always true?’’ 

“Frankly,”’ says she, just pausing in her knitting, 
“T don't think I’ve unfaithful been to you; 

But for the three years past I'l! tell you what 

I’ve done: then say if I’ve been true or not.’’ 


“* When first you left, my grief was uncontrollable, 
Alone I mourned my miserable lot, 

And all who saw me thought me inconsolable, 
Till Captain Clifford came from Aldershott ; 

To flirt with him amused me while t’ was new, 

I don’t count that unfaithfulness. Do you? 


“The next—oh ! let me see—was Frankie Phipps, 
I met him at my uncle’s, Christmas-tide ; 
And ‘neath the mistletoe, where lips meet lips, 
He gave me his first kiss ’’—and here she sighed ; 
**We stayed six weeks at uncle’s—how time flew ! 
I don’t count that unfaithfulness. Do you? 


** Lord Cecil Fossmote, only twenty-one, 
Lent me his horse. Oh, how we rode and raced! 
We scoured the downs—we rode to hounds—euch fun! 
And often was his arm about my waist-—— 
That was, to lift me up or down. But who 
Would count that as unfaithfulness? Do you? 


“Do you know Reggy Vere? Ah, how he sings! 
We met—’twas at a picnic. Ah, such weather! 

He gave me, look, the first of these two rings, 
When we were lost in Cliefden woods together. 

Ab, what a happy time we spent, we two! 

I don’t count that unfaithfulness to you. 


“I’ve yet another ring from him. D’you see 
The plain gold circlet that is shining here’ 
I took her hand: “Oh, Mary! Can it be 
That you’’——. Quoth she, “‘ That Iam Mrs, Vere. 
1 don’t count that unfaithfulness. Do you?’’ 
** No,”’ I replied, “ for I am married, too,” 
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; Ech - =- 0, it is thine ! it is thine! 

























































































1, 2. 
Fairy mocking-bird, where best | Oft from glen or mountain-side 
Lovest thou thine airy nest ? | Peals thy clamour far and wide ; 
Hid in ivied ruin, where Shouting now in clarion tones, 
Bat and owl thy dwelling share, Now low-breathing sighs and moans ; 
Holding in thy very breath, | Mocking, near deep-cavern’d shore, 
Thou dost listen, mute as death, | Sea-bird’s cry and ocean's roar ; 





Till some urchin’s magic glee Or, within elf-haunted vale, 
Sets thy laughing chorus free. Fondly whisp’ring love's sweet tale. 























3. 
3ut in old cathedral vast 
Best-lov'd dwelling-place thou hast. 
Oft, when swells the holy song, 
One clear tone will linger long ; 
And when soars this mellow note, 
Seeming heavenward to float, 
Like an answ’ring voice divine, 
Surely, Echo, it is thine! 
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Tasso Tease peste, from £1 aa. per quarter. Terms and 
0O., 37, Grea _- eee London, W. 





IAN OS LENT on HIRE for an 7 period, 
OR THREE-YEARS' SYSTEM OF PURC 
Largest Assortment in London, of every Ray = petes ce. 
PEACHEY, Maker, 72 =A 73, Bisho — Within, 
Esta blished Forty 








Pisrorouras for HIRE and for SALE, 
. upwards.—JOHN BROADWOOD and SONS, 
-8' Golden-square, W.; Manufactory, 





certinas, Ha 
= he Kingdon and Colonies, giv 
actory, Haymarket, London. 


UTLER’S MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
(Cornets, Saxhorns, Drums, Flutes, Clarinets, Flageolets 
-moniums, Violins, &c.) are in use in all parts o 

ng universal satiet action. Manu- 


ices, with drawings; post-free. 








NEW DRAWING-ROOM PIECES, JUST OUT, BY THE 
MOST RISING PIANO-WRITER OF THE DAY. 


AROLD THOMAS’S ALBION, 
Introducing “ Hearts of Oak,” “Home, Sweet Home,”’ 
and the “ British ¢ renadier.’ Post-free, 24 stamps. 





AROLD THOMAS ss. ERIN. 
Introducing “The Minstrel Boy ‘Last Rose of 
Summer,” and “ st. P; Patrice’ s Day. a Post. free, yo) at stampe. 


AROLD THOMAS’ 8 SCOTIA. 
Introducing * Auld Lang Syne,” ‘The Blue Bells of 
Scotland,” and “The Campbells are comin’. Post-free, 
ra camps. 


AROLD THOMAS’S c AMBRIA. 
Introducing “ Bells of aleehevan. *“ Poor Mary Ann,” 
and “ March of the Men of Harlech.” Post- free, 24 4 stam 
These arrangements are areas a4 effective withou being 
difficult. The leading, fingeri od the d all necessary directions 
for practice are bestia ly mark thro wtehout. 











AROLD 1 THOMAS’S VALSETTE, 


Movement de Valse. Post-free, 18 stamps. 


AROLD pt HOMAS 8 THE BROOK. 


Post-free 18 stamps. 








H2" THOMAS’S RHINE BELLS. 
(Phantasy. Post-free, 18 stamps. 


MARCH OF 


AROLD THOMAS'S 


THE pny 0} OF HARLECH (one Arrangement). Effect 
of Music in the distance. Post-free, pe. 
Other pieces by this popular Lt in the pres 
Joszrn Wri.iame, 4, Berners-street, W.; and 125, Cheapside. 


HE DUCHESS WA LTZ. By HENRY 
| Lega ig 2s. Now published for Septet, 2. 64.; 
“Founrm Wists ; Pianoforte Duet, 2s. 
Josern WILuiams, m, Berners. e-ctreet, W.; and 128, Cheapside. 
ENRY FARMER'S SELECT 
VOLUNTARING 8 for onea™ or HARMONIUM. Five 
Books ready ; net, 2° Sixth ready shortly 
London : Y jconrn Wrtiame, Berners- street aod Cc heapside. 


ENRY FARMER'S CHRISTMAS 
, Goanerae. | Price, Solo, Is; Duet, Is. opts 
LE Se free). This Neautiful’ ‘én rille 


. Wintias 6, 24, Berners-strect, W. 


HE TWO COUSINS. Duet. Words by 
W. 8. Betlam: Music b C. W. GLOVER. 
Net. . T hh 


Lonéon : Joszra Wri hon ‘herners + rtreet and Cheapside. 








sparkling character 
London: J. Writiass, 4, Berners-street and ( heapeide. 


HE ORG AN-STUDENT'S s COMPAN! ION : 
Dollection of Voluntaries for the Organ. T. 
STONE. ° 24 books, each book containing from 12 to 16 Vien: 
Ss. each ; or thé work one > in six volumes, bound in 
Goth, "guitable for presentation, 1 
London : Barwer and Co., 28, * om Within. 


HE AMATEUR ORGANIST. By 
EDWARD TRAVIS. This popaler Work, arranged for 
the Organ, Harmonium, or Pianoforte, may be had in eight 
volumes (each, volume containing six books), bound in cloth, 
rice 12s. 
¥ London: Baswer and Co., 2%, Bishopsgate-street. 


r : 
ARMONIA DIVINA.—A Collection of 
dard Pealm and yee 7 Tunes, bh rales, Chante, 

Anthems, and Sacred Songs. and Cv 
STONE. In four volumes, 7s. 6d. each ; or the complete Work, 
four vols. in one, 941 pages, superbly bound in crimson cloth; 
£1 Is.—London : Baewrsr and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-ctreet Within. 


HE CLASSICAL ORGANI IST.—A 
on “fe € ged trom the 
Ore hestral Scores tor the Orga, “with Pedal Obblignto. T. 
STONE. In 3% Nos., Se. each; or the Work co mY in 
six volumes, bound in cloth, enitable for presentation. 12s. each. 
_laaton Barwer and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within. 


RAnpooun } MUSIC CAL PRESENT FOR CHILDRE 


1G: oO RG LINLEY’S NU RSERY 
Containing Fifty-one Songs wr 
familar — With Four Iustrations. Price 3s. ; clecantty 
a 
“London: Barwer and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-ctreet Within. 


ACILE QUADRILLES for JUVENILE 
PERFORMERS. By W. KELLER. Founded on Popular 
toeiee. and a “ed Nustrated :-— 





Attle Prince. Little Georgina. %«. 
Young Eng Vy * Se. Little M ®. 2%. 6d, 
Little rence, 2s. 6d Little Annie's. 2s. 6d 
Little Beatrice. 2 Mand's. 2 
Little Constance. 2s. 6d Little Emmeline. 2. 6d 
Little Kate's. 2s. 6d. tthe Clara's. 2s. & 

J s 64. Little Mable. 

Hilda's. 2s. 6d. Little Gertrude. 2s. 6d. 
London : Barwes and Co., 23, B. mopagete-ctrest Within. 





ELODIES OF ALL NATIONS. For 


Mel 
Melodies of the British Isles may be handevmely bo aoe 
price 2e —Barwrr om Co., B, Bishopegate-st reet Within 


7 
ELODIES OF ALL NATIONS. For 
the Piano. By W.H.CALLOOTT. 100 North and South 

Suropean Airs, @*.; 100 Asiatic and Arrerican Airs, Gs.; 100 

Italian, French, and German Aire, é.; 0 German Ope ra Aire 

és. ; 100 Italian Opera Airs, 6s. The above 40 Melodies, c = lete 

price 2i«.—Brawer and Co., 2%, Bishopegate-ctreet Within 











OHEMIAN MUSICAL BOXES, 


of music, from 50s, to 


mpoqualied in tone and ecumregy 
£5,—BRUGGER and STRAUB, 79, High Holborn. Purveyors, 


by Appointment, to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales 





ONCERTINAS. — 
lish, 48 mags | etectin ote. -~_ 3 >. 
Cross street, Hatt ateon-garties, Ec” 


lo- German, from 





MUsicat. ‘BOX DEPOT for NICOLE 


FRERE'S celebrated Soeremems, As A ves choice selection 


ELS Sel 
ILT FRAMES for the COLOURED 


43! RE issued neve, 2s. each, or Three for 5s, 6d. 


sens Prices 
Corabi, yr ks 


r Three for §s.; Six for 


r! amount over I packed 
w ithout e3 a meagre, ~GeOKGE L. LEY, 
aker, Clapham.-rise, 











OLDSMITHS’ ALLIANCE, ,imited, 


recently §n several New "Patterns of Ble ra B TEA and 
COFFEE 8 RVICES of the most elegant and 








AL FRED } B. cae 3, Led 





ved, 
Silver » » #16 6 0 
Silver Sugar Basin . 810 0 
Silver Cream Ewer 600 
ver ( - #200 
£4815 0 
Se and Flov — @ pa 3 
wer- 
wh Bre be forwarded on application. 
NNER, DESSERT, BREAKFAST, TEA, 
and TOILET SERVICES. ~The newest and wet patterns 
always on view. Every description of CUT TABLE @ 


The Stock has yy le faa ey with much care, and is admirably 
ment tO GENAMENTAL GOODS, combining 


hil, BC. Wetabl 
hill, E. c stablished 1760, 





BLISHED A.D. 
URNISH "YOUR HOUSE. “at DEANE’S 


5 tis and 


llustrated Priced jogue, post- free. 
peas Ee Table —, every ¥ y of style and finish. 
Sets, Liqueu: 5 


jer Maché \. 
oderator and Rock-Oi!l Lamps ; a assortment. 
Jomestic Baths for every purpose. Ba‘ a. 
Fenders andFireirons, in modern approved 
and B br Bedding. 


roe, with superior 


‘tensile. 
j -W- }lass and Bronze. 


cent for a payments of £2 and upwards. 
af peras King William-street, London Bridge. 


| pase. -CHAIRS, est f chaps and SOFAS, 


wi H_FIUMER and S0Nt 4 1. 3. and 3 and 82, 





eee TATRINGON a2 Uphelsterers, &c, 


rhe tg and 


FURNITURE, 


In separate pitnaeranget so w- Rooms. 

all Bedding manufactured on the mises and the greatest 
observ selection of materi 
as Improvements in Spring Beds. 








plied o1 ufacturers’ p’ 
TED ' CATALOGUES 
Furniture exhibited in the Show- 
e, oF yy be had on applicatior 


Athineon and Co., 198 ens 22, "Westeatnster Bridge-roed, London. 


NSON and CO., CARPET 
ee a Wilton and 


 'TKINSON and Co., UPHOLSTERERS. 
See Onreatn Hangings in French and 
Lace, Muslin, and Leno Curtains. 

Just received from 


Paris a large stock of Creton off 
annevally low Deloss. , ee 


TKINSON and 00. _ HOUSEHOLD 


Damask Table Linen, in all 
store of Hotels, Public Ineti- 





write for OETZMANN 


nal 
EAL and SON’S EIDER-DOWN 
UILTS, from 23s. to 1338. ; Goose-down Quilts, 
— lis, to 64s. List of ieee and sizes sent free 
on application 
lottenham-court- road, 


and Son, 196, 197, 


LANKETS. — CLEARANCE SALE. 
REBUILDING OF PREMISES. — Before purchasing, 
and ©0.'8 Reduced Price-Lists, for- 

arded post-free, which contain size, weight, and description 

of Blankets for domestic use and charities. Clearing out at 
prices much below value.—Oet. and C pstead- road. 








EST WORSTED DAMASK CURTAINS, 


{or or any ir oohonr, laited top , bordered 
al round wit with bess embroidered i lace, fy 


AFA wy ey! PEs. Seo, 
of 


order. one trial will ensure 


use Furnishers, 67, 69, 71, and 73, —- 
prosd ( (near Tottenham-court- road), London. 








SEWING-MACHINE, 55s. 
ut fell, bind, tuck, quilt, braid, KW] 
Guarantee given. Patterns of work, 
post-free.—J. G. Weir, 2,Carlis 


le-st., Sow -aguare, London, W, 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAST. 


23, Henrietta-street, treet, Covent- garden, London. 





((H0coLaT-m -MENIER for EATING. — 





ENIER’S FRENCH CHOCOLAT, 


sur-Marne, Paris; 37, Rue Sainte Croix retonnerie 
London Warehouse, , 23, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden; and 
sold every where, 





HOCOLAT-MENIER, New York 
Exhibition Medal, 1863. Manufactory, Noisiel-sur-Marne, 


Paris; 37, Rue Sainte Croix de la Bretonnerie; London Ware- 





house, 23, na ae ane ovens garden ; and sold by all 
Pp cti an rocers. 





CHOCOLAT - MENIER, Paris Exhibition 


Medal, 1855.—Manufactory, Noisiel- ~sur-Marne, Pari 


» 37, 
Rue Sainte Croix de la Bretonnerie; Londun Warehouse, 2 23, 
Henrietta-street, Oovent-garden. Sold every where. 





are among the number of those whic "the jury have particu 
remarked, the reporter adds :—*‘ The productions of Mr. Menier 
come from his large manufactory at Noisiel, where he has at his 
disposal powerful ——— 

® quantity: 


a. 
Sold everywhere 


Warehouse, No, 
everywhere. 


HOCOLAT-MENIER, London Exhibition 


which anables | him to operate on 
of raw mater al large enough to obtain annually 
8, —~{ to 4,000,000 English unds (now 


$00,000 Kil —— 
0 (000,000) of Chocolate. r. Menier, by the anne om which he 


pes ae en to his manufacture and by the commercial activity he 
isplayed, has powerfully contributed to extend the use of 


¢ hocolate. 


Omoiae -MENIER, Dublin Exhibition 





edal, 1865, The Jury remark, * * That Menier’s Chocolate 





is Ce rage ty good "Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Oovent- 
garden. — Sold ¢ everywhere, 
PORTO INTERNATIONAL 


EXHIBITION, 1865, 1866. The Medaille d'Hopneur was 


awarded to MENIER, Chocolate Manufacturer, Paris, for the 
excellence of quality of his CHOCOLATES.—London Warehouse, 
2B, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden. Sold everywhere. 


ENIER'S FRENCH CHOCOLAT for 


EAKFAST. Yellow , Sauté, fine quality 
r lb. Warehouse No. 23, Henrie -street, Covent-garden. 











HOCOLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAST. 


Chamois paper, Sauté, fine superior quality, 2s. 6d. per lb. 
2, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden. Sold 





ENIER’S FRENCH CHOCOLAT for 
BREAKFAST. os per, Sauté, superfine quality, 

Ss. per }b.—Warehouse, 23. enrietta-street, Covent- -garden. 

So. everywhere, 

(CHOOOLAT- -MENIER for BREAKFAST. 
Blue paper, Sauté, extra fine quality, 3s. 6d. per Ib 
ouse, No. 23, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden. Sold 

everywhere. 


N ENIER’S FRENCH CHOCOLAT for 
BREAKFAST. Green paper, Vanille, fine quality, 
ehouse, 23, Heurietta-street, Covent-garden 








Sold everywhere, 
NHOCOLAT-MENIER for BREAKFAS 


Lilac paper, Vanille, fine superior, 3s. per 1b,— Warehouse, 
2, Henrietta-street, ‘Covent-garden. Bo id everywhere, 














ENIER’S FRENCH CHOCOLAT for 
BEBARP SST — Bronzed pe yer, Vanille, supert. 
quality, 3s. 6d. per lb.—Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Covent: 
garden. Sit ecpemere 


YHOCOLAT-MENTER for BREAKFAST. 

Glazed white paper, Vanille, extra fine quality, 4s.— 

Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden. Sold every- 
where, 


7 . : 
(CCHOOOLAT-MER IER for EATING, in 

Boxes, sold Is. Yellow Foot Croquettes Sauté, 15 in each 
box, with name Menier on each piece of Chocolate. ‘Sold retail 
every where. —London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Covent- 
garden. 


(CCHOOCOLAT- MER IER for EATING, in 
Boxes, sold ls. 6d. Pink Foot Croquettes Sauté, 15 in each 
box, with name Menier on each piece of Chocolate. Bold retail 
overs waar, —London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Covent- 








((HOOOLAT- -MENIER for EATIN G, in 
Boxes sold at le. 9d. Blue Foot Croquettes Sauté, 15 in each 
box, with name Menier on each piece of Chocolate. ‘Sold retail 
every where. —London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Covent- 


((HOCoLAT- -MENIER for EATIN G, in 
Be xe, sold 1s. 6d, Green Foot Croquettes Vanille, 15 fn each 
box, with name Menier on each piece of Chocolate. Sold retail 
pA geaie —London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, Coveut- 
garden 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for EATING, in 


Boxes, sold 28, W jmp Foot te. af ‘Choe Vente, bb in each 











gar en. 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for DESSERT, in 

Boxes, sold Is. White, oval-shape, with name Menier rut- 
side and inside box. Chocolate Drops. Manufactory at Nvisiel- 
eur-Marne, near Paris ; London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-etrect, 
Covent- garden, Bold everywhere 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for DESSERT, in 


Boxes, sold Is. hy round shape, with name outeide and 
inside box. Chocolate Creams.— Manufactory at Noisiel-cur- 

arne, near ‘Paris: London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-strect, 
Covent- garden. 


HOCOLAT- MEN IER for DESSERT, in 
Boxes, sold 2s. Pink, round shape, with name outside and 
inside box. Chocolate Creams. — Manufactory at Noisiel-sur- 
Marne, near Paris; London Warehouse, 23, Henrietta-street, 
Covent-Garden. Sold everyw here. 


HOCOLAT-MENIER for ‘DESSERT, in 


Boxes, sold ls. Pink, round shape, with name « utside and 
imside box. Chocolate Bon-bons mix —Manufacto ITY at Noisieci- 
sur-Marne, near Paris; London aeeOeae, 23, Henrietta-strict 
Covent-garden. Sold everywhere. 


CHOcoLaT- -MENIER for DESSERT, in 
Boxes, sold Is. —. name, ‘ Dragées Menier, 

side box. Chocolat Dragées. — Monstactry. at Noisiel- =. 
Marne, near Paris; London Warehouse, 23, Henrictta-strect, 
Covent- garden. Bold everyw here. 

















NEW MUSTARD PI LASTERS, Patented. 


RisoLor S MUSTARD LEAVES. 
Patented. 








IGOLLOT’S MUSTARD PLASTERS, 
| Me combine Convenience, Cleanliness, and 


IGOLLOT’S MUSTARD LEAVES, 


Patented, have been adopted by all the P > 
ana t the Imperial ee of A e Paris Hospitals 


JRIGOLL AT'S 


MUSTA RD LEAVES, 


Patented, 
are sold In Tins containing iY bey + 1s. 64 
ee geleaf.. is. 6d. 
Packets om loaves ee =. 


eaves is. Gd. 
Special rices for Hospitals and ( sharttabs le Institutions. —& Sold 
who tesale by the Agent only, 23,Heurietta- “crest, Covent-garden 


M°’ 'STARD LEAVES. oe RIGOLLOT’S 
a ae Patented. 
IGOLLOT’S MUSTARD LEAVES. 
Patented.—Sold retail by all Chemists and Druggista 


whe a by the Agent only, 23, Henrictta-street, Covent- 














— — a 

} IGOLLOT’S MUSTARD LEAVES. 
Patented.—One Leaf, as a Sample, will be forwarded by 

poet to any medical gentleiaan on receiving a Aamped envel a4 


7 7 a 

wav TION. — RIGOLLOT’ SS) MUST: ARD 
EAVES.—Notice is hereby given that legal proceedings 
wit . taken “against all persons selling or using ony mnetena 
plaster made in imitation of or only colourably differing from 
* Rigollot’s Mustard Leaves,” invented by Paul Rigollot 
the School of Pharmacy, laris, and ented in 

the year 1S87.—Dated this 8th day of October, Isus. 











Pevertrr, 4, Essex-court, Middle Temple, London 
Solicitor for the Patentes 7 
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ELECTRICITY 


Is Lit Bw. 





AAAS A 


PULVERMACHER’S PATENT GALVANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, 
AND POCKET BATTERIES. 


PAMPHLET) 


HESE HIGHLY- IMPROVED 
~~ 


sooth agonisin 
function: 


INVENTIONS render electricity perfectly self. 
in.a mild, continuous form, and extremely ts 
or” bein 


= fountain a: and vigour, 
bf life, and imparting renewed, cuergy and 
stitutions « y various tnftore 





v 


number of 
GALVANIC SYSTEM is 80 extensive 
points to this 


con- 


energy 
PULVERMACHERS MEDICO 

and varied that it forcibly 
remedy. 





invention as the embryo of « universal 


HE FOLLOWING TESTIMONY, 
signed by the élite of the English medical faculty, 


es wet | oy “edersigued have much pleasure in tes- 
tifying that Mr. J. PULVERMACHER'S recent 
improvements in hie Voltaic Batteries and Galvanic 


rtof everyone disposed to 
further the pont at of real ond useful progress. 
“ Dated this 9th day of March, 1866. 


™ mo CHARLES LOCOCK, Bart., M.D., F.R.C. SP. 
peng hg HOLLAND. Ba Bart .M.D., F.B.S 


FERGUSSC FP. 

H. SIEVERING. M M_D., F.R.C.P. 

“ Sir J. RANALD MA BTIN, FRO. 

“Dr. A. Ane. F.B.C.P. ig wugecan to the Londen 
ospital, ac. 


ULVERMACHERS SYSTEM 
be od approved of official report rt of the Académie 
‘aris, of whic! the eiewins | is a brief extract :— 
bed Phe Voltaic Chains of Mr. 
yealiy @ most wonderful 
see these little piles 
) of the 7. 
a smal! volume the m —— 
tas hither two advantages which no ednee ap 
aye ® Redepensab 





de Méd 


tus 
they are more portable and 
persons 





pevee arse future. The Com: 
to the Academy to address. th 


eir thanks to 
Pulvermacher for his most 

4 —Bulletin de |’ Académie, Tome 
XVI., No. 13. 


HE I N VER PTIiCs 

have been approved in like manner by the Royal Cotes 
of Physicians, London ; the mperial Faculty of Viuna ; 
the Academy of Medicine. New York ; curative ervirtuee 
are confirmed by thousands «f private testimonials cures 
effected.—(See Pamphlet = ) 





tions for the « comet of the continuons 
current to the human body in various morbi 
+f am satisfied that he is an honest and 
earnest labourer in the field of the science, and I think 
that he deserves to meet with every encouragement 
from the profession and from scientific men. 

These facts appeal to the good sense of every sufferer to avail 
himself of this scientific and curative p ’ which the 
inventor has devoted a lifetime of study and .. as an ardent 
disciple of that great benefactor of mankind, the late illustrious 

electrician, Michael Faraday. 


ULY ERMACHER’S MEDICO.- 
GALVANIC CHAINS are exceedingly effective, without 
the aid of medicine, restriction of diet, or the least derangement 
of dT ed habits and daily cccupations, in the following 


| 
Sciatica. \ De : 


Hemel \§ —— 

Female Complaints. 
Heol & FTooth Ache. | ¢ ‘onstipation. 
_ a | Cramp. 





Rheumatism. 


Tic Doloreux. 
Gout. 


Sluggish Seculation 
ndi —s. rders. 


Urinary Diso 
Eeiiepee 


Epilep: 

Nere. fat * Debi 

Functio ‘ie 
ordera. A 

f the application of PULVERMACHER’'S 


6 effects 
OHAINS in an rot the above disorders is immediately percep- 
tible—the relief of pain — 


ESTIMONIALS following comprise the 
contention of a series of certificates published 4 
tation, and are but a small portion of a vast num’ 

pub plished ina PAMPHLET, containing, besides vestous 

extracts from medical reports by great authorities, and 

opinions of the medical press, likewise numerous 
extracts from man Ci scientific 

“Materia Medica,” 4th edi ° 

* Practice of Medicine,” 8th edition ; and Dr. 

Handsield, ‘tee 3 - A Nervous and Function s- 

it post-free on application "to J.L. 

Fe oe E RMACHER and CO., 20, Regent-street, 

>D 


I 
PU 


Go) 


Ic A—C U E_ by 
ERMACHER'S IMPROVED PATENT GaL- 


LY 
ANI TS AND B 
* St. Sohn’ s-wood, May 12, 1869.—Dr. gvisen cannot 


ately, however, the pain greatly increased whonever 
the wind was east or he and the affected part 
had a similar sensation to a % too sensitive to 
be touched, whilst the limb itself, ember these aggra- 
vated armateme, would cease to have its free locomo- 
tive action . Levison was then induced to try the 
flexible Shvents battery, and, having derived some 
especial advantages, A ite imparting to him an in- 
crease of nerve-pow: he can now conscientiously 
recommend it to all ciastiests afflicted. 

uly: ermacher’ 8, 200, », Regent-street.”” 


7 

NDIGESTION OF LONG STANDING. 
Cure by PULVERMACHER'S PATENT PEPSOVED 
GALV ANIC CHAIN-BANDS, a 

“131, Regent-street, London, 21, 1868.— 
Sir,—My avocations having been a a studious nature 
for many years must have been the cause of it dis- 
turbance of my digestive powers, consequently ~ ho 
dyspepsia, more or sae, with all ite horrid symptoms, 
for Lan BR ears. t vapious remedies 
became to’ y prostrate and incapable of any exertion, 
when I was induced to wear one of your belts, and I 
attribute =y pesseeutien to health entirely to that cir- 

I have now left it 


TEST IMONIAL. 





pESTIMONIAL. 


best wishes and tude to you, I have 
be, yours very f thfully, P. A. Bamwarp. 
“ Pulvermacher's, 200, Regent-street. 


HEUMATISM.—CURE tz | 
ry ot sca HER'S IMPROVED PATENT GAL- 
A 
“St. Alban’s Head, Wareham, Dorset, March 31, 
1869.—Sir,—I am thankful to state since I obtained two 
of your Galvanic Caaes, they have effected a cure of 
the pains in my k.—I remain, yours truly, W. 


c HARLOW 
“* Pulvermacher’ 8, 200, Regent-street.”” 


ERVOUS DEBILITY and 
INDIGESTION.—CURE by PU UY ERBACHER 'S 
PATENT IMPROVED CHAIN-BANDS, 

‘St. Peter’s-street, Ipswich, Sept. 2, ier, —Mesers. 
Pulve rmacher and Co.—Gentlemen,—I have worn one 
of the Combined Bands every day for the last three 
months. I have suffered wer © summer from great 
Nervous Debility, which has often prostra me for 
several weeks toget a ion has been so 
bad thatthe m as Caused an Tens 
in the stomach as ad swallowed a leaden bullet. I 
have not lost a single hour from any physical cause 
since I commenced to wear the Band, and I have no 
trouble to eat whatever comes to hand. —I remain, 
yours Pale Ropest Skaces. 

‘ermacher's, 200, Regent-strest.” F 


honour to 


o 7 


2 


TESTIMONIAL. 


( } OUT. _—CURE b 
PATENT IMPROV 
BELTS, &c. 


PU LV ERMACHER’ Ss 
D GALVANIC CHAIN-BANDS, 
Waterloo-street, Birmingham. Jan. 3, 1869.— 
Dear Sir,—I have used your Chain-Band for Gout, and 
in a case of accident in the knee joints and pains in the 
back, with the most marked success after three days’ 
application. I shall be happy to be able to recommend 
them to any who may require to know further about 
them lam, Dear Sir, yours, &c, Eowarp Beamon 
* Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regent-street.”’ 


J. L. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


TESTIMONIAL. 


USsCUT LAR and NERVOUS PAINS. 
ACHER'’S PATENT IM- 

ALVANIC Cuar IN-BANDS, Pn I &c. 
0, 1869.—Dear Sir, —Having 

suffered for twelve LU from muscular and nervous 


PULVERM 


“cole, Norfolk, Feb. 


pains in the 


m ,. 
a ey (who himself was cured 
v 


one 
them to my friends, 
Dear Sir, yours very ‘truly, Grores 
” ___ Paiva ermacher’s, 200, Regent-st 


EURALGIA.—CUR 
PULVERMACHER'S PATENT ARE GaL- 
HAL NDS. BELTS, &e. ai oooh 


‘or three 
= 











TESTIMONIAL, 


ALYSIS.—CURE by 
PULVERMACHER’S PATENT IMPROVED GA 
VANIC CHAIN- BANDS, BELTS, &c. 

“Twy: Rectory, Bu 
Having been sorely affli 


sidered hopeless. 
"s, 200, Regent-street.” 
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N=#zvous 


HEUMATISM and SCIATICA.—CURE 


DEAFNESS. — CURE b 
PULVERMACHER’S PATENT IMPROVED G 
VANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, fe 


deafness, oy 
for the past eight months, has been 
.—I am, yours very truly, A. H. 


ma Pulvermacher’ 8, 200, Regent-street.”” 





PULVERMACHER'S _ PATENT 
BANDS and BELT: 


a 
vi 
been under the most eminent men) to use your 


HRONIC INDIGESTION. — 


CURE b 
PULVERMACHER’S 
VANIC CHAIN BANDS, BELTS 
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e HEAD and NEURALGIA. 
PULY ERMACHER’ SEAT Ee IMPROV ED 
IC 2 Cg ae gt 

5, George- 
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EAKNESS IN THE LOINS.—CURE 
by PULVERMACHER'S PATENT , IMPROVED 
GALVANIO CHAIN-BANDS, BEL 


. ind them ‘Soth te 
very truly, Joux M 
* Pauly vermacher’s, 2 ‘0, " Regent-strest.” 





ae 


complete ; so much so, that on the very next day I ven- 
tared to remove several warm ¥7v > from the limb. 
For two days a fiying pain (ve * erent from the old 
one) an El me. iat from t.«¢ time to this I have 
any pain whatever, I wore 
the « chain y nd fectuighe, night end day, and bave now 
left it off some three weeks or a month. —{Signed) 
TWorENnr, late Captain 32nd Light Inf. 
* Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regen 





N 


EU RALGIA.—CURE by PULVER- 


MACHER'S caTaat IMPROVED GALVANIC 
CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, & 


7, St. Thomas’s-roed, Victoria Park, Jan 6, 1960.—I 
was cere severely from an attack of ne euraigia, and 
applied Pulvermacher's Patent Portable Chain 
fora Short time and found immediate relief, ~- now 
have since been free from it.—Wa. War D. 

* Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regent-street.” 
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PILEPSY. — CURE 


BY PULVER- 
MA 8 PATENT. IMPROVED GALVANIC 
CHAIN: BANDS, BELTS. 

* Pilten, Sh 


iy 


Since my recov ory fh 
as much as possible x “different 


allet, Balsbury, North Cadbury, 
other places—by distributing the 


existence to its use, an 
the afflicted public. 
mended your rem 
vil hepton 
Gurney, Hade, and 


use my name, if you 
—I am, Sir, yours truly, J 


“ Pulvermacher’s, 0, Regent-street.” 
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ARALYSIS.—CURE by PULVER- 


ATE IMPROVED GALVANIC 
BELTS, , &e. 


MACHES Ss 


er 
herself in any way. 
eminent physician and two surgeons that they cou aS 
nothing for her. I procured one of those 
machines, but, pared two applications, the pain be 

as obliged to tinue ite use. 


unable to hel: 


= 


ands quite as well as ever 
she did.—I am, &c., Joun Nartos. 


The abov 
G. Down, M. -D., Abingdon- -villas, West Kensi gto 


TERVOUS DEBILITY.—CURE by 


FULY ESM ACRES BP tt Ae ad PATENT ELEC 
TRIC BA an 

‘22, Cottage Grove, Mile-end-road, London, March 

17, 1869.—Dear Sir,—Please send the Chain-Band. Very 

to you for your kindness. kA written 

ra 


any complaint. _ am, ——— 
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PULVERMACHER, GALVANIC 


p44! 


NS IN THE BACK.—CURE by 


VANIC CHAIN-BAND®. BELTS, fy 
“ Freshwater, Isle of W F 968.--Gentle- 
en,—Having given your Galvanic pelt & fair trial, I 
feel. that Im not neglect any longer to write you a 
line say how Sane fied 
ae Iam atthe result. The 
of which I spoke to you, and which had 
me for some months, entirely vanished after 
yey 8 application of the Belt ; and though 
hove consol 6 to wear it for some time past, the 
fo not retarned. I have wy my your Patent 
iends here, and I — no doubt that 


“ Palvermac! er’ s, 200, togent-street. -street. 


ERVOUS ‘DEBILITY and HEADACHE. 


CURE by PULVERMACHER'S PATENT IM- 
PROVED. GALVANIU CHAIN BANDS, BELTS, ng 
‘357, Oxford-street, W.. Nov. 4, 1865. — Mess 

Pulvermacher and Co.—Gentlemen,—Some mente ¢ 
I purchased one of your electric chains for my w 
who had been suffering for years from —— aullity: 
with extreme prostration and loss of and f 
am — to say that she is “restore ‘health 
and str a, solely from contine usly saan 1 
have also a it infallible in ‘elieving h 
from wh I have constantly suffered, more than (I 
think) any other person living; ond friends to yoom 
I have recommended the chains for neura eal - 
ache, &c., in the highest terms of the vdines 
efficacy of them. —I am, Gentlemen, yours, obediently, 
Groner Trriow 

 Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regent-street."” 


TERVOUS EXHAUSTION. — CURE 


by PULVERMACHER'S PATENT glraovan 
GALVANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, 

* Dec, 29, 1868.—Sir,—Referring to the face of a pur- 
chase of one of your Galvanic Belts on the 15th inst., 
which was sent my office — viz., r ‘ 
Lincoln's s ins, I take occasion to report to you that I 
have been greatly relieved thereby, and to such an 
extent as has +5 me to — to others the good 
effect tikely to oe pecseee’ I do strongly think that 
much nervous suffering might, humanly speaking, 
have been spared me had I sooner adopted your very 
valuable and scientific discovery.—I am, Sir, your very 
obedient servant, 8. Ricnaxps. 

** Palvermacher's, 20, Regent-street."’ 


- HEUMATISM and STIFFNESS.—CURE 


by PULVERMACHER'S PATENT 
GAL VANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, &c 
‘25, Bower-street, Commercial-road East, Sept. %, 
1900.— Mr J. L. Pulvermacher.— Dear Sir,— Having 
been for a long time, off and on, sorely afflicted with 
Sciatica and Rheumatiem, so much so that I was for 
days prevented from fvllowing my —_ I had from 
‘ou # Combined Electric Chain- the mild con- 
nuous current fro = which rapic diy. removed the pain 
and lameness, and now say that, after suffering 
excruciating € agon tor 6 A long time, I am entirely je 3 
from pain and stiffness, and consider it my duty to 
give this testimonial that others may become acquainted 
with the efficacy of your wonderful invention. Hoping 
that this letter may be the means of inducing other 
eufferers to have or try your appliances.—I am, dear 
Sir, yours truly, Geo. Rimes 
‘ Pulvermacher’s, 208, Regent-street.” 
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TUT T® RHEU MATISM, and 
LAMENESS —CURE by PULVERMACHER’S IM- 
phd ATENT GALVANIC BANDS 


1969.—4, Ogle-street, Marylebone-strect, 
Portland- jlace.—sir,— li you kindly forward - 
»hlets, as I have been recommending your Chain- Bands 
some friends ; for the benefit I have received from 
the one about June last has been beyond 
cording Vecut have hoped for, so feel grateful for 
the blessing of bein ng from pain; havin 
no rest from pain in the thigh socket and hip for three 
ears, and thought I should never walk st: again 
could scarce walk, and then not without help, but 
now can walk as well as [ ever could, and am free from 
in. I occasionally wear the Belt at night, and am 
Reo from any other medical treatment.—I remain, dear 
Bir, yours Pulvermact Epwarp Suaorr. 
ermacher, 20, Regent-street.”’ 


known 


ERVOUS DEBILITY.—CURE by 


PULVERMACHER'S PATENT =P ROVED GAL- 
vous’ CHAIN. a = BELTS 
429, Mile-end- y - , * 1809. air —I wish to 
acknow led: 3, S sort treatment. I had 
been — ng trom Nervous — =| oe meee we te oxi ; 
4 unsuccessfu 


and, D 
relict 1 from the medical faculty, I —— Cs 43 your 
Electric Belts, and consequently have found great 
relief. —Yours truly W. Witxr 

“Pulvermacher’ s, 2, Regent- street.” 


TEURALGIC PAIN 


YSPEPSIA 


TESTIMONIAL. 


EURALGIA. — CURE 


TESTIMONIAL. 


ESTABLISHMENT, 
[AND AT BRIGHTON—Old Ship Hotel—from 


and TOOTHACHE. 
CURE by PULVERMACHER'’S Ey gs IMPROVED 
GALVANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, 

rom Mr. G. Bexwetr, Pha rmacwutical Chemist, 18, 
Bridge-s' York. — “I have cured a very severe 
neuralgic in extending all over one side of the face 
and shoulder, end part of the other with toothache 
in another part, in ten minutes, patient being a young 
lady .—Nov. 23, 1989. 

 Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regent -street."’ 


a > 
and NEURALGIA.—CURE 
¥) ey LVERMACHER’'S PATENT we ROVED GAL- 
NIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS 

“}, Essex Court, Temple, Oct. 14, tos, —I have mach 

Jleasure in bearing testimony ly the great benefit [ 
derived from the use of 3.1L. Pulwermacher’s 
Galvanic Chain-Bands when cultering from a severe 
attack of neuralgia in “the head. I have also tested its 
efficiency personally in giving gencral tone and vigottr 
to the system after great prostration consequent on an 
attack of infiluenza.—Cuances J. Picmrres, Barrister- 
at-Law, Lecturer on Professional Elocution at Oxford, 
and King’ s College. 

Pulvermacher's, 200, Regent-street.’ 


by PULVER- 
MACHER'S PATENT  ? ROVED GALVANIC 
‘ HALN- BANDS, BELTS 


*Claxty Rectory, Martek Rasen, Lincolnshire, 

May 2, 18%.—Mr. Pulvermacher.—Dear Sir,—! om 
yy to inform you that I have used your Voltaic 
‘ Chehae with the mort complete success in my case. I 
had been suffering for five oor with a neuralgic pain 
at the back of my head, which had resisted all ordinar. 
medical treatment. After a fortnight’s appli 
was completely cure, and have not been troub 
any pain since, which is now nearly a year ego.— Yours 
tru! y, ANNIE E Anpnews 
Pulvermacher’s, 20, Regent-street."" 


200, 


15th to 20th inst.] 


at em ireoves GAL- 
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EURALGIA.—CURE pb 


(POST-FREE. 

MACHER’S PATENT IMPRO ee GanvantS 

CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, &c. ae 
iw, r. 


in two hours. She 

wo hours, 

form of 5 
to this on 


grativade. 7 e Jours very truly, goeaicn Moons. _— 
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EUMATIC GOUT.—CURE 
PULVEBMACHER’S PATENT a ANIO BANDS. 
i 4 street, | aaa M d-road, 


, and, 


ted an 


oe ay many fe @ not 
Fa mas. STEWART, 
Pulvermacher’s, 200, he a 
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PILEPS ¥.—CURE by 


CU 
PLT FRM ACHER's ATENT IMPROVED GAL- 





. De M.D. 4 
o's, 0, Hegent-strect. coat sagtoe 
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I A—C URE by 
BELTS. TMPSOVED GAL- 
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ESTLESSN 





“ Pulvermacher’s, 200, Regent-street."" 
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TIC eae ‘and SLOW 


ro VERMACHER'S 
D BANDs. 


a 
ded him the double a 
Sea EA hin rue 


oure 
Sergeant, 2nd B ade, Hospital, Cu 
sboomadhar'e. hho, Hegen 
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EAFNESS. 


—CURE 
PULVERMACHER’S yATert ae SOvED GAL- 
VANIC CHAIN-BANDS, LTs, 
. Feb. 18, 1860. 
constant deafness 


found relief likewise 
r @ short spplication.— 
L. Paen. 


from 
Yours, ey, 
ivermacher’s, mo, Regent- street.”" 
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REGENT-STREET, LONDON, 


RICE - ‘LIST 


OOTHACHE, TIC- DOULOUREUX, ‘ke. 


quae it CVERMACHER SIMPROVED PATENT 
ittor Destingien. —Sir,— Moving 


6 
bout which I write. At the 
Great | Exhibition, being mucu struck 
instantaneous cures in the 
eadache effected by your 
purchased one for 2is. or 22s., out of 
curtosity. = retgraing to my parish in +4. orth of 
pettend (i om ) T ‘ 





es = numbers. eir became 
nown in that neighbourhood, and I believe over 
respectable family provided themselves with one.—1l 
remain, Sir, your obedient servant. (Bev. ) Joun Mason, 
Incumbent 0 Fir Tree, County Durham. 
vermecher’ 8, Mo, Regent petreet. 34 


of PULVERMACHER’ 8 
GALYANIC CHAIN-BANDS, BELTS, and BAT- 


B. Cease BAND, for Nervousness, Deafness, Rheu- 
matiem , Tooth, and Face Ache, and nd. Nolsea in 
Ws. 


the Heed 
B. CHALN-BANDS, for Loss of ¥ ofas end ‘other A ffec- 
tions of the Th roat, Asthma . 6d. to Zi, 
N AND6, for Sciatica, Rheumatic, Neural- 
oe, wnat Gouty Pains, Local Paralysis, « reaeP, &c. 


188 . and ‘dos, 
B. CHAIN-BAND8 and BELTS, for Li m 
gestion, Liver, Chest, and Functional Diso 
a Belt Zits. to 408 
B “CHAIN. BANDS, for Writers” Comp, Trembling, 
Nervousness, &c Ss. and 40s. 
B. COMBINED CHAIN. BAND, tor Central Paral ats, 
Conerst Debility, Functional b wy 
0 tos 
x of ‘COMBINED CHAIN BANDS Or 
. and FLEXIBLE CHAIN BATTERY for 
restoring exhausted vital energy 0 £7 


No Galvanic Bands or Belts are genuine but those 
bearing the facsimile of J. L. PULVERMACHER’S 
signature on the label. 

Trial before purchase. No fees. 


CAUTION,—A PERPETUAL INJUNCTION in 


their assistants, 

sal reson or persons, 

deceitful edvertisin 
eT 


rom 
Belts Tepre- 
as electric. This "Gocres is_printec 
PULVERMACHER’S PAMPHLET 
recent Testimonials and Medical Reports of Cures, o—- 
toning other valuable information, sent post-free o 


application to 
W. 


Parish of St. Clement Danes, in the County of Middicecx. by Groner C. Lerarrroe, 198, Ftrand, aforesaid.—Parrnpasr, 





